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Sill  tfie  World's  a  Stag e 


On  the  world  stage,  this  has  been  another  dramatic  year. 
Exit  leading  lady  Margaret  Thatcher,  the  iron  pillar  of 
British  Conservatism,  unceremoniously  dumped  as  Prime  Minis¬ 
ter  by  her  own  party;  enter  John  Major,  the  high  flying  son  of  a 
trapeze  artist.  Exit  Mikhail  Gorbachev,  dethroned  and  arrested  by 
Communist  hardliners  in  his  own  government;  re-enter  Mikhail 
Gorbachev,  ‘recalled  to  life’  by  the  astonishing  role  of  his  rival, 
Boris  Yelstin,  at  the  helm  of  mass  popular  resistance  in  Moscow. 
Exit  Bonn;  re-enter  Berlin,  after  forty-six  years  of  isolation  in  the 
wings,  making  a  historic  come-back  as  star  of  the  new  united 
Germany.  Exit  Yugoslavia  tom  asunder  by  bitter  ethnic  divisions; 
enter  civil  war  between  Serbs  and  Croats.  Exit  the  Soviet  Union, 
disintegrating  in  the  wake  of  the  collapse  of  monolithic  Commu¬ 
nism;  enter  Lithuania,  Latvia  and  Estonia  and  a  host  of  aspiring 
independent  republics  from  Moldavia  to  Tadzhikistan.  Exit  the 
Iraqi  army  from  Kuwait,  routed  in  the  mother  of  all  battles, 
destroyed  from  the  air  in  the  mother  of  all  retreats;  enter  blackened 
skies,  retribution  and  uncertainty. 


We  happy  few  ;  Press  Club,  1990-91.  Clockwise  from  top: 
Melvin,  Jen,  Asha,  Jill,  AMP,  Michelle,  Aimee,  Damien. 
(Mark  on  assignment) 


In  the  Brentwood  theatre,  in  peaceful  contrast,  there  have  been 
few  moments  of  high  drama  and  none  (except  perhaps  in  the  early 
losses  of  the  1st  XV)  of  bloody  tragedy.  The  season,  rather, 
featured  comedy  (of  errors  and  of  manners),  mystery,  suspense, 
romance  and  the  occasional  thriller.  Brilliantly  cast  by  Lance  D. 
Bean,  and  strongly  directed  by  William  T.  de  Ross,  the  Brentwood 
company  of  starlets,  with  satchels  and  shining  morning  faces, 
rushed  willingly  to  school.  The  Grads,  however,  were  more  than 
merely  players.  At  times,  they  rewrote  the  script,  moved  the  sets 
and  produced  their  own  play  on  the  fringe.  And  all  the  while,  the 
aging  staff,  with  eyes  severe  and  spectacles  on  nose,  in  lean  and 
slippered  pantaloon,  spouted  their  wise  saws  and  modem  in¬ 
stances.  And  so  all  played  their  parts. 

And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts.  To  commemorate 
this,  his  thirtieth  year  of  teaching  at  Brentwood,  we  dedicate  the 
1991  edition  of  the  Brentonian  to  T.  Gil  Bunch,  administrator, 
teacher,  director,  coach,  counsellor,  orator,  actor,  critic.  What  new 
superlative  can  be  written  about  Mr.  Bunch?  As  you  will  see  in  our 
tribute  ,  Gil  is  a  legend  in  his  own  time,  probably  the  only  star  on 
campus  able  to  write,  act,  direct  and  produce  his  own  one  man 
show  and  guarantee  a  sell  out  audience.  His  truly  exceptional 
contribution  to  the  school  as  its  long  time  Assistant  Headmaster 
was  recognized  by  the  rarely  given  Hugh  Stevens  Award  in  1986. 
His  passion  for  teaching  and  directing  are  remembered  by  all  who 
were  fortunate  enough  to  be  his  students.  To  me,  Gil  has  been  that 
rarest  of  colleagues:  inspirational,  wise,  compassionate,  outra¬ 
geous;  a  wit,  a  sage,  a  scholar,  a  mentor,  a  friend  -  a  man  for  all 
seasons.  It  has  been  my  privilege,  and  always  my  pleasure,  to  work 
with  him. 

And  so  another  season  is  over.  The  players  have  left  the  stage, 
the  applause  of  this  year’s  Academy  Awards  now  fading  echoes  on 
the  bay.  The  theatre  is  closed  to  all  except  the  production  team 
already  at  work  in  planning  next  year’s  programme.  Damien  and 
I,  for  our  fourth  and  final  summer  together,  are  again  trying  to 
capture  the  essence  of  the  year  gone  by. 

To  those  faithful  few  in  Press  Club,  Jill,  Michelle,  Melvin,  Jen, 
Asha,  Mark  and  Aimee,  and  to  all  those  who  helped  us  on  the  way 
through  contributing  articles  and  photographs  and  ideas,  our 
thanks.  A  special  word  of  appreciation  must  also  go  to  Elspeth 
Christie  for  her  invaluable  help  with  typing  and  pagemaking,  and 
to  Edna  Widenmaier  for  her  proficient  proofreading.  Finally,  to 
my  husband,  Gerry  Pennells,  and  my  colleague.  Pirn  Richters,  my 
very  special  thanks,  for  your  splendid  photographs  will  evoke 
more  memories  than  any  words  from  my  Mac. 

And  now  Damien  and  I ,  too,  will  leave  the  yearbook  stage. 
Our  one  thousand  pages  (and  more)  are  done,  and  to  Damien,  I  owe 
a  thousand  thanks.  From  our  year  of  living  dangerously  in  Atco  A, 
through  times  a-changing  and  changing  gear,  we  have  grown  older 
and  wiser  together.  To  Damien,  I  wish  every  happiness  and 
success  for  he  deserves  both.  And  to  you,  fair  reader,  sweets  to  the 
sweet:  farewell!  The  rest  is  silence. 

AMP  91 
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NEW  EXECUTIVE  PRODUCER:  Former  treasurer,  Mr.  Brian  Kenning,  took  over  as 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Governors  from  Mr.  John  R.  McLernon  in  October,  1990.  In  June, 
Mr.  Kenning  addressed  the  Graduating  Class  of  1991  at  the  Graduates’  Luncheon. 


In  Memoriam  -  Dr.  Maurice  D.  Young 


All  will  be  saddened  to  read  of  the  death  of  Dr.  Maurice  D. 
Young  on  July  26,  1990. 

The  contributions  of  Maurice  Young  to  Brentwood  College  are 
well  documented.  Indeed,  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that,  but  for 
Maurice,  there  would  be  no  Brentwood  College  today.  Between 
1947  and  1961  he  almost  single-handedly  kept  the  Old  Brentoni- 
ans  Association  alive,  and  his  happy  meeting  with  David  Macken¬ 
zie  led  to  the  re-opening  at  the  Mill  Bay  site. 

Maurice  would  be  the  first  to  deny  these  claims.  It  is  typical  of 
his  modestly  that  he 
constantly  expressed  his 
feeling  that  he  was  un¬ 
worthy  of  the  honour  of 
the  Old  Brentonians  As¬ 
sociation’s  endowing  a 
scholarship  in  his  name. 

And  those  of  us  who 
know  how  much  we  all 
owe  Maurice  also  realise 
how  little  he  considered 
his  service  to  be. 

I  hope,  therefore,  no- 
one  will  be  offended  if 
we  remember  Maurice 
with  the  following  per¬ 
sonal  recollections  rather 
than  an  obituary  trum¬ 
peting  his  many  claims 
to  fame.  I  feel  Maurice 
would  have  preferred  it 
this  way. 

Jack  Coleman  was  a 
prefect  when  Maurice 
arrived  at  Brentwood  in 
1925.  ‘Tiny’  Adamson 
was  a  junior  boy  when 
Maurice  became  a  pre¬ 
fect 

Ivor  Ford 


Maurice  Young  was 
a  Firm  friend  for  sixty 
years,  and  though  often 
separated  by  many  miles, 
we  always  kept  in  touch. 

His  concern  for  young 
people  was  deeprooted 
and  he  was,  I  think,  the 
only  person  I  have  known 
who  was  always  sure  of  what  he  wanted  to  do  with  his  life:  to  be 
a  pediatrician. 

Back  in  his  Brentwood  days,  Maurice  showed  a  considerable 
talent  for  acting,  no  doubt  inherited  from  his  father.  In  a  school  pro¬ 
duction  of  that  old  chestnut  “The  Monkey’s  Paw”,  for  example,  I 
well  remember  Maurice  in  the  closing  tense  moments  of  that  play, 
scrabbling  around  on  the  floor  of  the  darkened  stage,  and  crying  out 


in  anguish,  “The  monkey’s  paw,  the  monkey ’s  paw,  I  can’ t  find  it!  ” 
But  at  the  last  he  did  find  it,  all  was  resolved  happily,  and  every 
body  relaxed.  Gil  would  have  been  proud  of  him. 

I  grew  up  in  Edmonton  and  completed  my  schooling  there, 
while  Maurice  completed  his  medical  degree  in  England.  One  time 
when  en  route  to  the  east  coast  (by  train,  of  course)  he  stopped  off 
with  us  for  a  few  days.  Knowing  that  he  had  a  remarkably  reten¬ 
tive  memory,  I  decided  to  test  it,  casually  mentioning  a  telephone 
number  I  was  to  call  the  next  day.  In  the  morning,  sure  enough,  he 

reminded  meof  the 
call  together  with 
the  number,  digit 
perfect. 

Back  from  na¬ 
val  service  after 
the  war,  and  dur¬ 
ing  his  busy  life  at 
U.B.C.  and  in  pri¬ 
vate  practice  in 
Vancouver,  he  be¬ 
friended  many  a 
young  student, 
who  enjoyed 
happy  visits  in  his 
home.  In  this  Kaye 
always  gave  her 
enthusiastic  sup¬ 
port. 

Others  who 
have  known  Mau¬ 
rice  and  his  great 
concern  for  the 
rebirth  and  re¬ 
building  of  Bren¬ 
twood  can  attest 
better  than  I  to  his 
devotion  to  the 
school  and  his 
never  failing  inter¬ 
est  in  students. 
The  continuing 
success  of  the  pres¬ 
ent-day  Bren¬ 
twood  College  will 
remain  a  lasting 
tribute  to  his  life 
and  work. 

Robert  M. 'Tiny' 
Adamson 

1925/6  was  a  long  time  ago,  but  I  do  clearly  remember  him  as  a 
good  looking  young  boy  with  an  impish  twimkle  in  his  eyes  and  a 
desire  to  please.  He  was  well  liked  and  respected  by  his  fellow 
students.  We  had  a  prefect/student  relationship,  but  I  knew  he 
would  not  accept  any  unreasonable  impositions.  I  am  sure  his  later 
success  and  respect  reflected  the  excellent  qualities  of  his  youth. 
Jack  Coleman 
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pecial  guests,  parents,  friends, 
faculty  and  Brentonians,  it  is 
my  pleasure  to  welcome  you  to  this  30th 
Annual  Awards  Ceremony.  Our  honoured 
guest,  Dr.  Robert  Strang  is  a  graduate  of 
Edinburgh  University,  holds  a  doctorate  in 
Botany  from  London  University  and  now 
serves  as  Associate  Dean,  Bio-Sciences 
and  Renewable  Resources  at  the  B.C.  Insti¬ 
tute  of  Technology.  We  warmly  welcome 
both  Dr.  Strang  and  his  wife  who  have  gra¬ 
ciously  agreed  to  present  our  major  awards. 

We  also  welcome  in  his  first  year  as 
Chairman  of  the  Brentwood  College  Board 
of  Governors,  Mr.  Brian  Kenning,  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Graduating  Class  of  1967.  Mr. 
Kenning’ s  Brentwood  days  were  spent  at  a 
school  that  in  many  ways  contrasts  with  the 
Brentwood  of  today.  The  School  is  larger, 
the  programs  are  more  diverse,  some  of  us 
are  a  little  older,  and  thanks  to  the  Gover¬ 
nors  and  our  benefactors,  we  enjoy  im¬ 
proved  facilities.  However,  as  we  did  20 
years  ago  on  Awards  Day,  today  we  will 
speak  of  standards  and  success. 

From  our  Arts  program,  worthy  to  out¬ 
standing  work  was  frequently  achieved. 
Enriching  our  community  were  displays  of 
pottery,  sculpture,  photography,  architec¬ 
tural  design,  drawing  and  painting.  Equally 
stimulating  was  the  work  produced  by  the 
choral,  jazz,  and  performance  band  groups. 
Frankly,  I  regret  that  these  performers  were 
limited  by  time  constraints  to  three  or  four 
concerts.  The  choir,  for  example,  a  group 
of  over  50  students,  may  have  been  the  best 
the  School  has  ever  produced. 

Creative  Writing  and  Debate  also  fea¬ 
tured  prominently  and  at  a  very  high  stan¬ 
dard.  Again  this  year,  six  well-known 
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Canadian  authors  volunteered  their  time  to 
conduct  workshops  here,  our  debaters 
qualified  for  Provincial  competition,  and 
Brentonians  were  selected  to  attend  the 
B.C.  Youth  Parliament,  and  the  Forum  for 
Young  Canadians  held  in  Ottawa. 

Sparkling,  enthusiastic,  disciplined 
Theatre  made  its  return  to  campus  this  year. 
The  Intermediate  class  produced  Orwell’s 
Animal  Farm ,  winning  three  Festival 
Awards,  including  the  prestigious  Best 
Ensemble  prize.  The  Drama  Club,  which 
produced  Fiddler  on  the  Roof,  engaged  a 
full  one-third  of  our  student  body  and  played 
to  packed  houses  on  fivedifferentevenings. 
Fiddler  week  was  followed  in  June  by  an 
evening  of  Dance  -  ballet,  rap,  jazz,  crea¬ 
tive,  some  of  it  serious  and  some  of  it 
delightfully  comic. 

The  Arts  are  indeed  alive  at  Brentwood, 
affecting  everyone,  engendering  influence 
and  respect  well  beyond  the  campus,  and 
charming  at  times  the  most  surprising  and 
surprised  members  of  our  student  commu¬ 
nity. 

Perhaps  I  might  take  this  moment  of 
student  congratulation  and  extend  it  to  our 
talented  and  energetic  Fine  Arts  staff.  Your 
efforts.  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  continue  to 
beautify  our  campus  and  enrich  our  daily 
lives. 

For  our  aspiring  visual  artists,  I  must 
now  announce  an  exciting  and  new  con¬ 
cept.  Generous  benefactors  have  estab¬ 
lished  an  Art  Trust,  valued  at  $25,000,  the 
income  from  which,  by  priority,  is  to  be 
used  to  purchase  works  of  art  created  by 
Old  Brentonians.  At  this  moment,  for 
example,  the  Trust  is  reviewing  photo¬ 
graphic  work  by  Jock  MacDonald,  a  1979 
graduate,  paintings  by  Martin  Whist,  Bren- 
tonian  1985,  and  by  Kent  Crawford,  Bren- 
tonian  1974.  Through  this  Arts  Trust,  the 
School  on  an  ongoing  basis  will  reach  out  to 
Old  Brentonians  to  purchase  work  of  artis¬ 
tic  merit.  I  hope  all  visual  artists  presently 
in  the  School  will  remember  this  announce¬ 
ment  and  5  to  10  years  hence  provide  evi¬ 
dence  of  their  continuing  artistic  achieve¬ 
ments.  It  may  be  that  the  School  will  be 
able  to  respond  by  purchasing  work  for  a 
Brentwood  Collection  and  by  doing  so, 
help  the  artist  to  further  his  or  her  career. 

With  us  today  we  have  John  Krysa, 
Vice-President  of  the  Old  Brentonians,  and 
his  wife,  Janice.  They  represent  the  Krysa 
Family,  parents  Leo  and  Betty,  brother  Eric 
and  sister  Cathy.  It  is  the  Krysa  family  we 
must  thank  for  what  from  now  on  will  be 


known  as  the  Krysa  Family  Brentwood 
College  Art  Trust. 

In  Sports,  good  team  work,  shared  aims, 
energized  by  personal  fitness,  skill  training 
and  commitment  produced  first  class  re¬ 
sults.  Forexample,ourGirls’  Field  Hockey 
team  finished  first  in  its  Island  League  and 
led  Island  qualifiers  to  the  Provincial  Tour¬ 
nament,  ultimately  finishing  in  the  top  ten. 
Our  Boys’  Field  Hockey  team  was  defi¬ 
nitely  the  best  we  have  ever  put  together.  In 
Soccer,  we  won  the  I.S.A.  Championship; 
in  Rugby,  strong  junior  teams  from  Grades 
8, 9  and  1 0  are  preparing  to  take  the  place  of 
senior  teams  which  last  season  in  total  lost 
only  3  or  4  games  out  of  over  60  matches 
played.  Dominating  the  results,  of  course, 
was  the  First  XV  which  completed  its  sec¬ 
ond  undefeated  season,  winning  the  I.S.A. 
Championship,  and  although  we  do  not 
officially  play  in  the  Senior  High  School 
Provincial  Rugby  Final,  the  named  cham¬ 
pionship  team  has  not  beaten  us  in  three 
years.  In  Senior  Tennis  we  were  ranked 
No.  1  on  the  Island,  our  team  finished  6th  in 
the  Provincial  16-School  Tournament  and 
surprisingly  was  anchored  by  two  excep¬ 
tionally  talented  boys  from  our  Junior 
School.  Our  Squash  team  hosted  the  B.C. 
Games  and  our  Independent  Schools  Asso¬ 
ciation  championship  team  entered  the  B.C.- 
wide  event  and  did  well.  In  Rowing,  though 
we  dominated  every  local  regatta,  I  am 
pleased  to  say  that  competition  in  the  Pa¬ 
cific  North  West  has  improved.  In  all 
categories,  we  have  to  work  to  win.  In 
terms  of  national  ranking,  the  Junior  Cox  4 
girls  were  Gold  Medalists,  Silver  Medals 
went  to  the  Senior  Coxed  4  and  Junior  8. 
The  boys  were  Gold  Medalists  in  the  Junior 
Heavy  8,  the  Senior  Heavy  Coxed  4,  and 
the  Senior  Heavy  8.  From  the  Rowing 
Club,  three  Brentwood  girls  were  invited  to 
the  National  Selection  Camp  for  the  World 
Youth  Games,  four  boys  will  join  them  at 
the  selection  camp,  and  two  Brentwood 
boys  from  the  United  States  are  now  at  the 
U.S.  Youth  Selection  Camp  under  way  at 
Cornell  University. 

To  all  my  staff  members  who  serve  the 
School  as  sports  coaches,  providing  time, 
energy,  encouragement  and  expertise  to 
their  students,  I  offer  my  congratulations 
and  my  most  sincere  thanks. 

From  the  foregoing  account,  and  there  is 
much  more  that  I  could  add,  I  have  to 
conclude  that  the  1990-1991  School  year  in 
energy  level,  standards  attained,  in  range  of 
achievement,  and  more  importantly  in  team 


and  school  spirit,  may  have  been  our  strong¬ 
est  and  our  best.  Our  success  represents  a 
great  tribute  to  the  students,  their  teachers, 
and  coaches,  and  offers  a  particularly 
emphatic ,  positive  statement  about  the  lead¬ 
ership  given  the  School  by  the  graduates. 

Notwithstanding  the  demands  made  by 
our  Arts,  Athletic,  and  Academic  programs, 
it  must  not  be  concluded  that  community 
service  was  excluded  by  this  avalanche  of 
co-curricular  activity .  For  example,  through 
our  Rambling  Club  and  Coast  Guard  Re¬ 
serve  many  students  have  been  trained  to 
lead  in  outward  bound  pursuits  and  in  res¬ 
cue.  The  Environmental  Club  has  initiated 
a  campus-based  recycling  program  that  has 
and  will  continue  to  influence  attitudes  and 
plans  now  emerging  in  the  Mill  Bay  com¬ 
munity.  The  Student  Activities  Council 
has  given  magnificent  leadership  to  chari¬ 
table  initiatives.  The  Brentwood  student 
community  this  past  year,  I  am  honoured  to 
say,  has  raised  over  $10,000  for  local,  pro¬ 
vincial,  national,  and  international  chari¬ 
ties. 

And  finally,  I  am  pleased  to  announce 
that  a  Brentwood  Big  Brother/Big  Sister 
chapter  has  been  formed.  Children  from 
single  parent  families  ranging  from  age  3  to 
the  early  teens  are  warmly  welcomed,  cared 
for  and  entertained  by  their  Brentonian  Big 
Brothers  and  Sisters  on  Sunday  afternoons. 
Tearful  farewells  were  said  at  a  picnic  held 
last  weekend,  but  the  Big  Brothers  and 
Sisters  will  return  to  continue  this  impor¬ 
tant  volunteer  work  in  the  fall. 

Through  what  we  teach,  what  is  learned, 
our  wins  and  our  losses,  our  artwork,  dance 
and  theatre,  and  community  service,  the 
School  hopes  to  foster  the  kind  of  human 
values  which  are  truly  important.  As  Ralph 
Waldo  Emerson  said,  success  is  “to  laugh 
often  and  much,  to  win  the  respect  of  intel¬ 
ligent  people  and  the  affection  of  children; 
to  earn  the  appreciation  of  honest  critics 
and  endure  the  betrayal  of false  friends;  to 
appreciate  beauty;  to  find  the  best  in  oth¬ 
ers;  to  leave  the  world  a  better  place,  to 
know  that  even  one  life  has  breathed  easier 
because  you  have  lived.  This  is  success." 

Brentwood’s  pursuit  of  these  values  this 
past  year  has  been  relentless,  unending,  and 
if  I  may  say  so,  exhaustive.  I  hope  in  our 
individual  and  collective  judgements  we 
are  able  to  conclude  that  we  have  had  some 
success. 

W.T.  Ross 
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HORATIO  ON  THE  BRIDGE 

attributed  to  Glen  Rousseau 


Behold  atop  the  windswept  plaza. 

Another  Samson  straight  from  Gaza 
Who’s  there  to  check  on  student  dress 
To  cast  out  any  filthy  mess  - 
But  always  with  a  winning  smile 

That  even  Kalef  can’t  beguile.  Behold  him  in  each  corridor 

As  he  lays  down  King  William’s  law 
Between  each  class,  between  each  bell 
He  races  round  the  School  pell-mell 
To  cheer  on  happy  well-led  staff 
With  smile  and  quip  and  joke  and  laugh. 

At  break  behold  the  mighty  blitz 
On  students  having  nico  fits 
On  A-field,  B-field,  in  the  village. 

He’s  quick  to  stamp  out  rape  and  pillage 
And  head  off  Zeitler  at  the  pass  - 

But  never  has  been  late  for  class.  Lunch  time’s  pure  triangulation 

From  trays  to  door  to  kitchen  station. 

He  won’t  let  students  play  the  clown 
Makes  sure  their  tines  are  always  down; 
Drives  back  the  vandals  at  the  gate 
While  checking  bread  on  a  side-plate. 


Supper’s  where  he  loves  to  be 

Behold  the  happy  maitre  d’ 

As  if  it  were  a  dinner  dance 

With  tableclothes  and  ambiance. 

Just  watch  him  dance  across  the  floor 

To  greet  the  rowers  at  the  door.  Before  Prep  starts  he  has  a  task 

" Where  is  the  prefect?"  he  will  ask 
And  all  will  join  the  happy  game 
To  try  and  guess  the  prefect’s  name. 

Or  where  he  was,  or  where  he  is. 

Or  is  he  just  taking  a  Zzzzz? 

Behold  at  Prep  the  mighty  king 

Authority  non-threatening; 

Six  minutes  spent  in  every  room; 

Disturbs  the  Prep  -  dispels  the  gloom; 

Encouragement  personified  - 

From  duty  never  turned  aside.  From  two  directions  duty  calls 

From  dining-room  and  study  halls. 
Behold  the  stroke  of  mind  mercurial 
That  grasps  the  cookie  break  tutorial 
And  makes  quadratics  seem  quite  festive 
Washed  down  with  milk  and  a  digestive. 


Patrolling  campus  how  delightful 
Unless  it’s  raining,  then  it’s  frightful. 

He  gets  the  students  back  inside 
Hot  baths,  fresh  towels  he  will  provide. 

If  lovely  woman  stoops  to  folly 

He  helps  her  up  and  holds  her  brolly.  So  now  he’s  back  at  home  once  more 

His  family  give  him  the  floor 
And  hang  upon  his  every  word 
‘Til  every  detail  they  have  heard; 

His  wife  aglow  with  love  and  pride  - 
Her  duty  man  back  at  her  side. 
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Leading  Roles  -  Brentwood  College  Faculty 

STARRING:  Back ,  left  to  right:  Mr.  D.J.  McCarthy,  Mr.  J.  Bishop,  Mr.  K.  Cook,  Mr.  C.  Culham,  Mr.  S.  Wynne,  Mr. 
B.  Tate,  Mr.  H.  Martin,  Mr.  A.  Piggot,  Mr.  A.C.  Carr,  Mr.  S.  Copland,  Mr.  R.G.  Cooper,  Mr.  L.D.  Bean,  Mr.  W.  Porteus, 
Mr.  P.  Richters,  Mr.  J.  Hoh,  Mr.  K.  Digby,  Mr.  A  Beachamp.  Middle:  Mr.  F.  Purdon,  Ms.  C.  Austin,  Mr.  R.V.  Lironi, 
Mrs.  B.  Laurie,  Mr.  S.  Cowie,  Mrs.  S.  Mais,  Mr.  G.  Pennells,  Mrs.  A.  Robinson,  Mr.  A.C.  Crossley,  Mrs.  N.P.  Arthurs, 
Mr.  R.B.  MacLean,  Mrs.  D.  Pitt,  Mr.  G.  Lilly,  Ms.  H.  Shennan,  Mr.  G.  Linn,  Mrs.  B.  Melhuish,  Mrs.  L.  Beauchamp,  Mr. 
T.G.  Bunch,  Ms.  J.  Forsyth,  Mr.  B.  Curtis,  Mrs.  E.  Widenmaier.  Front:  Mr.  WJ.  Burrows,  Mr.  M.  Stang,  Mr.  J.C. 
Allpress,  Mr.  J.L.  Queen,  Mrs.  J.  Jackson,  Mr.  J.B.  Garvey,  Mr.  W.T.  Ross,  Mrs.  A.M.  Pennells,  Mr.  D.  Robertson,  Mrs. 
H.  Smith,  Mr.  I.R.  Ford,  Mr.  N.R.B.  Prowse. 


Don’t  shoot  me,  I'm  only  the  piano  player 
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T.X-Rated 


I  know  my  place. 


Have  you  considered  Shawnigan? 


Encore! 
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Backstage  Crew 


To  pastures  new  -  Miss  Deidre  Packer 


PUBLICITY:  Back,  left  to  right:  Mrs.  B.  Little,  Mrs.  S.  Dougan,  Mrs.  Y.  Montgomery, 
Mrs.  L.  Bergeron,  Mrs.  D.  Kitsch.  Front:  Mrs.  C.  Arscott,  Mrs.  A.  McClure,  Mrs.  E. 
Sakawsky,  Miss  D.  Packer,  Mrs.  C.  Kinkead,  Mrs.  E.  Christie,  Mrs.  J.  May. 
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WARDROBE:  Left  to  right:  Mrs.  C.  Nelson,  Mrs.  L.  Golish,  Mrs.  R.  Genereaux, 
Mrs.  J.  Windsor  (Wardrobe  mistress) 


SET  CONSTRUCTION:  Left  to  Right:  Mr.  C.  Dendes,  Mr.  D.  McClure,  Mr.  D.  Crowe, 
Mr.  G.  Kitsch,  Mr.  L.  Young,  Mr.  D.  Mackenzie,  Ms.  S.  Dougan,  Mr.  R.  Niebergall,  Mr. 
R.  Calder  (chief),  Mr.  T.  Dendes,  J.  Nicholson,  Mr.  F.  Ettema. 


SPECIAL  OPS:  Dr.  Keith  Laycock 


CATERING:  Left  to  right:  Mr.  B.  Smith,  Mrs.  E.  Halllet  (Head  chef),  Mrs.  S.  Lowe,  Ms. 
M.  Lee,  Ms.  K.  Storoschuk,  Mrs.  R.  Wilson,  E.  Crocker,  Mrs.  J.  Yates. 
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SALVETE 


CAM  CULHAM 

Cam  was  bom  in  Regina,  Saskatchewan,  where  he  completed  a  B.A.  in  English  Literature  and 
French  in  1986.  After  two  years  in  Quebec  city,  working  as  an  English  assistant  at  a  local  high 
school,  and  completing  a  certificate  in  French  Studies  at  Universite  Laval,  and  a  year  at  home,  he 
headed  off  to  St.  Etienne,  France,  where  he  worked  as  an  assistant  in  a  lycee,  and  as  a  guest 
lecturer  in  the  English  department  of  the  local  university.  Now  Cam  has  brought  his  savoir  faire  to 
Brentwood  as  a  French  assistant,  assistant  housemaster  in  Whittall ,  and  chef  of  the  Club  Francais. 

PHIL  DEVONSHIRE 

Trained  in  England  in  classical  ballet,  tap  and  modem  dance,  Phil  studied  in  Peru  under  Russian 
professor,  Master  Pletzski  while  appearing  at  the  Ballet  Universitario  de  San  Marcos  in  Lima  in  the 
early  1970s.  He  then  returned  to  London  to  dance  with  the  Festival  Ballet,  playing  Montague's 
servant  in  Nureyev's  Romeo  and  Juliet,  before  dancing  his  way  through  South  America  and  Spain. 
After  another  stint  with  the  Festival  Ballet,  he  and  his  wife  Jane  became  featured  performers  in  the 
original  London  production  of  Cats  between  1983  and  1986.  Now  to  our  good  fortune,  Phil, 

Jane  and  their  dancing  baby  girls  have  settled  in  Victoria,  where  Phil  is  combining  fatherhood, 
dancing  and  cabinet-making  with  the  role  of  Joyce  MacLean's  successor  as  leader  of  the  Creative 
Dance  programme  at  Brentwood. 

JANE  FORSYTH 

Bom  and  bred  in  Ontario,  Jane  moved  west  when  her  young  man,  Rob  Marland,  an  oarsman  who 
rowed  for  Canada  at  the  1988  Seoul  Olympics,  came  to  Victoria  to  continue  his  training  with 
Rowing  Canada.  No  mean  athlete  herself,  Jane  is  a  successful  triathlete  who  has  also  represented 
Western  and  Trent  universities  in  squash  and  rowing,  and  the  University  of  Toronto  in  squash  and 
nordic  skiing.  In  her  spare  time,  Jane  collected  a  B.Ed.  from  U.T.,  a  B.A.  from  Western,  and 
pursued  her  love  of  French  study  at  the  Sorbonne  in  Paris,  and  at  language  schools  in  Brest, 
Villeffanche  and  back  home  in  Ontario  at  Trent.  Formerly  on  the  staff  of  Lakefield,  Ontario,  Jane 
joins  Brentwood  to  teach  French,  coach  rowing  and  work  as  an  assistant  housemistress  in  Alex. 

GRAHAM  LILLY 

Bom  in  the  North  East  of  England  Graham  attended  school  in  Scotland,  and  after  leaving  Durham 
University,  taught  Economics  at  Rathkeale  College  in  New  Zealand.  Four  years  later,  Graham 
returned  to  Britain,  met  his  future  wife,  then  emigrated  to  Canada.  After  a  spell  in  the  Rockies 
where  they  produced  two  children,  the  Lilly s  moved  to  Victoria  where  Graham  is  finishing  off  his 
masters  degree  at  the  UVic,  while  teaching  Economics  at  Brentwood. 

GRAHAM  LINN 

Graham  was  bom  in  Glasgow,  Scotland  (more  recently  than  you  might  think),  where  he  received 
an  M.A.  in  French  and  German.  After  earning  a  P.G.C.E.  at  Cambridge,  he  travelled  to  France 
and  taught  Scottish  for  two  years.  The  following  six  years  saw  Graham  at  Daniel  Stewart's  and 
Melville  College  in  Edinburgh  where  he  was  a  housemaster,  taught  French  and  German,  and 
coached  rugby  and  cricket.  His  plans  at  Brentwood  include  the  creation  of  a  master  race  of 
Canadian  Scottish  and  French  speakers  (with  some  assistance  from  Mr.  Robertson),  and  the 
invention  of  a  system  for  hair  regeneration  and  colour  restoration. 

BILL  PORTEUS 

Bill  was  bom  on  the  Hudson  River  in  Tareytown,  New  York  and  spent  his  early  years  first  in 
Kauai  where  he  developed  his  love  of  strong  colour  and  his  interest  in  mysticism,  and  then  in 
Redondo  Beach,  California  where  he  spent  his  teenage  years  surfing  and  playing  baseball.  He 
studied  art  at  El  Camino  College  and  later  at  the  Otis  Art  Institute,  both  in  California,  while  casting 
bronze,  working  commercially  in  ceramics,  making  airplanes,  and  being  on  the  design  team  for  the 
Pepsi  Cola  Pavilion  at  the  World  Fair  in  Osaka,  Japan.  In  1974,  he  moved  north  to  a  quieter  life  in 
the  "Sleepy  Hollow"  of  Vancouver  Island,  and  has  found  time  to  teach  at  the  Victoria  College  of 
Art  and  Camosun  College,  serve  on  the  Board  of  the  Victoria  Art  Gallery,  exhibit  his  own  art  work 
in  shows  and  galleries  —  and  join  the  Fine  Arts  Faculty  at  Brentwood. 


14 


PIM  RICHTERS 

Pim  was  bom  in  Heerhugowaard,  Holland  where  his  fascination  with  photography  began  at  the 
age  of  12  when  he  spent  much  of  his  Christmas  vacation  in  a  dark  room.  Having  trained  with  a 
professional  photographer  in  Germany,  he  then  did  his  compulsory  military  service  in  the  Dutch 
Army.  As  a  fluent  German  speaker  and  an  ace  photographer,  Pim  was  recruited  into  the  Dutch 
Intelligence  Service  on  secret  manoeuvres  in  Cold  War  Germany.  After  his  stint  as  a  spy,  he 
settled  down  in  Holland,  married  Eveline  and  started  his  own  photography  business.  With 
children  Casper,  Mariska  and  Dimphy,  Pim  and  Eveline  moved  to  the  Dutch  Deli  in  Duncan  in 
1979  before  starting  Pirn's  House  of  Photography.  He  joins  the  Fine  Arts  Faculty  this  year. 

EDNA  WIDENMAIER 

A  trans-Atlantic  Irish-German  Canadian,  raised  in  London,  England,  Edna  spent  her  high  school 
years  in  Stratford,  Ontario,  where  her  love  affair  with  theatre  began.  After  completing  an  M.A.  in 
English  and  Drama  at  Massey  College,  University  of  Toronto,  she  returned  to  London,  England, 
for  post-graduate  studies  at  the  Drama  Centre.  A  stint  on  the  boards'  was  followed  by  a  move  to 
Vancouver,  where  she  combined  her  academic  and  professional  interests  in  a  teaching  career. 
Attracted  to  Brentwood  by  the  opportunity  to  teach  in  an  independent  school,  she  joins  the  faculty 
this  year  in  the  English  and  Fine  Arts  Departments. 


VALETE 


ANDY  AND  LISA  BEACHAMP 

Andy  and  Lisa  Beachamp,  still  affectionately  known  as  Bmce  and  Sheila, will  be  leaving  behind 
many  friends  and  warm  memories  at  Brentwood  as  they  return  home  to  Down  Under.  Always 
cheerful  and  enthusiastic,  Andy  began  his  short  but  very  active  Brentwood  career  as  a  rowing 
coach  of  the  Cattledogs,  and  finished  at  the  helm  of  the  Athletics  Department .  In  addition  to  her 
poise  and  talent  at  the  ballet  barre,  Lisa's  energetic  contribution  to  the  Rowing  Club  will  be  missed. 
G'day  to  you  both!  Our  very  best  wishes  for  your  future  adventures. 

KEVIN  COOK 

In  the  past  ten  years,  "Cookie"  has  left  his  mark  both  on  the  water  and  at  the  mathematical  board. 
Kevin  taught  at  Brentwood  from  1982-1985,  then  had  a  four  year  stint  at  Collingwood  before 
returning  to  Brentwood  in  1989.  Arriving  with  no  knowledge  of  rowing,  Kevin  coached  dozens 
of  winning  crews,  including  a  girls'  crew  which  won  the  Canadian  Championships  at  St. 
Catharines  and  a  junior  national  team.  Kevin  has  also  coaxed  mathematical  rational  numbers  from 
many  irrational  minds,  finding  humour  in  quadratic  equations.  He  and  his  wife  Kathleen,  whose 
smiling  presence  warmed  the  corridors  of  Mackenzie  House  this  year,  leave  Brentwood  to  take  up 
positions  at  S.M.U.  Good  luck  -  and  visit  us  often. 

DEIRDRE  PACKER 

Originally  from  South  Africa,  Deirdre's  career  took  her  first  to  England,  then  to  the  Mayor's  office 
in  Oak  Bay,  and  finally  in  1983  to  Brentwood  to  become  the  Headmaster’s  Secretary.  Since  then, 
parents,  students,  staff,  governors,  and  not  least  Mr.  Ross  himself  have  greatly  appreciated  the 
calm,  competent  and  sensitive  manner  in  which  Deirdre  has  executed  all  her  tasks.  Apart  from  her 
truly  remarkable  productivity  as  a  secretary,  Deirdre  often  brightened  our  days  with  tales  of  her 
exotic  travels  or  farming  exploits.  Although  she  will  be  "retiring"  to  her  10-acre  hobby  farm,  Tree 
Tops  II,  this  summer,  we  look  forward  to  seeing  (and  employing!)  her  as  often  as  her  lambing, 
gardening  and  globe-trotting  schedules  permit.  All  the  very  best,  Deirdre! 
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GRAD  COUNCIL:  left  to  right:  Mrs.  S.  Mais,  J.  Snyder,  J.  Chappie,  A.  Menard,  D.  Rubinoff,  G.  Walsh  (President),  D.  Sorley, 
A.  Wynne,  J.  Ellis,  K.  DeWest,  C.  Pitcher. 


STUDENT  ACTIVITIES  COUNCIL:  Back  left  to  right:  B.  Remai,  A.  Comrie,  P.  Stroble,  S.  Phillips,  A.  Hall,  E.  Mais,  B. 
Harris,  A.  Rao,  B.  Duncan.  Front:  D.  Schulz,  J.  Snyder,  C.  Crooks,  Mr. Pennells,  A.  Wynne, J.  Lloyd,  J.  Chappie,  C.  Martini. 
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SCHOOL  PREFECTS:  Back  left  to  right:  S.  Long,  D.  Albertini,  D.  Sorley,  J.  Crosby,  D.  Williams.  Middle  row:  Mr.  J.B.  Garvey, 
U.  Goehl,  A.  Housser,N.  Dixon,  C.  Crooks,  T.  Stocco,  K.  DeWest,  K.  Rao,  Mrs.  A.M.  Pennells.  Front  Row:  T.  Bellamy  [Head  of  Ellis], 
J.  Bannon  [Head  of  Mackenzie],  J.  Snyder  [Assistant  Head  of  School],  D.  Trojan  [Head  of  School,  Head  of  Whittall],  Mr.  W.T.  Ross, 
J.  Chappie  [Assistant  Head  of  School,  Head  of  Rogers],  K.  Becker  and  A.  Menard  [Co-Head  of  Alexandra] ,  P  .  Sinclair  [Head  of  Privett] . 


HEADS  OF  SCHOOL:  Dirk  Trojan  and  VALEDICTORIAN:  Natasha  Dixon 
W.T.  Ross 
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DARS  ALBERTINI 

PRIVETT  87-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Captain  of  1st  XV ,  1st  XI  Soccer. 


GREGOR  AITKEN 
ELLIS  86-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  5th  XV  (capt.),Field  Hockey  1st  XI  (Barbados  tour) 
Best  Memories:  Barbados  '91,  Kate,  Ellis  Wing  (You  lost  it?!) 

Last  Words:  "If  the  sun  refused  to  shine, 

I  would  still  be  loving  you. 

Mountains  crumble  to  the  sea 
There  would  still  be  you  and  me." 


JOHN  ANDERSON 
WHITTALL  86-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XV,  Basketball,  Tennis,  Photography,  Reading  Club, 
Pottery,  Rowing 

Best  Memories:  Swan  Song,  Giants  XXV,  5-Year  Due,  PNW  Tennis  Tour, 
AC:DC,  The  Who,  Rolling  Stones,  Aerosmith,  Grateful  Dead,  "It’s  a  great  night 
for  ...",  DW,  Black  Jacks,  Bones  Brigade,  "Word",  B.C.  Tennis,  Thursday  nights, 
English  help,  felines.  The  Regulators 

Last  Words:  "Well,  everybody’s  dancing  in  a  ring  around  the  sun, 

Nobody's  finished,  we  ain't  even  begun. 

So  take  off  your  shoes  child,  and  take  off  your  hat 
Try  on  your  wings  and  find  out  where  it's  at ...." 


PAUL  ANDERSON 
WHITTALL  87-91  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Swim  team  captain,  Waterpolo,  Pottery 

Best  Memories:  Thursday  nights  L.A.  Law  with  DR,  JA,  KM,  JK,  CN,  JB, 

late  night  poker  with  DL,  MI,  BF,  Grad  pranks 

Future  Plans:  1996  Summer  Olympics  Waterpolo 


LEE  APRIL 

ELLIS  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Cycling,  Photography 


FRANK  ASSU 
ROGERS  88-91 


JULIE  BANNON 

MACKENZIE  88-91  Head  of  House,  School  Prefect,  Dance  Captain 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey,  Dance,  Ballet,  "Fiddler  on  the  Roof 
Best  Memories:  Dance  Tradition  with  AM,  Airport  with  CP,  crowded  carseats, 
playing  darts  with  KG  and  KD,  Grad  weekend  '91,  the  Hen  Party  Limo,  Toronto 
vs.  Vancouver,  The  Benz  with  CP,  Algebra  Baseball,  "Bunny  Monster"  and 
"Pumpkin",  Gobo,  Yogurt  Factory,  Christmas  in  Oz,  SB  in  the  East,  Stanley, 
Bellbutton 

Future  Plans:  York  in  the  East  or  S.F.U.  in  the  West 
Last  Words:  even  though 

You're  in  my  presence,  too  little  .... 

You're  in  my  thoughts,  a  lot 
And  you're  in  my  heart,  always." 


KELSEY  BECKER 

ALEX  88-91  Co-Head  of  House,  School  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Soccer,  JV  4+,  Pottery,  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey 

Best  Memories:  Annex  W89,  3-Man,  Oceanography  11,  Bermuda,  El  Toro 

Slammers,  pepperoni,  Haagen  Dasz,  Purple  Haze,  Mrs.  Mais',  Fuddruckers,  JE, 

Blackjack,  my  cotton.  Dorm  7,  Hans  Tettler,  Giffless,  The  Crewcuts,  Whittall 

House  inspection,  throwing  socks,  Grad. 

Future  Plans:  Queens 

Last  Words:  "Living  it  up  when  I'm  going  down". 


VINCENT  BOSCHER 
ROGERS  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  5th  XV,  Reading  Club,  Badminton,  Pottery 
Best  Memories:  Getting  lost  with  DT,  Grade  10  escape  plans  with  NK,  Jokers 
Palace,  a  friend  indeed,  TV,  Billy  the  bird,  room  searches  with  NK,  English 
projects  with  JS. 


MARC  BELEYME 
PRIVETT  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Curling,  Badminton,  Sailing,  Photography, 
Sculpture,  Reading  Club 

Best  Memories:  Landliebe  party.  Take  a  Ticket,  the  Quarry,  Diehard  with  BC, 
MZ  and  "Tickets?”,  Regatta  Dance,  "Absolut  MM,"  darts  after  sign-in.  Malicious 
Intent,  B.P.L.,  pocket  money 
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TOBY  BELLAMY 

ELLIS  86-91  Head  of  House,  School  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing  Varsity  8+  [89-91],  Squash,  3rd  XV  Rugby, 

Drafting 

Best  Memories:  Salts  '91,  Henley  '90,  Yogurt  Factory,  The  Office,  4  x  4  in  the 
Snow,  The  Door,  Poor  Tour,  Dorm  21,  Late  nights  with  JS 
Future  Plans:  U.B.C.,  then  Money! 

Last  Words:  If  I  ever  get  out  of  this,  I'm  going  to  write  a  book. 


JEFF  BLAKE 
WHITT  ALL  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey  (Barbados  Tour),  Rambling,  Sailing,  Acting 
("Fiddler  on  the  Roof') 

Best  Memories:  Barbados,  "Fiddler",  Backstage,  L.A.  Law,  Grad,  Dorm.  16,  late 

nights,  "Baseball",  Yoghurt  Factory,  Library  spare  with  DW  and  HS,  stairwells, 

Bayshore  hallway,  a  hat ...  a  tree  ...,  poetry,  Fr.l2A,  club  chats  with  KG  about 

ER,  sardines,  yahooism,  friends,  Erinn 

Future  Plans:  Who  can  control  his  fate?  Othello 

Last  Words:  Why  do  it  today  if  it  can  be  put  off  until  tomorrow? 


MICHELLE  BOYER 
MACKENZIE  87-91  Rambling  Leader 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Choir,  Pottery,  Rambling,  Field  Hockey  -  The  Regulators 
(3rd  XI) 

Best  Memories:  Eating  trees,  the  dictionary.  Long  Beach  '90,  windsurfing  '91, 
Spring  Break  in  Whitehorse,  Phantom  weekend,  Salsa's,  ST  with  5,  Dorm  10,  IV, 
Carpentry  '89-'91,  Sam's  music,  kayaking,  travelling  with  the  club,  green  talks 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic.  -  Environmental  Studies  and  Anthropology,  then  Africa. 
Last  Words:  "It's  the  end  of  the  world  as  we  know  it  and  I  feel  fine". 


SAMARA  BROCK 
MACKENZIE  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Swimming,  Rowing,  Drama,  Environment  Club 

Best  Memories:  B.M.S.,  missing  buses,  Ducks  and  Raisins,  philosophizing, 

SISM  doctrine,  one  Bunny  sticker,  restaurants  with  AM,  Elephant  Club,  rooming 

with  ER,  Buddhist  flags.  Initiating 

Future  Plans:  Swen,  pantistocracy  and  happiness. 

Last  Words:  "To  her  fair  works  did  Nature  link 
The  human  soul  that  through  me  ran; 

And  much  it  grieved  my  heart  to  think 

What  Man  has  made  of  Man."  William  Wordsworth 


KERRY  CAMERON 

MACKENZIE  89-91  House  Prefect,  Captain  1st  XI 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey  1st  XI,  Soccer 

Best  Memories:  Kelowna  '90,  Howie’s  driving,  Grad  '90,  blondes. 

Thanksgiving,  Spatula,  2nd  Term  leaves,  classes  with  HH  (BT),  Grad  '91,  Jessy 

attacks  with  RARR,  Bermuda,  pepperoni  with  TD,  freezies  with  CC,  The  Late 

Arrival,  blonde  neighbours 

Future  Plans:  U.  Vic. 

Last  Words:  "If  you  compare  yourself  with  others,  you  may  become  vain  and 
bitter;  for  always  there  will  be  greater  and  lesser  persons  than  yourself." 

Max  Ehrmann 


SIMON  CARPENTER 

ROGERS  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Pottery,  Sailing,  Field  Hockey 


MATT  CLARKE 

PRIVETT  88-91  House  Prefect,  Waterpolo  Asst.  Captain 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Jazz,  Waterpolo 

Best  Memories:  Stanley  Cup  '88,  Oregon  Tour  '89,  Grad,  Grandpa,  "This  is 
True",  JC 

Future  Plans:  Aviation,  fly  with  a  major  airline 
Last  Words:  "This  is  not  the  end.  It  is  not  even  the  beginning  of  the  end.  But 
it  is,  perhaps,  the  end  of  the  beginning."  Winston  Churchill 


JULIUS  CHAPPLE 

ROGERS  87-91  House  Captain,  Assistant  Head  of  School,  Captain  2nd  XV 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Band,  Drama,  Dance,  Yearbook,  2nd  XV,  1st  XI  Field 
Hockey,  JV  8,  "Fiddler  on  the  Roof' 

Best  Memories:  4  years  with  AH,  "the  eternal  quest"  with  KR,  Cate,  Saltspring 
trips...  drive-bys  with  KR,  GW,  AH,  JC,  House  outings  (JC,  DT,  AH,  DJ), 
Hayden's  warped  mind,  double  spare,  "Fry-guys",  the  "Clique"  '90,  Brocket  99, 
Biology,  life's  ever-changing  mysteries... 

Future  Plans:  A  year  of  excess,  then  McGill ... 

Last  Words:  "In  matters  of  grave  importance 
Style,  not  sincerity,  is  the  vital  thing."  Oscar  Wilde 


LISA  CHEN-WING 
FORD,  MACKENZIE  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Soccer,  Field  Hockey,  Drama,  Choir,  Pottery,  Art 
Best  Memories:  Ford  House,  "Fiddler",  Big  White,  The  Last  Prank,  Wayne, 
missing  exams,  CC's  love  life,  The  Rare  Spare 
Future  Plans:  Queen's 

Last  Words:  "Look  for  the  ridiculous  in  everything  and  you  will  find  it." 


MELVIN  CHUA 
PRIVETT  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Acting,  Pottery,  Choir,  Press  Club,  Rugby,  Squash,  Tennis, 
Waterpolo 

Best  Memories:  Grad  weekend,  Landliebe  party,  "Fiddler",  limo  ride  with  JB 
and  AM,  spare,  driving  the  Benz  with  ER  and  MB,  speed  boating,  taking  off  to 
Victoria  with  ER,  Spring  break  1991,  back  road  driving  with  RH  and  LA,  pranks 
Future  Plans:  Warton  School,  University  of  Pennsylvania 
Last  Words:  "A  man's  grasp  must  exceed  his  reach. 

If  not  what's  a  heaven  for?"  Robert  Browning 


TED  COCHRANE 
ELLIS  90-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Basketball,  Hockey,  Golf,  Rowing,  Drafting 
Best  Memories:  Wreck  Beach,  Captain  M.  Cheap  horror  night,  Xanadu 
Last  Words:  Are  you  going  to  drink  that? 


MATTHEW  COLES 
PRIVETT  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Ice  Hockey,  1st  XV,  1st  XI,  Creative  Dance 
Best  Memories:  '88  Field  Hockey  Tour,  aquadoggin’, 

Whistler,  Lake  Placid  Lodge  #327,  "Punk  Kids!",  hot  tubs.  Grad  '90, '91,  .9m., 
Trust  Me  (ticket),  Pards,  Getaways,  Good  Time  boys,  pranks,  showers,  darts  after 
sign-in,  tennis  balls,  zing-zing,  Does  it  still  roll?  Spot  me!  Dorm  4. 

Last  Words:  "I  think  it  is  better  to  risk  my  life  and  be  a  'has  been'  than  to  never 
have  been  at  all.  Even  though  crippled  and  busted  in  half,  it  has  been  better  to  take 
a  chance  to  win  a  victory  or  suffer  a  defeat  than  to  live  like  others  do  who  will 
never  know  a  victory  or  defeat  because  they  have  not  had  the  guts  to  try  either." 
Evil  Kneivel 


BILL  COXFORD 
PRIVETT  88-91  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  Jazz,  Ice  Hockey,  Europe  Jazatak  1990 
Best  Memories:  Mission  to  Duncan,  beep  beep,  Dorm  1 1,  Bobbies  in 
Heathrow,  SS,  Dorm  4,  toobin’,  AC:DC  at  Harlos,  mid-terms,  golfing  (our  way) 
U.Vic  with  KS,  KG 

Future  Plans:  Take  year  off,  sing  in  Vegas 


CLAIRE  CROOKS 

MACKENZIE  88-91  House/School  Prefect,  Sports  Captain,  S.A.C., 

2nd  XI  Hockey  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Varsity  8-crew,  2nd  XI  Hockey,  Pottery,  1st  XI  Soccer 
Best  Memories:  St.  Kitts  '90,  '91,  Opening  Day  '90,  Bermuda  '91,  Big  White 
Mid-Term,  "the  crew  thing",  operation  "curious",  ER,  "They  shaved  it!",  the 
memorable  spot  with  Joey,  El  Toro 
Future  Plans:  Princeton 
Last  Words:  "All  lies  and  jest, 

'Till  a  man  hears  what  he  wants  to  hear. 

And  disregards  the  rest."  Simon  and  Garfunkel 


JAMIE  CROSBY 

WHITTALL  87-91  Assistant  House  Captain,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Pottery,  Dance,  Ice  Hockey,  Field  Hockey,  Rugby,  Rowing 
Best  Memories:  Barbados  '89,  '91,  St.  Catharine's  '90,  Henley  '90,  Rock  & 

Pit,  Yoghurt  Factory,  Harbour  Lights,  Grad  '91,  June  23 
Future  Plans:  Capilano  College 

Last  Words:  It's  not  the  size  of  the  wave,  it's  the  motion  of  the  ocean. 


ROB  DeCICCO 
PRIVETT  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  4th  XV  Rugby  (captain),  1st  XI  Soccer,  Sr.  Basketball, 

Sr.  Lightweight  VIII 

Best  Memories:  St.  Kitts  '90-'91,  Spring  Break  '91,  "Fire  House"  with  PS,  the 
Coke  water  bottle.  Silver  Star  '90,  Cattledogs 
Last  Words:  Don't  let  it  get  to  you. 


NATASHA  DIXON 

ALEXANDRA  87-91  School  Prefect,  House  Prefect,  Valedictorian 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Swimming,  Pottery,  Drama 
Best  Memories:  Annex  '89,  sardines,  Tsing  Tao,  Exchange  to  B.S.S.,  spare 
with  AM,  Buddhist  flags,  Elephant  Club,  one  Bunny  sticker,  Scam  20,  Bermuda 
'91,  Hoedown,  Thanksgiving,  El  Toro,  Feb  '91  mid-term,  Landliebe  party,  missing 
buses.  Grad  '89,  Grad  '91,  Purple  Haze,  Shaw  on  A,  b-days,  5-6  with  ER, 
pepperoni  with  KC,  turtle  faces,  jeeps,  May  2,  '91,  sirens,  Saltspring  with  CR 
Future  Plans:  Carleton 

Last  Words:  Those  who  don’t  try  anything  new  are  apt  to  grow  old  quickly. 


KIRSTIN  DeWEST 

MACKENZIE  88-91  House  Prefect,  School  Prefect,  Grad  Council 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Volleyball,  Basketball,  Tennis,  Rowing,  Cross-Country,  3rd 
term  Field  Hockey,  Pottery,  Art 

Best  Memories:  Grade  10,  the  Retreat,  new  friends  (AH,KB,HP,DT),  dead 
flowers,  Black  Brigade,  summers  with  the  girls,  early  morning  walks,  raps  with 
Jess,  "Joey"  with  AR,  third  term  90/91,  chats  with  AP,  salut  mon  amie,  pals  not 
buddies,  surviving  30+ ,  Grad  91,  late  night  talks  in  Dorm  22,  Boober,  playing 
darts,  Tsing  Tao,  our  sty,  Absolut  weekend  and  Slobbering  Dogs  with  AM 
Future  Plans:  Paris 

Last  Words:  "It  matters  not  how  straight  the  gate, 

How  charged  with  punishment  the  scroll, 

I  am  the  master  of  my  fate: 

I  am  the  captain  of  my  soul."  William  E.  Henley 


JON  ELLIS 
ELLIS  86-91 

Best  Memories:  B  on  B,  BPL,  5  bite  $10  winner.  Poor  Tours,  327  (no 
attachment),  Denny,  The  Door,  tickets,  wheel  barrows  and  mowers,  KB 
Future  Plans:  To  earn  a  place  in  the  Guinness  Book  for  the  person  gaining  the 
most  university  degrees  without  ever  holding  a  job. 


BOB  FRITZSCHE 
WHIT  ALL  88-91 


KANDEE  GALE 

MACKENZIE  88-91  House  Prefect,  Volleyball  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Basketball,  Volleyball,  Tennis,  Drama 

Best  Memories:  Feb  mid-term  '90,  Grade  11,  Rory,  laughs  with  SM,  TB,  Grad 

weekend,  club  chats  with  JB  about  ER,  playing  darts  with  JB  and  KD,  May  18, 

1989,  Spring  break  '91,  new  friends,  PNP,  Honey 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Alberta 

Last  Words:  "The  deepest  feeling  always  shows  itself  in  silence." 


SARA  GIFFORD 
ALEX  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Varsity  Rowing,  Art,  Field  Hockey,  Tennis,  Swimming 
Best  Memories:  3-Man,  pillows,  prep  with  SES,  Scam  20,  Peck,  Cosmos 
Pune,  Hans  Tettler,  Ho  Down,  Haagen  Dasz,  road  trips,  Purple  Haze,  Eeesh,  St. 
Kitts,  1st  VIH’91 
Future  Plans:  If  only  I  knew. 

Last  Words:  "It’s  hard  to  get  by  just  upon  a  smile".  Cat  Stevens 


SAMANTHA  GORRELL 

ALEX  88-91  House  Prefect,  Travel  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Soccer,  Squash,  Rambling,  Band, 

Choir 

Best  Memories:  Grad  weekend,  "Phantom"  weekend,  Capenwray  90  and  91,  IV, 
Purple  Haze,  windsurfing.  Spring  break  91,  late  nights  in  the  annex  with  LP, 
"Fiddler  on  the  Roof',  middle  floor  in  Alex  House,  spares  with  SS,  Dorm  10 
Future  Plans:  University  of  Victoria 
Last  Words:  "Carpe  diem"  -  seize  the  day 


STEPHEN  GREENBERG 
PRIVETT  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV,  1st  XI,  Drafting,  Art  2D,  Sculpture,  Reading  Club 

Best  Memories:  Rolled  up  in  the  Dorm  4  corner,  golfing  "our  way",  Brentwood 

regatta,  Rollin  in  the  Benzo,  Israd  party,  Kevin  Sou's  stories 

Future  Plans:  Carleton  University 

Last  Words:  "It  ain't  over  till  the  fat  man  sings". 


UWE  GOEHL 

PRIVETT  87-91  House  Prefect,  School  Prefect 
Best  Memories:  "Floating  Pens",  "Don’t  worry  Eric  ....  if  we  crash  we 
definitely  have  a  chance  of  surviving",  the  Anti-Phil  Terrorist  Posse 
Future  Plans:  Embry-Riddle  Aeronautical  University  (Arizona)  -  "Hello, 
your  Captain  speaking  ...."  Own  Charter  airline  in  the  Caribbean 


this 


KEVIN  GORDON 
PRIVETT  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  Squash,  Golf 

Best  Memories:  fighting  at  U.Vic.,  tubing  with  Keen,  golfing  with  the  boys 
our  way!  Dorm,  mid-term 
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ANITA  HAIDAR 
MACKENZIE  90-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XI  Hockey,  1st  XI  Soccer,  Drama,  Choir 
Best  Memories:  Greatest  Love  of  All,  bathroom  talks,  Bright  Angel 

Park,  Baker,  cabs,  "Hey,  Jen,  there  are  our  Dads!",  Wilke  Wannabe,  Grad, 
Empress,  Alec 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Alberta 
Last  Words:  Who  let  that  duck  in? 


MICHAEL  HARTLEY 
ELLIS  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Fighting  Fifths,  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Basketball,  Drama, 
Band,  Choir 

Best  Memories:  Grad  weekend  '91,  October  '90,  late  nights  with  TC,  KS,  GA, 
KL,  AR,  trashing  KS  twice,  400m  determination  run. 

Future  Plans:  To  plan  the  rest  of  my  life 

Last  Words:  If  you  want  to  remain  sane,  never  room  with  Kevin  Simonett! 


RUPERT  HOESLI 
ELLIS  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Basketball,  Squash,  Tennis,  Photography,  Pottery 

Best  Memories:  Second  term,  mid-term  '90 

Last  Words:  I  got  the  system  beat  guys!  No  seriously  I  do! 


HEIDI  HACKMAN 

MACKENZIE  89-91  House  Prefect,  Basketball  Captain,  Rowing  Captain 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Senior  Volleyball,  Senior  Basketball,  Varsity  Rowing, 
Art  2D 

Best  Memories:  St.  Kitts,  Big  White  91, 90-degree  turns,  classes  with  KC, 
Thanksgiving  at  ICE's,  Joe  Cools,  Beacon  Hill  Park,  Grad  91,  New  Years  at 
Channel  1 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "It  amazes  me  to  no  end 
How  you  can  stay  sane  in 
A  place  that's  insane."  The  Northern  Pikes 


JULIUSS  HOFFMANN 
ROGERS  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drafting,  2D  Art 

Best  Memories:  Mr.  Burrows  yelling  at  other  people 

Future  Plans:  Fun,  Fame  and  Fortune 

Last  Words:  "The  end  has  stopped  coming 

And  is  followed  by  a  beginning 

With  all  the  last  words  said 

But  until  one  is  dead 

That  said  before 

Shall  be  followed  by  more." 


KIM  HSU 

MACKENZIE  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Cross  Country,  Creative  Writing, 
Senior  Tennis  Team 

Best  Memories:  "Spatchula!",  Grad  '91,  Grad  '90,  "Derry  and  Russel", 
Kelowna  '90,  JW  and  MM,  weekends  in  Nanaimo,  Wend  and  Al,  Absolut, 
Grade  Ten,  Grad  pranks,  JMK,  the  Good  Time  boys. 

Future  Plans:  University  of  British  Columbia  -  then  to  the  top  of  corporate 
North  America! 

Last  Words:  "Seasons  must  change,  separate  paths  separate  ways. 

If  we  blame  it  on  anything, 

Let's  blame  it  on  the  rain."  Griie. 


KORY  HORN 

PRIVETT  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  5th  XV,  Life-Saving,  Rowing  Senior  Novices 
Best  Memories:  Cliff  diving,  weekends  in  Vancouver 
Future  Plans:  VCC  or  SAIT 


ANDREW  HOUSSER 

ROGERS  87-91  Assistant  House  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Sr.  Lightweight  Crew,  3rd  XV  Rugby,  Jazz 

Best  Memories:  Victoria  weekends  with  DT,  JC,  JC,  JW,  DS,  House  outings, 

Bruno  with  HM,  Cattledogs  (Gold  ’90),  Jazatak  '90,  Optimism  in  Econ.  with  GW, 

late  night  raps  with  the  boys.  Saltspring,  drive-bys.  Grad  '91,  Brocket  99,  D  &  D 

at  Cafe  Max  with  DT,  rooming  with  JC 

Future  Plans:  Dartmour 

Last  Words:  Trust  me,  as  long  as  the  wheels  keep  turning,  we're  okay. 


CHI-JEN  HUNG 
WHITTALL  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Art  2D,  Drafting,  Pottery,  Cross  Country,  Squash 
Best  Memories:  Waterfront  at  night,  best  room  -  Dorm  3,  stay  up  in  Dorm  4, 
sleep-in  on  Wednesdays,  Saturday  night  till  Sunday  morning,  Mr.  Tate,  Mr. 
Burrows  and  Mr.  Garvey 

Future  Plans:  Revolution.  I  don't  need  to  say  more. 

Last  Words:  "I  am  a  stranger. 

I  came  in  silence. 

I  shall  go  alone. 

I  am  not  a  master,  but 
A  passenger." 


SCOTT  JACKSON 

ROGERS  HOUSE  89-91  House  Prefect,  3rd  XV  Rugby  Captain 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  3rd  XV  Rugby,  Ice  Hockey,  Concert 
Band 

Best  Memories:  SBS,  Hell,  Barbados  '91,  Dorm  8  with  JC,  DJ,  AS,  CL,  SC, 
AM,  Harbour  Lights,  Grad  weekend,  Nat.  Bailey,  Hide  and  Seek  with  A1 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic,  UBC,  SFU 

Last  Words:  "It's  probably  not  a  good  idea  to  take  a  day  on  the  space  shuttle 
because,  if  on  the  way  home  he  stuck  his  head  out  the  window,  his  face  would 
bum  off."  Jack  Handey 


DANILO  JURISICH 
ROGERS  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drama,  Choir,  "Fiddler  on  the  Roof' 

Best  Memories:  weekends  with  DT  and  JW,  Ooooohaah,  Grad,  Thursday 
nights,  Grad  pranks  with  CL,  House  outings,  being  above  the  law 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "0  wad  some  Power  the  giftie  gie  us  - 
To  see  ourselves  as  others  see  us."  Bums 
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MASAYA  IDA 

WHITTALL  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drafting,  Pottery 

Best  Memories:  Late  night  poker  with  PA,  BF,  DL,  Stanley  Cup  final 
(Pittsburgh  Penguins),  Grad  weekend 
Future  Plans:  Keio  University  in  Japan 


JOSH  KALEF 
WHITT  ALL  86-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Tennis,  Rugby,  Basketball,  Drama,  Rowing 
Best  Memories:  Prep  with  DW  and  BF,  Esso,  late  nights  with  TB,  spare  talk, 
digging,  bagel  days,  dogs  and  rings,  the  Boat  I,  the  Boat  II,  pals,  lasagna,  Hill  '69, 
BCs  '90  and  '91,  The  Who,  Rolling  Stones 


NEAL  KREZANOSKI 
ROGERS  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV  Rugby,  Jazz  Band,  Scuba,  Sailing,  Badminton, 
Squash 

Best  Memories:  Mr.  Bean,  summer  holidays,  Jazz  Attack,  European  tour, 
School  gifs  and  jams  with  Bill,  composing  with  T.V.,  escape  plans  with  VB, 
weekend  leaves  with  Paul,  the  Metro  with  BF,  hanging  out  with  Mike 
Future  Plans:  Recording  Engineer/Producer/Guitarist,  BSc  (pre-med) 


DAVID  LEE 
WHITTALL  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Soccer,  Tennis,  Field  Hockey,  Art 

Best  Memories:  late  night  poker  with  MI,  PA  and  BF,  Mr.  Allpress'  last  words 

of  wisdom,  guitar  sessions  with  SS  and  RA,  jokes  with  PA,  hot  spot  pizzas,  Eric 

Johnson  concert,  "Oh,  how  lovely  to  see  you,  do  sit  down",  Mr.  Pennells'  "Human 

Gross  Anatomy"  class 

Future  Plans:  Brown  University 

Last  Words:  "To  be  or  not  be 

Is  not  the  question; 

It  is  the  answer." 


RACHEL  KINGSFORD 

MACKENZIE  88-91  3rd  XI  Captain  Field  Hockey 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Photography,  Dance,  Field  Hockey,  Triathalon 

Best  Memories:  St.  Kitts  '90,  statues  made  of  matchsticks,  flats  at  DQ,  hen 

party  limo,  57kg,  2+2=  homerun,  all  the  JSs,  mirrorless  blue  Dakota,  Quadra, 

waterbeds,  KMcD,  friends,  Edward  and  Rarrr,  Grad  weekend,  Jessy  'N'  Rarrr  attack 

Last  Words:  "It’s  what  you  learn  after  you  know  it  all  that  counts." 

"Do  not  follow  where  the  path  may  lead.  Go  instead  where  there  is  no  path  and 
leave  a  trail." 


STEPHEN  LONG 

WHITT  ALL  90-91  Assistant  House  Captain,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  Drama,  Art  2D,  Ice  Hockey 
Best  Memories:  June  23,  1991,  cliff-jumping  at  the  pit,  L.A.  Law,  Edmonton 
Rugby 

Last  Words:  "You  can  check  out  any  time 
But  you  can  never  leave." 


KRIS  LETHIN 

ELLIS  89-91  House  Prefect,  Rambling  leader 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  VIII,  2nd  XV 

Best  Memories:  Ju  jubes,  St.  Kitts,  the  rail  (although  just  barely)  A  and  M 
nights,  The  Hidden  Handy  Cam,  a  week  alone 

Last  Words:  Never  argue  with  a  fool,  people  might  not  know  the  difference." 


JENNIFER  LLOYD 

ALEX  89-91  House  Prefect,  SAC 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drama,  Yearbook,  Pottery,  Field  Hockey,  Sr.  Tennis  team 
Best  Memories:  Our  First  100  Years,  baby  bouncing,  new  age  L.,  Chenna  with 
Ian,  the  extraordinaries,  crazy  carpets,  turtle  faces,  being  an  amphibian,  visits  with 
C  and  T,  night  tennis,  hitchhiking  with  JW  and  ER,  Purple  Haze,  canoeing,  the 
Retreat,  SOS,  nothing!,  dance  sign-in  with  Js,  Dead  Flowers,  muffin  mornings, 
Fiddler,  mail 
Future  Plans:  UBC 

Last  Words:  "We  are  given  so  much  with  the  gift  of  life,  and  with  this  gift  we 
can  give  so  much  to  others."  Brock  Tully 


JASON  LO 
ROGERS  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Sailing,  Swimming 

Best  Memories: 3-hour  wait  for  the  bus  in  the  cold.  Grad  dinner,  7:59  a.m., 
Room  21,  talk  with  Mr.  Allpress,  8-hour  continuous  tennis  matches  with  6 
people.  How  nice  to  see  you!  French  class. 

Future  Plans:  Speculating  on  Wall  Street  or  gambling  in  Atlantic  City 
Last  Words:  Everything  should  be  made  as  simple  as  possible,  but  not  more  so. 


JASON  LU 
ROGERS  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  4th  XV,  Cross  Country,  Drafting,  Art  2D 
Best  Memories:  Studying  Physics  with  Mr.  Tate,  Grad,  learning  my  second 
language  from  all  my  Brentwood  pals. 

Future  Plans:  Ottawa  or  UBC 
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CHRIS  LUKASEK 
ROGERS  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI,  6th  XV,  Curling,  Reading  Club 
Best  Memories:  Hide-and-Seek  with  AL,  SBS,  riding  shotgun,  AS'  birthday, 
Hell,  Nat  Bailey,  double  sleep-in,  Feb.  14 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "It  was  a  triple-dog-dare,  what  could  I  do? 


GILLIAN  MACKIE 
MACKENZIE  90-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Swimming,  Triathalon,  Girls  Varsity  Cox 

Best  Memories:  making  popcorn  with  DW,  weekends  at  KC,  crew,  St.  Kitts, 

late  night  talks  in  Room  22 

Last  Words:  "This  is  the  time  to  remember 

Cause  it  will  not  last  forever 

These  are  the  days  to  hold  on  to 

Cause  we  won’t  although  we  want  to 

This  is  the  time." 


PHILIP  MARTIN 
ROGERS  86-91 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Squash,  Art 


MICHELLE  MARTINI 
ALEX  87-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey  (2nds),  Art,  Pottery,  Photography,  Yearbook 
Best  Memories:  Chloe,  LP,  JW,  SS,  JM,  LP,  The  Blockade,  Regatta  '91,  WLs 
with  LP,  late  nights,  Almost  Sin,  SF  in  the  Pink  Mansion 
Future  Plans:  Rhode  Island  School  of  Design 
Last  Words:  "Here  we  are,  now  where  are  we?" 


MIKE  MAZZELLA 
PRIVETT  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:Rugby  1st  XV,  1st  XI  Soccer,  Senior  Basketball,  Creative 
Dance 

Best  Memories:  the  rock  spot,  night  before  leaves  with  the  Privett  boys,  BCs  x 
2,  April  22, 1st  Grad  party,  bowling  with  Bones  and  Uish,  the  lifetimer, 
"Absolutely  Belyme",  Grad,  San  Francisco  tour,  no  regrets,  "Look  guys  - 1  swear  I 
didn't",  the  balcony,  the  good  time  boys. 

Last  Words:  "To  reign  is  worth  ambition,  though  in  Hell: 

Better  to  reign  in  Hell  than  serve  in  Heaven."  Milton 


GREG  McFALL 
ROGERS  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  Drafting,  Photography 

Best  Memories:  Lit  with  the  wing,  Grad,  rooming  with  SC,  San  Francisco  '90, 

That  Late  Night  Run,  mooching,  Scott's  House,  Crown  Royal,  Drafting  1st  term, 

Edmonton  '91,  procrastination 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "I  shall  have  more  to  say  after  I’m  dead." 


KATHERINE  McDONALD 
MACKENZIE  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  8  Varsity  Girls  crew,  coxed  4, 2nd  XI  Field  Hockey, 

Snr.  Girls  Basketball 

Best  Memories:  Grad,  St.  Kitts,  waterbeds,  DQ,  room-mates,  neighbours, 
friends  -  and  "family",  late  nights,  crew,  nature  walks,  love  and  life  but  most  of 
all,  true  friends. 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "I'd  rather  be  seen  for  who  I  am  and  be  alone,  than  be  accepted  for 
someone  I'm  not  and  be  lonely." 


CHAD  MILNER 

ELLIS  88-91  House  Prefect,  Sports  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  First  VIII,  Cox  4  ’89,  Photography,  Squash,  Tennis 
Best  Memories:  Henley  90,  St.  Kitts  89,  driving  in  the  slug,  Penticton  91, 
Grad  weekend,  The  Crash  -  The  Walk. 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 


RACHEL  MITCHEL 
ALEX  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drawing  and  Painting,  Pottery,  2nd  XI,  Cycling,  Soccer 
Best  Memories:  Grade  10  Eclipse,  Purple  Haze,  Tutee  outings,  popsicle  sticks. 
Top  Floor,  M10,  Christmas,  late  nights,  Alex  House,  bootlegging  boxes 
Last  Words:  "The  only  way  to  get  rid  of  a  temptation  is  to  yield  to  it."  Oscar 
Wilde 


ANDREA  MENARD 

ALEX  88-91  Co-Head  of  House,  Vice  President  Grad  Council 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Dancing,  Sculpture,  Swimming 

Best  Memories:  Our  1st  100  years,  bouncing  baby,  Annex  '89, 

Ortho-excursions,  spare  with  thrash,  Whittall  House  inspection  with  Coho,  Purple 
Haze,  Dance  Tradition  with  JB,  weekend  with  LA  and  JE,  limos,  Absolut, 
Slobbering  Dogs  in  the  wind  with  KD,  pie  in  the  face,  cookies  with  HP,  veg  pizza 
with  AJ,  Steli’s  remedies.  Math  11,  Martini,  Palmoe’s  Sun,  restaurants  with  JB, 
Tsing  Tao,  sunny  days,  #405,  imitations,  race  for  the  stairs,  the  monitor  meetings, 
Alex  '90  and  '91,  tickle  tattoos,  Ooops! 


TAMAR  MILNE 
ALEX  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  First  XI  Soccer,  Lifesaving,  Drama,  Pottery,  Creative 
Dance,  Volleyball 

Best  Memories:  "Breakfast  Dates",  SB  and  LW  -  slavedrivers.  Westerns  in 
Wilcox,  "Six  to  Naught",  Sunday  Leave,  Todger  and  TDG,  Poffles  and  Froyd,  late 
nights  with  RM,  the  "Octopus'  Garden". 

Future  Plans:  UBC  Commerce 

Last  Words:  "Take  the  sky,  forsake  the  ground." 


KARL  MUENDEL 

WHITTALL  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  8,  2nd  XV,  Basketball,  Rowing 

Best  Memories:  Quicksilver,  Day  2,  Zee,  Bones  Brigade,  AC: DC,  mountain 

biking.  Dorm  10,  Thursdays,  Cheers  Night,  Giants  XXV 


CAMERON  NAQVI 
WHITTALL  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Triathalon,  Drafting,  Art 

Best  Memories:  Dorm  16  late  nights,  Thursday  nights,  Aaron's,  Castle,  Hitch, 
History  with  NP 


RYAN  NEWBY 

ELLIS  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Scuba 

Last  Words:  Andrea!  Is  that  you? 


DAMIEN  NORRIS 
ELLIS  86-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Acting,  Press  Club  (Yearbook  editor).  Rambling 
Best  Memories:  Ellis  Wing,  Liberal  yearbook  editing  (KS),  The  Slug,  Blue 
mirrorless  Dakota,  Nic-Gum!,  William  IV,  "More  Ice  Water”,  "Bluce  Ree",  Tarzan 
Trestle,  after-Grad  chez  Mr.  S.  Park,  Water-gun  sign  in,  Bunburying  with  MW. 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic 

Last  Words:  "Mr.  Norris  has  learned  the  first  rule  of  not  being  seen: 

Don't  stand  up 


LISA  PALMER 

ALEX  88-91  House  Prefect,  Co-Captain  Volleyball 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Volleyball,  Basketball,  Sr.  Tennis  team,  Pottery,  Art  2D, 

Rowing. 

Best  Memories:  ES'  essay  crisis.  Purple  Haze,  St.  Kitts  '90,  ES  to  Hubba 
Bubba,  CK,  Sunday  nachos  with  AM,  Best  Buds,  Lumby  and  Wilcox,  Tennis 
partners,  Biological  popcorn,  late  nights,  tennis  in  the  dark 
Future  Plans:  University  of  Columbia 

Last  Words:  Statues  made  of  matchsticks  crumble  into  one  another. 


CHRISTOPHER  PITCHER 
PRIVETT  88-91  Grad  Council 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Sr.  Lighweight  Rowing,  5th  XV,  Sculpture 
Best  Memories:  Easter  weekend  '90,  Poor  tour  with  JE,  JJ  Farmin  with  GW, 
Airport  with  JB,  5-0  at  4  a.m.  with  JE,  good  time  boys.  The  Benz  with  JB,  Grad, 
Whistler,  Lake  Placid  Lodge  #327,  Velvet,  Julie 


ELSPETH  RAE 
MACKENZIE  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Pottery,  Drama,  Field  Hockey,  Swimming,  Cycling 
Best  Memories:  Friends  Hoe  Down,  sardines,  nicknames,  Victoria  Sundays, 
Yoghurt  Factory,  bathroom  talks,  rooming  with  EC,  JB,  SB,  5  till  6,  snowballs 
on  Al,  missing  buses,  Buddhist  picnics,  jeeps,  puzzles,  L.A.  Law,  Love 
Connection,  Salt  Springers 

Last  Words:  "Two  roads  diverged  in  a  wood,  and  I  - 
I  took  the  one  less  travelled  by, 

And  that  has  made  all  the  difference."  Robert  Frost 


ERINN  RAMSAY 
MACKENZIE  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Soccer  1st  XI,  Field  Hockey  2nd  XI,  Lightweight  Rowing, 
Drama,  Pottery 

Best  Memories:  Bermuda  '91,  JB,  Big  White  '91, 90-degree  turns,  Chihuahua, 
The  Trio,  Grad,  friends,  spares,  "Micro-Stud",  hanging  fish,  "confession  session", 
the  "P"  Phobia,  midnights,  "Baseball" 

Future  Plans:  U.B.C. 
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ANDREW  READ 
ELLIS  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Squash,  Reading  Club,  Drama 

Best  Memories:  Barbados  '91,  Yoghurt  Factory,  Mr.  Stanley  Park,  weekend 
leave,  beach  crawlers,  late  nights.  Covered  Bridge,  Hay  deliveries,  Wreck  Beach, 
The  Doc.  The  Rooster. 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Alberta 


KIRAN  RAO 

ELLIS  88-91  Assistant  House  Captain,  School  Prefect,  Squash  Captain  (B.C. 
Winter  Games) 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV  Rugby,  Senior  Squash  team,  1st  XI  Field  Hockey, 
Pottery,  Creative  Dance 

Best  Memories:  Absolut  weekend  '91,  Yoghurt  Factory,  late  nights  with  GW 
and  JE,  the  Office,  drive-bys,  Deep  Thoughts,  Dick  Tracy,  library  baseball,  tressel 
bridge  90,  Raison,  the  Quest 
Future  Plans:  Medicine 

Last  Words:  Life's  too  short  to  let  even  a  single  day  go  by  that  isn’t  lived  out  to 
its  fullest! 


GEOFF  REED 
ELLIS  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  2nd  XV,  Lighweight  Rowing,  Drafting,  Ice  Hockey 
Best  Memories:  St.  Kitts  Gold  '89,  St  Kitts  Gold  '90,  Mr.  B's  one-liners,  San 
Francisco  '90,  #3  for  Shawnigan,  Brentwood/S hawnigan  hockey  games,  Brentwood 
fans 

Future  Plans:  Aeronautical  Engineering,  Northern  Lights  College 
Last  Words:  Everyone  has  a  scheme  for  getting  rich  that  will  not  work. 


CATRIONA  RICHARDSON 
ALEX  88-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Running,  Tennis,  Art,  Drama,  Dance 
Best  Memories:  Jughead,  Ethel  of  the  Spider  Web  Tree,  Tickle  Tatoos,  Balcony 
in  the  morning.  Beast  of  Burden,  Pennies  at  the  Window,  Wyatt,  sunshine  on  the 
water,  Jewels,  Juniper  Berries,  Pied  up  Milkshakes  ....  and,  of  course,  The 
Octopus'  Garden  with  my  friend  from  Mystic. 

Future  Plans:  McGill 

Last  Words:  "You  may  say  I'm  a  dreamer,  but  I'm  not  the  only  one." 


ANGUS  ROSS 
ELLIS  89-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Squash,  Tennis,  Art,  Pottery,  Photography,  Sculpture 
Best  Memories:  Landliebe  party.  Dorm  69,  cheap  horror  nights,  team  supreme, 
Set  5,  Zamphir,  driving  with  CM  and  KS,  monopoly,  and  EH 
Future  Plans:  To  think  about  making  future  plans. 

Last  Words:  "I  know  nothing."  Socrates 


DIANA  SARIC 

MACKENZIE  88-91  Debating  Club  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Choir,  Drama,  Art,  Rowing,  Squash,  Soccer,  Tennis 
Best  Memories:  Capenwray  '90,  IV  with  SG,  MB  and  SS,  Grad  weekend. 
Phantom  Fever  and  Penny  Lane,  Foggs  afternoons,  Randy,  midnight  pep  talks, 
Brentwood  regatta  1990  week. 

Future  Plans:  Canadian  Studies  and  Law  at  York  University 
Last  Words:  "It  doesn't  matter  if  you're  bom  to  play  the  King  or  pawn 
For  the  line  is  distinctly  drawn  between  joy  and  sorrow. 

. So  my  fantasy  becomes  reality 

And  I  must  be  what  I  must  be 
And  face  tomorrow." 


ERIC  RUNDQUIST 
PRIVETT  87-91 

Best  Memories:  "Floating  Pens",  "Uwe,  if  we  crash  do  you  think  we  will 
survive?",  Grad  ball 

Future  Plans:  Bachelor  of  Commerce  from  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "The  universe  is  so  vast  and  so  ageless  that  the  life  of  one  man  can 
only  be  justified  by  the  measure  of  his  sacrifice." 


DAN  RUBINOFF 

WHITTALL  88-91  House  Prefect,  Grad  Council,  Treasurer  of  Environment  Club 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Senior  Squash  team,  Senior  Tennis  team.  Photography, 
Reading  Club 

Best  Memories:  Stones  '89,  Aerosmith,  Eight  is  Enough,  "remember  the 
size!",  Dwayne's  Bug,  AC:DC,  BCs  x  2,  B  &  R,  NY  Dead  Show,  Deltas, 

Thursday  nights.  Bagel  Berg,  Dorm  10,  SB  talks  with  Clo,  Giants  XXV,  Cheers 
night. 


DAN  SCHULZ 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  89-91  House  Prefect,  SAC 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Snr.  Tennis,  Drama,  Art,  2nd  XI  Soccer,  3rd  XV  Rugby, 

Rowing 

Best  Memories:  Van  party.  Grad  dinner,  pulling  MB's  finger  in  the  CAF,  field 
trip  with  DA,  mid-term  with  PM,  Grad  weekend  with  PW,  "A  Midsummer  Night's 
Dream"  and  cast  party,  "Fiddler  on  the  Roof  and  cast  party,  SAC,  Nanaimo,  Work 
Day  1990  with  the  babes,  OTs  room.  Dorm  19 
Future  Plans:  Queen's 

Last  Words:  "In  life,  the  highest  and  the  lowest  points,  the  extremes,  are  the 
significant  ones.  All  the  points  in  between  are,  well,  in  between." 


RYAN  SHARP 

WHITTALL  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  2nd  XV,  3rd  XV,  4th  XV,  Cycling  (captain), 

Basketball,  Sailing,  Rowing  -  JV  XIII,  Squash 

Best  Memories:  Dorm  16  late  nights,  Thursday  nights  -  L.A.  Law,  minority 
groups,  Grad  91,  Tina,  Yahooism 

Future  Plans:  Let  destiny  take  its  path  -  U.  of  C.,  Red-Denver,  play  volleyball 
Last  Words:  "To  laugh  often  and  much,  to  win  the  support  of  intelligent  people 
and  the  affection  of  children,  to  earn  the  appreciation  of  honest  criticism  and  endure 
the  betrayal  of  false  friends,  to  appreciate  beauty,  to  find  the  best  in  others,  to  leave 
the  world  a  better  place  whether  by  a  healthy  child,  a  garden  or  a  redeemed  social 
condition,  to  know  even  one  life  has  breathed  easier  because  you  have  lived  -  this 
is  success." 


GREGG  SHERKIN 

WHITTALL  89-91  Captain  of  Rowing,  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Colt  8,  Varsity  8 

Best  Memories:  Winning  in  St.  Kitts,  Rowing  in  Henley,  U.K.  tour  '90, 
looking  for  Jay,  Ian,  Javed  and  Bill  at  lights  out,  doing  duty  in  the  House 
Future  Plans:  University  of  Washington,  rowing  for  Canada 
Last  Words:  "Great  challenges  offer  great  rewards.  How  we  meet  them  reveals 
the  truth  within  us  all." 


KEVIN  SIMONETT 
ELLIS  89-91  Sailing  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Senior  Ice  Hockey,  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Jazz  Band, 
Sailing 

Best  Memories:  Wreck  Beach,  Barbados  '91,  Slug,  Ellis  Wing,  Stanley  Park, 

Yoghurt  Factory,  Commando  Missions,  Xanadu,  Cheap  Horror  Nights,  Screaming 

Wolves,  Drum  &  Cotts 

Future  Plans:  Med.  School 

Last  Words:  "Me  me  me  me  me  me  me  me . " 


JOEY  SNYDER 

ALEX  88-91  Assistant  Head  of  Alex,  Assistant  Head  of  School,  Grad  Treasurer, 
SAC 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Cross  Country,  Varsity  Rowing 
Best  Memories:  Purple  Haze,  Lightweight  crew  of  1990,  Alex  House,  Annex 
88-89,  slurpees  after  field  hockey,  Bermuda,  holidays  with  TB,  socks  and  fans, 
Grad,  dance  sign-ins  with  Jen,  School  outings  with  AH,  CC  and  JC 
Future  Plans:  UBC,  Sciences  and  then  Dentistry 

Last  Words:  "It  is  a  good  thing  to  be  rich,  and  a  good  thing  to  be  strong  -  but  it 
is  a  better  thing  to  be  beloved  of  many  friends." 


ERIN  SKINNER 
ALEX/FORD  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey,  Badminton,  Life-saving,  Choir,  "Fiddler  on 
the  Roof 

Best  Memories:  Friday  Harbour,  experiments  with  chalk,  third  term  '90,  the 
Fords,  IV,  dungeon  popcorn,  the  only  time  I  ever  got  an  ’A’  in  Algebra,  London 
theatres,  popsicle  sticks,  "Fiddler"  clique,  sirens,  LKP's  essay  crisis,  Purple  Haze, 
Grade  12  outings.  Grad  weekend,  Alex  House 
Future  Plans:  Queens 

Last  Words:  "Beauty  is  truth,  truth  beauty  -  that  is  all  ye  know  on  earth,  and  all 
ye  need  to  know."  John  Keats 


PATRICK  SINCLAIR 

PRIVETT  87-91  House  Captain,  School  Prefect,  House  Prefect,  S.A.C. 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Senior  Lighweight  VIII,  1st  XI,  2nd  XV,  Henley  '90  tour 
Best  Memories:  DB,  Spring  break  '91,  Cattledogs,  U.K.  Tour,  St.  Kitts 
(’90-'91),  Frankie,  Sunday  Night  Stories  with  KS,  spares.  The  Pair,  WWF 
Mondays,  Green  Sheets 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 


ALEC  SMITH 

ROGERS  86-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing,  Rugby,  Soccer,  Cycling,  Drafting,  Drawing  and 
Painting 

Best  Memories:  Pafigliano,  Cabs,  Grad,  Stanley  Park,  St.  Kitts  Gold  '90, 

Scott's  Grad  party,  Whistler,  mid-terms,  1st  mid-term  '90,  Anita,  CSN  concert 
Future  Plans:  Dalhousie  University 

Last  Words:  "You,  who  are  on  the  road,  must  have  a  code  that  you  can  live  by." 


DAVID  SORLEY 

ROGERS  87-91  School  Prefect,  House  Prefect,  Grad  Council 
Tearas/Fine  Arts:  Cycling,  Swimming,  Rowing,  Soccer,  Pottery,  Art, 
Photography,  oh  ....  and  Rugby 

Best  Memories:  Rooming  with  Pete,  weekends  in  Victoria  with  PS,  JW,  AS, 
AH,  JL,  JC,  DT,  Saltspring,  Spring  break  '91 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic  and  to  experience  real  life 

Last  Words:  "The  optimist  proclaims  that  this  is  the  best  of  all  possible  worlds 
....  the  pessimist  fears  this  true." 


LISA  STOCCO 
MACKENZIE  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Creative  Writing,  Riding,  Cycling 
Best  Memories:  Love  Connection,  spares.  Good  Match  '90,  Dorm  2,  Frank, 
Seattle  snowstorms,  Dr.  Pepper,  Rorrr  and  Edward,  Boober,  tension  relief  avec 
Spammy,  late  night  phone  calls,  uuhhh,  stopping  the  bus,  Cee's  showering  tips 
Future  Plans:  Anything  and  everything  to  do  with  horses. 

Last  Words:  "No  eternal  reward  will  forgive  us  now  for  wasting  the  dawn." 


KEVIN  SOU 

PRIVETT  87-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  VIII  '90, 1st  XV  '91,  Henley  '90 

Best  Memories:  Form  16  ’90,  crew  ’90,  Henley  ’90,  the  count  to  3,  Duhaime’s 

house,  the  Mecca,  Vic  with  the  boys,  chats  with  CL,  Mt.  W.  with  Gore  and  the 

boys,  Edmonton 

Future  Plans:  Western 

Last  Words:  "See  yah  when  I  see  yah." 


TANIA  STOCCO 

MACKENZIE  88-91  Assistant  Head  of  House,  School  Prefect,  Captain  1st  XI 
Soccsr 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  1st  XI  Soccer,  Senior  Dance,  Pottery 
Best  Memories:  Rats  at  DQ,  quarry  trips.  Grad  weekend  ’90  and  ’91,  Bermuda, 
friends,  El  Toro  night,  2+2=  homerun.  The  "Spaz",  "How  about  those  Hames?", 
"He,  he,  he,  oops!" 

Future  Plans:  Physiotherapy  at  UBC 

Last  Words:  "We  do  not  cease  to  play  because  we  grow  old, 

We  grow  old  because  we  cease  to  play."  George  Bernard  Shaw 


CANDACE  STOTT 
MACKENZIE  88-91 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Art,  Pottery,  Cycling 

Best  Memories:  Flats  at  DQ,  Seattle  snowstorms,  quarry  trips,  dorm  2,  Spring 
break  '90,  Shmoe,  courrier,  Haagen  Dazs,  late  night  phone  calls 
Future  Plans:  U.  of  A. 

Last  Words:  "Nous  sommes  si  accoutum£s  a  nous 

deguiser  aux  autres,  qu'enfin  nous  nous 

deguisons  h  nous-memes."  Francois  de  la  Rouchefoucault 


AARON  SWEET 

ROGERS,  86-91  House  Prefect,  Sports  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  1st  XI  Soccer,  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Choir, 
Drama,  "Fiddler  on  the  Roof’ 

Best  Memories:  San  Francisco  '90,  Dorm  8  with  JC,  AH,  DJ,  CL,  SC,  SJ, 

Nat  Bailey,  ISA  championships  in  everything  that  counts,  B.C.  Winter  Games, 
Tradition,  Operation  Bovine,  my  b-day,  Stanley  Park,  Above  the  Law,  Friday 
spares.  Cast  party(s),  Hide-and-Seek  with  ol’  Al. 

Last  Words:  "Everybody  seems  to  think  I’m  lazy, 

I  don't  mind,  I  think  they’re  crazy 
Running  everywhere  at  such  a  speed, 

Until  they  find  there’s  no  need." 


SHAHEEN  SULTANALI 
MACKENZIE  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Art,  Drama,  Choir,  Scuba  Diving,  Squash,  International 
Club 

Best  Memories:  Fogg  &  Suds,  Christmas  in  Toronto,  spares  with  SG,  Long 

Beach  '90,  IV,  Dorm  10,  Capemwray,  Greatest  Love  of  All,  Regatta  week  in  Dorm 

6,  midnight  pep  talks  and  the  last  day  of  school 

Future  Plans:  Carleton  University  -  Health  Services  Administration 

Last  Words:  "That  age  is  best  which  is  the  first, 

When  youth  and  blood  are  warmer; 

But  being  spent,  the  worse,  and  worst 
Times,  still  succeed  the  former."  Robert  Herrick 


DAN  TIMMERMANS 
ROGERS  89-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  2nd  XV,  Soccer  2nd  XV,  Field  Hockey  1st  XI, 
Pottery,  The  Club  1st  XXI 

Best  Memories:  Rooming  with  D,  "WM"  J.,  sunny  side  up,  sun  lovers!  D  & 

D  at  Cafe  Max  with  AH,  fishing  with  AH,  Sunday  yachting  with  JW,  poker  with 
Joker,  high  noon  jogs  with  JW 
Last  Words:  Reality  Revisited. 


MARK  WHITNEY 
ELLIS  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  2nd  XI  Soccer  (captain),  3rd  XV 
Rugby,  Art  2D,  Acting 

Best  Memories:  Tarzaning  with  KR,  operation  Bovine  with  AS,  water  gunning 
Mrs.  Baldwin,  Oceanography  11,  Super  Bowl  Sunday,  Ellis  Wing 
Future  Plans:  Get  a  better  car. 

Last  Words:  "Sorry  I'm  late  sir,  car  troubles!" 


DIRK  TROJAN 

WHITTALL  87-91  Head  of  School,  Head  of  House 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey  (captain),  2nd  XV  Rugby,  Squash, 

Jazatak,  Pottery 

Best  Memories:  BM,  California  *88  and  Europe  '90,  Grad  (Stanley  Park  take 
out),  Sunday  ’logs'  with  Krez  (two  slaps).  Dorm  4,  Trolling,  P.C.  Retreat,  JLQ's 
anthropisms,  pep  talks  from  Cat,  Kath  and  Kir,  into  the  a.m.  with  HCW,  18th 
b-day  (last  night),  The  Idiom,  especially  the  Idiom. 

Future  Plans:  "The  Scam  Part  II :  A  New  Beginning"  now  playing  at  an  ivy 

near  you,  not  getting  mugged  in  Philly 

Last  Words:  "  So  many  worlds,  so  much  to  do, 

So  little  done,  such  things  to  be."  Tennyson  In  Memoriam 


TIM  VAN  VLIET 

ROGERS  87-91  House  Prefect,  1st  XV  Vice-Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  1st  XI  Soccer,  Drama,  Jazz  Band,  "Fiddler 

on  the  Roof' 

Best  Memories:  California  Rugby  Tour  '90,  Negahnepoc  with  Neal, 
Vinnie-me-and  Mr.  Dee,  Neal's  composing  sessions,  most  weekends,  1st  cups 
(89-91),  Melting  Faces  (Mouse!),  The  Big  "G"  in  the  Sky 
Future  Plans:  U.  of  A.,  then  take  England  by  storm. 

Last  Words:  "As  I  look  back,  I  begin  to  see  it  not  as  it  had  seemed,  but  for  what 
it  really  was."  T.V.V. 


GREIG  WALSH 
ELLIS  88-91  Grad  President 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  B.  on  B.,  327  (no  attachment),  The  Door,  mowing  lawns 
with  Jon  E.,  Poor  Tour,  BCL,  Candid  Camera,  JJ  with  Pitch,  Somtow,  Denny, 
Absolut  weekend,  Campus  crawlin'. 


JAMES  WILKE 

ROGERS  89-91  House  Prefect,  Co-Chairman  House  Council 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  1st  XI  Soccer  (captain,  2  yrs),  1st  XI  Grass 
Hockey,  Pottery,  Sculpture,  Reading  Club 

Best  Memories:  Rooming  with  HM,  Spring  break  with  JC  "Look  Daddy,  It’s  a 
7oz.  New  York",  weekends  with  DT,  JC,  AH,  DS,  "Meg'a"  times  with  DT,  DJ, 
San  Francisco  Tour,  The  Run'  with  DT 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Last  Words:  "He  who  flies  afar  from  the  sphere  of  our  sorrow  is  here  today  and 
here  tomorrow."  James  Thurber 


DAN  WILLIAMS 
WHITTALL  88-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Tennis,  Rugby,  Rowing,  Squash,  Photography,  Reading 
Club,  Sculpture 

Best  Memories:  Prep  with  JH,  BF,  MZ,  BC's  Tennis  '90,  "Sir,  I've  been 
caught  again",  Scamming,  Tree,  Hitch,  castle,  pool,  beach,  pit,  Yin-Yang,  "I'm 
sorry  Dan  but  you  will  be  punished",  "For  a  million  dollars  would  you....",  Grad. 


DARREN  WILLIAMS 

ELLIS  88-91  House  Prefect,  School  Prefect,  5th  and  6th  Rugby  Captain, 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Scuba,  Drafting,  Jazz 

Best  Memories:  Scamming  compassionate  leaves,  first  term  rugby,  late  night 
chats  in  #20,  knowing  all  the  answers  in  Bio. 

Future  Plans:  A  year  to  commercial  fish,  then  on  to  a  Pacific  Coast  University 
for  6  years. 

Last  Words:  "Who  you  know  will  get  you  in  the  door, 

But  it's  substance  that  keeps  you  there." 


JILL  WILTON 

ALEX  87-91  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Running,  Art,  Pottery,  Yearbook 
Best  Memories:  sidewalk  games,  solid  gold  dancing,  spares  with  SG,  carrot 
comments,  Allie  and  her  Bible,  hitchhiking  with  JL  and  ER,  waterbeds,  begals 
with  KD,  late  night  with  Michelle,  Jay  Page,  chats  with  the  Texan,  Long  Beach, 
spares  with  Giff,  Jen  and  the  turtles,  envelope  with  KR,  Mt.  Washington  with 
Kate,  parachuting  with  Gregg,  Mike  D's  weekends,  watertight  with  MM  and  DW, 
poisoning  KH,  S.F.  in  the  Pink  Mansions,  the  Almost  Sin. 

Future  Plans:  U.  of  A.,  Graphic  Artist 
Last  Words:  Get  a  grip,  deal  with  it! 


i 
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ANDREA  WYNNE 

ALEX  88-91  House  Prefect,  1st  XI  Vice-Captain,  Grad  Council,  SAC 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Pottery,  Dance 
Best  Memories:  Grommets,  Long  Beach  '90  and  '91,  Strip  21,  Dorms  7  and  8, 
muffin  mornings.  Operation  Curious,  Bermuda,  nothing,  crazy  carpets,  Ellis 
House,  May  2nd,  canoeing,  LT  and  magnets,  another  world,  new  age  slammers, 
pepperoni,  Annex  '89. 

Future  Plans:  UBC 

Last  Words:  The  optimist  is  as  often  wrong  as  the  pessimist,  but  he  is  far 
happier. 


MATTHEW  ZEITLER 
PRIVETT  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby,  1st  XI  Soccer,  1st  XI  Field  Hockey, 
Photography,  Drafting,  Sculpture 

Best  Memories:  Mission  to  Duncan  with  MC,  BC,  San  Diego  89,  Dorm  4, 
mid-term  nights,  tickets,  playing  on  the  highway  with  VB  90,  spare  chats  with  JK 
Future  Plans:  To  graduate. 

Last  Words:  Trust  me. 


REGAN  WRIGHT 
PRIVETT  87-91 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  and  2nd  XV  Rugby,  1st  and  2nd  XI  Grass  Hockey, 

Best  Memories:  Mel's,  69  (hill),  Grad  Ho-Down,  sunrise  with  RS,  car  crushing 

with  MB  and  AR,  Grad,  "Hey  Jose!",  After-Grad 

Future  Plans:  1st  year  at  U.Vic.,  travelling  by  motorcycle 
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VALEDICTORIAN’S  ADDRESS 


Honoured  Guests,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  members  of  the  Faculty  and  fellow  graduates: 

I  am  tremendously  honoured  and  extremely  proud  to  be  standing  here  today  representing  the  Graduating  Class  of 
1991. 

Firstly,  I  am  going  to  ask  for  your  understanding  if  my  remarks  today  don’t  fulfill  all  of  your  expectations;  but  as  I 
was  writing  my  speech,  it  occurred  to  me  that  no  unified  voice  could  tell  me  what  to  say,  to  express  the  feelings  of  each 
and  every  one  of  you. 

I  know,  however,  that  many  of  us  are  greeting  this  day  with  mixed  emotions.  There  is  joy  and  relief  that  our  12  years 
of  school  are  over,  and  then  there  is  curiosity,  anticipation,  even  fear  for  what  lies  ahead;  there  are  also  great  feelings 
of  exuberance  towards  our  new  freedom.  No  longer  will  we  be  marionettes,  puppets  whose  strings  are  being  pulled 
by  someone  else.  After  today,  we  will  begin  to  pull  our  own  strings.  However,  when  these  initial  feelings  pass,  there 
will  perhaps  be  an  overwhelming  sense  of  sadness  and  regret  because  we  are  saying  goodbye  to  a  group  of  people  who 
have  been  our  family  over  the  past  several  years. 

This  Grad  Class  started  out  as  a  group  of  strangers,  an  assembly  of  people  each  of  whom  was  uniquely  different  and 
diverse.  Slowly  we  came  together  and  began  to  work  as  a  team.  We  learned  to  be  tolerant  of  those  who  didn’t  share 
our  opinions  and  we  learned  to  respect  one  another  for  who  we  were.  We  saw  each  other  grow  and  change  into  the 
people  we  are  today,  and  we  shared  many  special  times  that  will  never  be  forgotten.  We  have  spent  many  hours 
laughing  -  and  a  few  times  crying.  We’ve  shared  aching  muscles  and  stressed-out  brains,  spent  late  nights  talking 
and  cramming  for  tests,  not  to  mention  a  few  other  late  nights  wandering  around  the  Campus  blocking  gates  and 
scrambling  eggs.  It  seems  awfully  strange  now  that,  after  years  of  11:00  a.m.  cookie  break,  we  will  no  longer  stand 
in  line  for  those  chocolate  chippers.  We  will  no  longer  celebrate  Phil’s  birthday  every  lunch  hour  and  we  will  no  longer 
stare  out  of  a  classroom  at  this  beautiful  setting. 

Although  some  of  us  don’t  care  to  admit  it,  Brentwood  has  given  us  a  complete  education  both  in  the  classroom  and 
outside  of  it,  one  which  will  provide  us  with  many  opportunities  and  choices  in  the  future.  This  would  not  be  possible 
without  some  very  special  people  and  it  is  now  time  that  we  recognize  their  contributions. 

Firstly,  we  must  thank  our  parents  who  took  the  initiative  to  make  sure  that  we  received  a  good  education.  We  must 
thank  them  for  sacrificing  so  much  to  make  this  possible,  for  supporting  us  and  for  loving  us  unconditionally.  I  know 
many  of  us  may  not  be  the  best  at  showing  our  parents  how  grateful  we  actually  are,  or  how  much  they  have  meant 
to  us  over  the  years.  So  thank  you  for  all  that  you  have  done.  We  do  love  you. 

Next,  we  must  thank  the  teachers  and  other  staff  members  who  have  spent  long  hours  explaining,  listening,  smiling, 
and  also  supporting  us. 

And  then  finally,  I  think  we  should  thank  each  other,  our  friends,  who  have  truly  made  Brentwood  a  great  experience. 

It  is  our  friends  who  have  always  been  there  as  a  second  set  of  brothers  or  sisters,  to  talk  with,  to  laugh  with,  and  I 
sometimes  even  to  fight  with.  I  think  the  strong  friendships  found  within  this  Grad  Class  are  one  of  its  best  qualities. 

These  bonds  are  the  kind  that  last. 

M 

A  friend  once  told  me  that  if  you  never  forget  who  you  are  and  if  you  don’t  lose  sight  of  your  dreams,  you  can  survive  £1 
anything.  So  when  we  all  leave  Brentwood  today,  let  us  all  remember  those  two  things  and  use  them  as  a  base  for 
happiness  and  success  in  our  adult  lives.  Now  I  must  say  the  dreaded  words:  Thank  you  for  the  memories,  goodbye 
and  good  luck  to  you  all.  I  hope  all  of  your  dreams  come  true. 


Natasha  Dixon 
June  22,  1991 
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GRAD  HALL  OF  FAME  1991 


Most  preoccupied  with  sex . Josh  Kalef 


Most  GQ  /  Vogue  (m/f) . 

.....  Dan  Rubinoff  /  Michelle  Martini 

Best  couple . 

....  Bill  C oxford  and  Andrea  Menard 

Teacher’s  Pet . 

. Darren  Williams 

Teacher’s  Pest  . 

. Dan  Schulz 

Biggest  jock . 

. Gregg  Sherkin 

Most  likely  to  win  the  Nobel  Peace  Prize . 

. Samara  Brock 

Biggest  scammer . 

. Mark  Whitney 

Best  nickname . 

. Couch 

Biggest  flirt  (m/f)  . 

. Mike  Mazzella  /  Tamar  Milne 

Best  smile  (m/f)  . 

Next  Einstein  . 

. Andrew  Housser 

Best  legs  (m/f)  . 

. Rupert  Hoesli  /  Jill  Wilton 

Most  likely  to  edit  the  National  Enquirer . 

. Kim  Hsu 

Most  likely  to  become  a  used  car  salesman .... 

. Aaron  Sweet 

Most  likely  to  host  a  game  show . 

. Julius  Chappie 

Most  warped . 

Oldest  Grad 


Phil  Martin  (253) 


Undergrad 


"...and  their 
entrances " 
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Keri  Anderson 
William  Boyte 
Aron  Bucholz 
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James  Burrows 
Robin  Chan 
Andrew  Coster 
Morgain  Cuddy 


Sarah  Davies-Long 


Giada  Dorbrzensky 
Ian  Dufton 


Hilary  Else 
Sheldon  Harder 
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David  Harris 
Brett  Henderson 


Tomoyoshi  Ishimizu 
Krishna  Jolliffe 


Jennifer  Liu 
James  Maxwell 


Robert  McNea 
Jay  Park 

Christopher  Piper 
Jeremiah  Polard 


Janice  Schulte 
Cole  Spring 
Javed  Sunesra 
Johnathan  Tillie 


Edward  Tsui 
James  Wolfe 
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Catherine  Anderson 
Douglas  Baird 


Blake  Becher 
Vincent  Biondo 
Rhonda  Bucsis 
Jesse  Chenard 


William  Coats 
Aimee  Comrie 
Gregory  Dickinson 
Robert  Dixon 


Russell  Elhorn 


Alysha  Forster 


Audrey  George 
Gordon  Getajanc 
Anita  Greer 
Shannon  Hartley 
Trevor  Heal 
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Mackenzie  Jaims 
Sandrina  Kiltz 
Arsen  Krekovic 
Kamil  Lakhani 


Quentin  MacAulay 


Clare  MacKinnon 
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Dominique  Maurer 


Sian  McArthur 
Robert  McGill 
Kevin  Moore 
Christopher  Newcombe 
Michael  Parker 


Saverio  Parlatore 
Victoria  Peacock 
Fabritzio  Perez 
John  Pugliese 
Luke  Rennette 
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Andrew  Ross 
Edward  Ross 


Kristian  Sanderson 
Ned  Saric 
Richard  Schmon 
Richard  Semerad 


Michael  Shepherd 
Scott  Shymko 
Nolan  Sisett 
David  Stroble 
Sheila  Sutton 


Jaremy  Tighe 
Frank  Vallejo 
Carmen  Watson 
Andrew  Webster 
Karina  Wickland 


Amy  Wolfe 
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John  Alvarez  de  Lorenzan 
Chloe  Angus 
Robert  Arthurs 
Ian  Asselstine 
Ian  Basskin 


Sara  Bell 


Kyla  Belobaba 


David  Birkenhead 
Kathryn  Blazecka 
Danielle  Bourbonnais 
Samuel  Boyte 
Shaun  Briggs 
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Cristina  Brilanti 
Matthew  Burgener 
Alethea  Burrows 
David  Burton 
Scott  Cameron 


Ryan  Chen-Wing 
Jason  Classon 
Janine  Crowley 
Tyler  Dimich 
Katherine  Dufton 
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Sean  Fauth 
Michael  Frehlick 
Trevor  Gallagher 
Graham  Gordon 


Peter  Gowers 
Charles  Haigh 
Raegan  Hall 
Brock  Harris 


Henry  Ho 
Erin  Hockin 
Tamara  Horn 
Gavin  Hume 


Haruhiko  Ikeda 
Christine  Jackson 
Tae-Jong  Jung 
Trevor  Kilian 
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Ryan  Kuypers 
Jeffrey  LaPointe 
Jason  Latta 
Richard  Laurie 
Timothy  Lethin 


Andrew  Livingstone 
Charles  Lu 
Lisa  Lukasek 
Timothy  MacPherson 
Cayce  Marston 


Kenneth  Mathewson 
Danielle  McDermott 
Ryan  McElgunn 


Jonathan  Medori 
Darren  Moisey 
Ellen  Moody 


Ian  Moore 
Jaya  Murthy 
Ruth  Nixon 


Morio  O'Hara 
Kelly  Osborne 
Hillary  Page 
Christa  Pears 
Simon  Pidcock 
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Catherine  Ponting 
Bridget  Remai 
Casper  Richters 


Josh  Russell 
Shaun  Sakdinan 
Mark  Salmon 
Tanis  Secerbegovic 


Ananda  Senftleben 
Hugo  Shebbeare 
Timothy  Starr 
Shannon  Stewart 
Mark  Stollery 


Brant  Stone 
Kelly  Stott 
Shannon  Stott 
Karen  Timlick 
Carmen  Tsui 


Michael  Tu 
Gordon  Turnbull 
Ricklef  Van  der  Weij 
Christopher  Walker 
Ashley  Webster 


Mark  Weston 
Craig  Williams 
Lawrence  Wilton 
Sawa  Yamamoto 
Chi-Ming  Zee 
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Astra  Albertini 
Michael  Anderson 
Anne-Louise  Armand 


Christina  Baker 
Timothy  Bateman 
Drew  Belobaba 
Sarah  Benson 
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Katherine  Blake 
David  Blazecka 
Robin  Bobocel 
Jeremy  Bodie 
David  Boyer 


Colin  Briggs 
Charles  Bruce 
Michael  Byzyna 


Christina  Carlos 
Vanessa  Carlson 
Jason  Chakravorty 


Faizal  Charania 
Heidi  Collinson 
Jeremy  Cook 
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Michael  Decore 
Nicholas  Dorken 
Jeremy  Dufton 
Brett  Duncan 


Carmen  Dyck 
Wendy  Eyton 
Laura  Fritz 
Meredith  Gaffney 


Ingrid  Gaines 
Charles  Gosset 


Tarik  Haidar 
Alan  Hall 


Michael  Harris 
Wido  Hartmann 
Richard  Heighington 
Kate  Hennessy 
Reid  Hockin 


Sylvea  Hoffmann 
Greg  Hughes 
Christopher  Jackson 
Andrew  John 
Patrick  Jones 
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Kalline  Juusola 
Anson  Kirby 
Erin  Klassen 
Kimberly  Kuntz 


Richard  Lang 
Chi-Yin  Lee 
Wayne  Lee 
Leonard  Liu 
Martin  Long 


Larry  Lu 
Robert  Luco 


Jennifer  MacKinnon 
Stephen  Maile 


Eliza  Mais 
Rebecca  Martin 
Christopher  Martini 
Allison  Maw 
Sean  McElgunn 


Alexia  McKinnon 
Daniel  McLeod 
Hayden  Mindell 
Timothy  Mitchell 
Eric  Mueller 


67 


Zachary  Myers 
Jeffrey  Myrfield 


Christopher  Park 
Salvatore  Parlatore 


Richard  Parsons 
Sarah  Phillips 


Robert  Pierce 
Asha  Rao 
Sarah  Reddington 
Shauna  Relf 
Kelly  Remai 


Sarah  Roberts 
Catelin  Robertson 
Daniel  Rodgers 
Quinn  Rollins 
Kelly  Russell 


Niall  Sallam 
Danielle  Sarbit 
Terran  Senftleben 
Rory  Sinclair 
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Matthew  Singer 
Jamie  Slater 
Sara  Smyth 
Julian  Sousa 


Jamie  Stothert 
Peter  Stroble 


Juliette  Stronck 
Julian  Subda 


Ziad  Sultanali 
Craig  Taylor 


Jacqeline  Van  Holst 
Christopher  Van  Seters 
Vanessa  Vander  Valk 
Jennifer  Weeks 
Lianne  Weisner 


Rebecca  Wickett 
Jonathan  Wilde 
Jarrett  Wilke 
Jennifer  Wilke 
Jeremy  Williams 
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A  (Tri6ute  to  t Mr.  *1.  QiC  (Bunch 

i  m 

t 

of  sLum 


"And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts " 
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<&&  PROLOGUE 


Dear  Andrea, 

This  “little  job”  you  ask 
Of  me’s,  in  fact,  an  Herculean  task 
To  tax  the  brains  of  any  Ph.D.  - 
Two  hundred  words  or  less  on  T.G.B. 

You  mustn't  by  one  word  exceed  this  plan 
Yet  you  must  catch  the  essence  of  the  man!” 

How  can  I  do  all  that  in  lines  so  few? 

It’s  clear  the  job  requires  a  tome  or  two! 

Not  one  to  run  away  from  problems,  I 
Am  quite  prepared  to  give  the  thing  a  try 
And,  if  perchance  I  fail  my  mark  to  hit. 

Then  blame  it  on  my  paucity  of  wit; 

And  if  Gil  thinks  I’m  rude  or  impolite. 

Apologise  -  say:  “Ivor’s  not  too  bright; 

We  have  to  humour  him!”  -  he’ll  understand. 

Enough  of  that  -  now  to  the  task  in  hand. 

There  was  a  man,  with  ruddy  mien  aglow. 

Stood  six  foot  three,  with  hair  as  white  as  snow; 

A  stickler  for  good  taste  and  etiquette 
And  discipline  -  a  proper  martinet! 

One  look  from  him  and  any  class  grew  still 
And  silence  reined  -  this  teacher’s  name  was  Gil. 

An  awesome  sight  when  taking  an  Assembly  - 
He  gazed  upon  the  children  pale  and  trembl-y. 

With  fear  their  knees  kept  knocking  -  (strange  to  tell 
The  knees  of  all  the  teachers  knocked  as  well!) 

“So  busy  a  man  as  he, you’d  find  nowhere 
Yet  he  seemed  busier  than  he  was,  I’d  swear.  ” 

With  clipboard  and  with  scads  of  memos  flying 
He  raced  across  the  Campus,  terrifying 
All  those  who’d  left  allotted  tasks  undone 
Or,  worst  of  all,  had  failed  their  Number  One. 

Woe,  woe  to  any  guilty  of  some  wrong! 

Woe  to  the  boy  who’d  let  his  hair  grow  long! 

Woe,  woe  to  any  boy  with  pants  uncreased! 

Woe,  woe  to  any  horrid  little  beast 
That  somehow  showed  he’d  no  respect  for  ladies  - 
For  him  a  torment  ten  times  worse  than  Hades! 
From  Gil  a  “little  chat”  that  caused  more  pain 
And  floods  of  tears  than  if  he’d  got  the  cane! 

Enough  of  Gil,  Gauleiter  of  our  College  - 
What  of  his  teaching?  Esoteric  knowledge 


Teemed  in  his  brain  -  French,  History,  and  yet 
Twas  clear  his  greatest  love  was  English  Lit. 
Where  he’d  pronounce  the  weightiest  opinions 
On  every  author  to  his  faithful  minions. 

As  he  held  forth,  no  other  sound  was  heard; 

The  students  hung  upon  his  every  word 
Transfixed  except  when,  springing  from  his  knee. 
They  raced  to  brew  another  pot  of  tea 
“ And  still  they  gazed,  and  still  the  wonder  grew 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew.  ” 

What  of  his  drama?  What  is  left  to  say 
About  Gil’s  version  of  the  GREAT  WHITE  WAY? 
Huge,  countless  pleasures  to  us  all  he  brought 
Presenting  plays  of  almost  every  sort  - 
(In  spite  of  urging,  Gil  would  ne’er  say  YES 
When  David  wanted  plays  by  G.  and  S.) 

Though  Gil  is  now  the  cleanest  living  bloke 
In  every  way,  and  no  more  needs  to  smoke. 

Yet  some  of  us  remember  T.G.B. 

The  play-director  we  were  wont  to  see 
With  pencil,  clipboard,  midst  shambolic  sets 
And  cartons  filled  with  filter  cigarettes. 

And  coffee  cups  the  stage-hands  raced  to  fill  - 
For  all  the  world  like  Cecil  B.  de  Mille. 

And  last  I’ll  mention  Gil’s  sartorial  splendour 
When  in  white  suit,  just  like  an  ice-cream  vendor. 
He  sported  sun-glasses  (all  swore  he  had 
A  marked  resemblance  to  the  Man  from  Glad!). 
Some  drivers  leather  gloves  wear,  opulently, 

A  Cadillac  when  handling,  or  Rolls-Bentley, 

But  he’s  the  only  man  I  ever  knew 
Who  wore  gloves  driving  a  V-W! 

There,  Andrea,  my  panegyric’s  done 
And  Gil,  I  trust,  won’t  mind  our  bit  of  fun. 

Now  very  soon,  he’ll  take  a  well-earned  rest  - 
We  wish  for  his  retirement  all  our  best. 

Let’s  hope  it’s  many  years  before,  on  high. 

He  joins  the  Great  Headmaster  in  the  sky. 

I  hope  that  I’ll  be  there  to  see  the  fun 
When  all  the  Angels  fail  their  No.  1. 

It  won’t  be  long  before  they  learn  the  drill. 

As  we  did,  from  the  one  and  only  Gil. 

Ivor  Ford 
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Even  then,  27  years  ago,  his  hair  was  white  and  his 
face  was  red.  At  16, 1  had  never  seen  a  man  like  this. 
I  aspired  to  “calm,  cool,  macho,  and  money”  and  this 
guy  was  “intense,  passionate,  committed,  and  very 
opinionated”.  He  would  stride  across  campus  and  into 
the  classroom  with  an  energy  that  commanded  your 
attention  NOW! 

In  class  he  would  fume  and  growl  and  laugh  and 
plead  and  demand  and  persuade  and  sweat.  King  Lear 
never  worked  as  hard.  He  combined  a  colourful  flam¬ 
boyance  with  a  strict  practical  discipline  that  irritated, 
motivated,  inspired  and,  thank  God,  he  taught.  He 
taught  me  for  the  first  time  that  I  had  a  mind  and  a 
heart  and  that  my  thoughts  and  feelings  were  worth 
something. 

Facts  and  figures  and  knowledge  are  useful  tools 
but  the  man  who  can  reach  down  deep  inside  and  help 
you  turn  some  lights  on  is  a  real  teacher. 

Gil,  you  were  just  great!  Thank  you. 

Bruce  Carlson 

1966 


T.  Gil  Bunch  is  an  original.  The  mould  was  broken 
after  he  was  produced.  He  arrived  at  the  start  of  the 
new  Brentwood  and  has  continued  to  be  an  integral 
part  of  it  in  his  own  iconoclastic  way. 

As  a  teacher  of  English  Litertature  he  energized  the 
subject.  As  a  director  of  school  plays,  he  professional¬ 
ized  the  production.  As  a  set  designer  yet  another 
talent  surfaced  to  public  notice. 

As  a  former  student,  as  opposed  to  a  fellow  col¬ 
league,  I  cannot  comment  on  his  administrative  tal¬ 
ents  but  I  can  say  without  qualification  that  he  would 
have  made  an  excellent  drill  sergeant.  I  shall  never 
forget  my  first  supper  at  School  when  T.Gil  Bunch  as 
Duty  Master  supervised  dinner.  It  was  a  standard 
ritual  acted  out  for  many  years  for  the  benefit  of  the 
uninitiated. 

I  believe  Peter  O’Toole  starred  several  years  ago  in 
a  reincarnation  of  Goodbye  Mr.  Chips.  I  suggest  that  it 
would  take  an  actor  of  Sir  John  Gielgud’s  make-up  and 
talent  to  even  attempt  to  portray  T.  Gil  Bunch. 

John  C.  Felgl 

1973 


I  know  where  my  love  and  appreciation  of  theatre 
started.  It  was  some  20  years  ago,  in  a  classroom;  on 
a  stage;  and  backstage.  The  common  link  between 
these  was  Gil  Bunch. 

I  remember;  stage  managing  five  productions  in 


my  last  two  years  at  Brentwood;  performing  on  the 
stage  at  McPherson  Playhouse  in  Victoria;  acting 
games  and  exercises  in  the  drama  group;  a  trip  to  a 
Provincial  High  School  theatre  festival  in  Kamloops; 
special  trips  to  see  plays. 

There  was  an  enthusiasm  and  passion  you  couldn’t 
help  but  get  caught  up  in  when  Gil  Bunch  was  teaching 
theatre,  talking  theatre,  DOING  theatre.  It  came 
through  in  everything  else  he  did:  English  classes, 
addressing  (confronting?)  students  in  the  hall,  or  at 
full  school  assemblies.  We,  at  the  time,  put  it  down  to 
an  overt  form  of  theatre  performance,  but  what  an 
impression  it  made!  Certainly,  he  was  one  of  the  best 
teachers  I  experienced.  He  was  also  a  man  who  cared 
and  made  you  feel  noticed,  whether  he  was  projecting 
down  the  hall  at  you,  or  talking  quietly  to  you  in  his 
office. 

Those  impressions  and  the  joy  of  the  theatre  that 
he  imparted  have  stayed  with  me  ever  since.  Con¬ 
gratulations  on  your  30th  year  at  Brentwood  College, 
T.G.B . and  thanks. 

Dave  Stephen 

1979 


It  is  indeed  an  honour  to  write  a  tribute  to  the  man 
who  was  my  all-time  favourite  teacher,  Mr.  T.  Gil 
Bunch.  I  attended  Brentwood  College  from  1977- 
1979,  but  it  was  in  my  final  year  that  I  really  came  to 
know  and  appreciate  him.  He  is  a  man  of  extraordinary 
energy,  intelligence  and  inspiration.  He  demanded 
excellence  from  all  of  us,  whether  it  was  on  the  stage, 
in  the  classroom,  or  during  one  of  his  famous  Alex 
House  inspections.  But  it  was  his  special  sense  of 
humour  and  unforgettable  warmth  that  have  stayed 
with  me  these  past  twelve  years  since  graduation. 

I  am  completely  indebted  to  him  for  teaching  me 
English  Grammar.  He  assumed  we  knew  nothing  - 
which  was,  in  my  case,  virtually  true.  I  fear  I  might  still 
be  in  the  dark  had  I  not  had  the  privilege  of  being  his 
student.  GERRY  GERUND,  PATRICIA  PARTICIPLE 
and  IRMA  INFINITIVE  are  still  planted  firmly  in  my 
brain.  In  fact,  I  can  still  remember  him  gesticulating 
wildly  at  the  front  of  the  classroom  in  a  fit  of  true 
excitement  over  these  parts  of  the  English  language. 
He  had  the  knack  of  making  something  so  boring  so 
exciting!  The  students  were  in  awe  of  him.  The  fear  of 
God  was  in  us  should  any  of  us  have  failed  our  English 
Scholarship  examinations.  Had  this  occurred  ....  well, 
the  outcome  was  too  gruesome  to  even  contemplate. 
There  was  no  room  for  less  than  perfect  effort. 

It  was  a  pleasure  to  be  associated  with  him  and  his 
lovely  wife ,  J ean.  I  have  never  forgotten  their  kindness. 
I  join  with  everyone  in  congratulating  Mr.  Bunch  on  30 
years  of  exceptional  service  at  Brentwood  College. 

K.  Lindsay  Martin  (ne6  Dutton) 
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1982 


1985 


He  helped  shape  so  many  lives  with  his  notorious 
displays  of  pressured  red  temper,  his  humour  and 
glamour,  but  perhaps  a  rarer  side  was  shown  one  grey 
rainy  March  afternoon  at  a  rehearsal  of  the  Hot  Box 
Number  “TAKE  BACK  YOUR  MINK ”.  For  whatever 
reason,  I  simply  did  not  feel  I  could  possibly  make  it 
through  the  steps.  I  burst  into  a  blather  of  tears,  yet, 
rather  than  order  me  on  stage,  T.G.B.  flamboyantly 
produced  his  handkerchief  -  Straith’s,  of  course  -  let 
me  blow  my  nose  and  dry  some  tears,  sympathized 
with  my  mood,  coaxed  me  on  stage  for  an  easy  walk 
through  and  then  suggested  an  afternoon  nap.  When 
the  curtain  went  up  for  real,  I  gave  him  my  best,  but  on 
that  wet  day  he  was  this  ingenue’s  leading  man.  I  still 
have  the  hanky. 

Kathy  Staples 

1984 


What  can  be  said  about  T.G.B. ?  I  could  describe 
what  a  great  showman,  a  wonderful  teacher,  or  an 
unflinching  disciplinarian  he  is,  but  we  have  all  heard 
about  this  before.  I  would  not  want  to  be  redundant: 
he  removed  that  aspect  of  my  writing  years  ago. 

When  I  first  met  Gil  I  had  an  advantage.  My  one 
keen  interest  and  ambition  was  and  is  the  theatre  and 
that  of  course  leads  to  a  need  for  an  understanding  of 
literature.  Gil  was  therefore  more  accessible  to  me 
then  to  some  others.  In  my  three  years  at  Brentwood 
I  only  worked  on  one  show,  ‘HELLO  DOLLY” ,  with  him, 
although  I  had  the  privilege  of  working  as  assistant 
director  under  him  on  a  smaller,  abandoned  project. 
Gil  has  a  wonderful  ability  to  move  large  numbers  of 
young,  inexperienced,  hypnotized  actors  about  a  tiny 
space  apparently  effortlessly,  and  all  that  energy  in  the 
classroom.  There  he  infused  us  with  confidence  to 
interpret,  to  enjoy,  and  to  THINK.  I  have  always 
thanked  him  for  that. 

Now,  I  HAVE  been  redundant,  going  on  about 
aspects  of  Gil  that  everyone  remembers  and  expects, 
but  I  also  remember  him  as  a  kind  friend.  Many  times 
during  my  tortured,  traumatic,  agonizing  adolescence 
(oh,  give  it  a  rest)  I  found  I  could  confide  in  Gil.  He  is 
a  wilful,  sometimes  stubborn,  always  powerful  man 
whom  you  do  not  cross,  but  he  always  found  the  time 
in  a  busy  schedule  to  talk,  and  I  am  grateful. 

By  the  way,  Gil,  my  happiest  memory  of  you  is 
when  you  got  off  the  Benson  &  Hedges.  Happy  30th 
and  All  the  Best. 

Kevin  Hare 


My  fondest  memory  of  T.G.B.  (or  perhaps  the  most 
prominent  in  my  mind)  is  in  fact,  my  first  meeting  with 
him.  It  was  my  interview  to  enter  the  School.  However, 
the  “interview’’  turned  into  an  enjoyable  afternoon  in 
which  we  chatted  of  many  things,  worldly  and  other¬ 
wise.  During  this  encounter  I  was  honoured  to  join  Mr. 
Bunch  for  a  simple  English  pleasure  -  teatime.  My  first 
impressions  of  him  during  this  meeting  were  that  he 
was  truly  fascinated  with  people  (and  their  reactions  to 
his  theatrics),  and  that  his  great  gusts  of  laughter  were 
the  result  of  a  genuine  and  warm  sense  of  humour. 
Indeed,  these  first  impressions  of  T.G.B.  were,  as  I 
discovered  during  my  two  years  at  Brentwood,  fairly 
accurate.  In  this  time,  I  enjoyed  many  more  chats  and 
teatimes  with  the  entertaining  T.  G .  B .  in  his  office  of  the 
old  School  block.  Hats  off  to  you,  sir,  for  life  is  your 
theatre! 

Suzi  Leggatt  (ne6  Hilton) 

1990 


“How’s  Jane?” .  This  ready  question,  whenever  my 
friends  were  spotted,  was  a  habit  of  Mr.  Bunch. 
Initially,  our  conversations  occurred  when  I  was  tee¬ 
tering  on  the  brink  of  a  nervous  breakdown.  Our 
friendship  accelerated  through  three  years,  but  needed 
a  jumpstart  after  my  catastrophic  debut  to  the  Bunch 
zone.  As  a  new  arrival  at  Brentwood,  my  primary  aim 
was  to  settle  in  fast.  This  was  greatly  impeded  by  my 
even  faster  departure  from  Mr.  Bunch’s  Grade  10 
English  class.  Though  I  was  re-admitted,  getting  on 
the  wrong  side  of  him  was  not  a  good  start,  possibly 
irreparable. 

By  the  time  I  became  a  senior,  I  was  cutting  class 
for  our  frequent  tete-a-tetes.  Always  under  the  prem¬ 
ise  of  discussing  my  academic  career,  we  resolved  the 
world’s  problems,  or  on  a  lesser  scale,  my  own.  His 
greatest  irritation  was  my  nonchalance,  a  euphemism 
for  laziness;  and  mine  -  the  fact  that  he  was  always 
proved  correct.  Beyond  this,  he  had  the  uncanny 
knack  of  surprising  me  with  a  hug  when  most  needed 
(or  a  kick  in  the  butt).  My  achievements  were  never 
good  enough  for  him,  but  only  because  he  knew  they 
weren’t  good  enough  for  me.  All  he  wanted  was  an  A 
in  Lit.  and  a  smile.  Now  he’s  got  it. 

Jane  Burgess 
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EEILOQUE:  1991 


‘ The  Elder Berry  Hales - 
ati  ‘Excuse 


(zuitfi  apologies  to  Qeoffrey  Chaucer) 


When  in  October  the  students  are  sober 
And  study  physics  the  whole  world  over 
This  student  was  quick  to  cower 
At  reading  literature  for  an  hour. 

Quickly  I  escaped  into  the  city 
And  hid  in  Victoria’s  great  University. 

But.  an  obstacle  faced  me  that  day: 

To  traverse  the  murderous  Malahat  Way. 

Alone,  but  for  three  other  travellers. 

All  of  them  physics  question  unravellers. 

But  none  of  the  less,  while  I  have  time  and  space 
Before  my  story  takes  further  pace 
It  seems  a  reasonable  thing  to  say 
What  their  condition  was,  the  full  array. 

A  worthy  head-of-school  there  was, 

A  true  defender  of  the  Brentwood  cause. 

He  was  the  highest  prefect  of  the  anum. 

And  he  went  around  proclaiming  “De  manu  in 
manum.” 

He  alone  (it  is  said)  had  the  will 
To  ask  for  a  sleep  in  from  Uncle  Bill. 

He  was  an  honourable  and  worthy  young  lad. 

A  true-destined  physics  olympiad. 

For  the  subject  he  had  a  definitive  boon. 

It  is  said  he  wrote  kinematics  by  the  moon. 

There  was  a  student  there,  such  as  myself 
She  came  from  Atland,  and  was  of  moderate  wealth. 
She  owned  the  highest  average  in  the  grade 
And  for  this  many  students  sought  her  aid. 

Some  of  them  begging  her  Rachel  by  name. 

But  she  denied  it  all  just  the  same. 


A  teacher  was  leading,  the  Physics  God. 

He  was  deadly  with  rail  gun  or  static  charged  rod. 
He  was  known  by  his  name  both  far  and  wide: 
Tate,  it  was,  who  was  giving  us  this  ride. 

He  arrived  every  morning  in  his  Hyundai-cart, 
Without  exception  he  always  dressed  smart 
in  matching  clothes,  and  with  a  tie 
Oh,  I  can  only  guess  the  reason  why. 

So  there  you  have  our  tiny  band. 

On  our  journey  to  the  lower  island 

Our  pilgrimage  was  long,  and  through  passes  high. 

Our  Faithful  leader  drove  his  Hyundai. 

Now  to  alleviate  the  boredom  of  this  journey. 

To  my  friends  I  proposed  a  tourney: 

“On  our  trip,  through  storm  of  wind  and  hail. 

Each  of  us  will  tell  a  tale. 

These  will  be  of  suitable  literary  strength 
To  amuse  us  for  the  journey’s  length." 

Not  one  moment  had  passed,  since  my  decree 
Than  my  companions  refused  to  agree. 

Alas,  due  to  this  minor  fault. 

My  story  will  sadly  grind  to  a  halt. 

And  so  with  apologies  to  the  class 
On  whose  company  I  must  pass. 

And  sincere  apologies  of  course  to  you, 

Mr.  Bunch,  I  must  now  bid  you  adieu. 

Damien  Norris 
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In  Sibent  dbaces 


In  here,  abb  you  can  (tear 
Is  silence . 

t,  in  the  no -sound,  don't  you  hear  it? 


Idle  gentle  footstep  of  a  fairy 
On  her  feet  of  air  and  zvings  of  light? 

Idle  voiceless  ivords  of  tiny  beings 
dhat  move  about  unheard,  unseen? 

ddie  pleasant,  bitting  music 
dhat  pbays  zvithout  a  sound? 

dhe  frantic  crashing  of  the  waves  of  sitence 
dhat  beat  against  your  stqibb  in  a  fury  to  get  in? 

And  then,  as  they  enter, 

Ofothing. 

Only  the  no-sound  once  more . 


Amy  I^otfe 


INTERNAL  AWARDS  1990/91 


ACADEMIC  AWARDS 

JUNIOR  ACADEMIC  COLOURS 

PIN  awarded  to  Grade  10  students  carrying  an  academic  average  in  excess  of  80%  and  displaying  a  sound  academic  attitude. 
GRADE  TEN  Kathryn  BLAZECKA,  Sam  BOYTE,  Sean  BRIGGS,  Scott  CAMERON,  Janine  CROWLEY,  Sean  FAUTH, 

Charles  HAIGH,  Brock  HARRIS,  Ian  MOORE,  Kelly  OSBORNE,  Cathy  PONTING,  Bridget  REMAI,  Casper 
RICHTERS,  Carmen  TSUI,  Mark  WESTON,  Sawa  YAMAMOTO. 

SENIOR  ACADEMIC  COLOURS 

SWEATER  awarded  to  students  in  Grade  1 1  carrying  an  A-average  or  in  Grade  12  carrying  an  average  in  excess  of  80%. 

GRADE  ELEVEN  Robert  PIERCE,  Kelly  REMAI,  Kelly  RUSSELL,  Danielle  SARBIT,  Jennifer  WEEKS. 

GRADE  TWELVE  Dars  ALBERTINI,  Kelsey  BECKER,  Kerry  CAMERON,  Lisa  CHEN-WING,  Kirstin  DEWEST,  Natasha 

DIXON,  Scott  JACKSON,  Catriona  RICHARDSON,  Erinn  RAMSAY,  Danny  SCHULZ,  Alec  SMITH,  Dan 
TIMMERMANS,  Regan  WRIGHT.  (Previous  winners  listed  in  the  1990  Brentonian  ). 


FINE  ARTS  AWARDS 

DATA  PROCESSING 

Junior:  Ryan  CHEN-WING 

Senior:  Kelly  RUSSELL 

YEARBOOK  (BRENTONIAN)  Damien  NORRIS 

CREATIVE  WRITING  Lisa  STOCCO 


DEBATING 

Service: 

DRAFTING 

Junior: 

Senior  [Design]: 

Senior  [Draftsmanship]: 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Junior: 

Senior: 

READING  CLUB 

Junior: 

Senior: 

POTTERY 

Best  first  year  potter: 

Senior  [Handbuilt]: 

Senior  [Wheel]: 

Best  Senior  Potter: 
CREATIVE  DANCE 

Best  all-round  achievement: 
Best  performance: 

Strongest  Promise: 

GRAPHIC  ARTS 

Grade  8: 

Grade  9: 

Grade  10: 

Grade  1 1 : 

Grade  12: 

SCULPTURE 

Junior: 

Senior: 


Diana  SARIC 

Chi- Yin  LEE 
Alec  SMITH 
Greig  WALSH 

Danielle  McDERMOTT 
Michelle  MARTINI 

Blake  BECHER 

Simon  ISDELL-CARPENTER 

Shauna  RELF 
Michelle  MARTINI 
Chi- Jen  HUNG 
Kiran  RAO 

Julie  BANNON 
Andrea  MENARD 
Giada  DOBRZENSKY 

Aron  BUCHHOLZ 
Fabritzio  PEREZ 
Michael  TU,  Carmen  TSUI 
Colin  BRIGGS 
Jill  WILTON 

Fabritzio  PEREZ 

Richard  HEIGHINGTON,  Jenny  WEEKS 
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DRAMA 


Outstanding  Contribution  [Intermediate]:  Danielle  BOURBONNAIS 

Eamshaw  Trophy  for  Outstanding  Contribution  to  the  Drama  Club:  Asha  RAO 

E.V.  Young  Memorial  Award  for  the  Outstanding  Performance  of  the  Year:  Julius  CHAPPLE 

MUSIC 


Academic  Music: 

CONCERT  CHOIR 


Craig  WILLIAMS 


Service: 

Outstanding  contribution: 
Choir  pins: 


Michelle  BOYER 

Aaron  SWEET 

Ian  MOORE,  Erin  Skinner, 

Sarah  BENSON,  Michael  HARTLEY 


CONCERT  BAND 

Service: 

Most  Improved  Bandsman: 
Instrumentalist  of  the  year: 
Band  pins: 


Samantha  GORRELL 
Brock  HARRIS 
Danielle  S  ARB  IT 

Rob  LUCO,  Ryan  NEWBY,  Robert  PIERCE, 
Mark  SALMON,  Alexia  McKINNON 


JAZZ 

Service:  Darren  WILLIAMS,  Andrew  HOUSSER 

Outstanding  jazz  musician:  Neal  KREZANOSKI 


FINE  ARTS  COLOURS 

SWEATER  awarded  to  a  student,  usually  in  Grade  12,  to  recognize  uniqueness  of  talent,  fullness  of  productivity,  sincerity  of  person, 
and  strength  of  loyalty  in  his/her  major  Fine  Art. 


SINGLE  FINE  ARTS  COLOURS: 
DANCE 
YEARBOOK 
POTTERY 

GRAPHIC  ARTS 
CHOIR 

CONCERT  BAND 
JAZZ 


Julie  BANNON,  Andrea  MENARD 
Damien  NORRIS 

Natasha  DIXON,  Simon  ISDELL-CARPENTER, 

Kris  LETHIN,  Kiran  RAO 

Jill  WILTON 

Aaron  SWEET 

Scott  JACKSON 

William  COXFORD,  Jason  CHAKRA VORTY, 
Neal  KREZANOSKI,  Dirk  TROJAN, 

Julius  CHAPPLE,  Tim  VAN  VLIET 


DOUBLE  FINE  ARTS  COLOURS: 

Awarded  to  a  student  receiving  full  nomination  in  two  Fine  Arts,  a  rare  honour  indicating  talent  and  commitment  of  a  very  high  order. 


PHOTOGRAPHY/GRAPHIC  ARTS 
POTTERY/GRAPHIC  ARTS 
POTTERY/GRAPHIC  ARTS 
CHOIR/INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC 


MicheUe  MARTINI 
Chi- Jen  HUNG 
Rachel  MITCHELL 
Dani  SARBIT 


SPORTS  AWARDS 

JUNIOR  COLOURS 

PIN  awarded  to  a  student  who  is  under  15  years  of  age  as  of  January  1  (of  school  year)  who  has  consistently  exhibited  excellence 
in  his  or  her  sport  in  terms  of  performance  level  and  sportsmanship. 


RUGBY 

FIELD  HOCKEY 


Doug  BAIRD,  Andrew  COSTER,  Morgain  CUDDY,  David  HARRIS,  Mackenzie  JAIMS, 

Kevin  MOORE,  Fabritzio  PEREZ,  Nolan  SISETT 

Catherine  ANDERSON,  Alysha  FORSTER,  Clare  McKINNON 


VOLLEYBALL  Keri  ANDERSON,  Rhonda  BUCSIS,  Janice  SCHULTE 


BASKETBALL  Alysha  FORSTER,  Mackenzie  JAIMS,  Arsen  KREKOVIC 
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SOCCER 

Morgain  CUDDY,  Andrew  COSTER,  Robbie  DIXON,  Kristian  SANDERSON,  Victoria  PEACOCK 

TENNIS 

Javed  SUNESRA,  Janice  SCHULTE 

ROWING 

Vince  BIONDO,  Sian  McARTHUR 

SQUASH 

Frank  VALLEJO 

INTERMEDIATE  COLOURS 

PIN  awarded  to  a  student  who  is  in  Grade  10  or  1 1  or  under  17  years  of  age  as  of  January  1  (of  the  school  year)  who  has 
consistently  exhibited  excellence  in  his  or  her  sport  in  terms  of  performance  level  or  sportsmanship. 

(Previous  winners  listed  in  the  1990  Brentonian.) 


RUGBY 

Samuel  BOYTE,  David  BURTON.  Faizal  CHARANIA,  Sean  FAUTH,  Chris  JACKSON, 

FIELD  HOCKEY 

Chris  MARTINI,  Sal  PARLATORE,  Robert  PIERCE,  Terran  SENFTLEBEN,  Rory  SINCLAIR 

Kathryn  BLAZECKA,  Danielle  BOURBONNAIS,  Meredith  GAFFNEY,  Wayne  LEE,  Kalline  JUUSOLA, 
Jennifer  MacKINNON,  Robert  PIERCE,  Ananda  SENFTLEBEN 

VOLLEYBALL 

Carmen  DYCK,  Wendy  EYTON,  Danielle  McDERMOTT,  Catherine  PONTING,  Sarah  REDDINGTON 

SOCCER 

Sammy  BOYTE,  Charlie  BRUCE,  Mike  DECORE,  Wendy  EYTON,  Wido  HARTMANN, 

Morio  OHARA,  Simon  PIDCOCK,  Kelly  STOTT,  Shannon  STOTT,  Jennifer  WEEKS 

BASKETBALL 

Thea  BURROWS,  Sean  FAUTH,  Meredith  GAFFNEY,  Danielle  McDERMOTT,  Cathy  PONTING, 
Ananda  SENFTLEBEN,  Jennifer  WEEKS,  Jennifer  WILKE 

SWIMMING 

Jeremy  DUFTON,  Hillary  PAGE 

TENNIS 

Charles  HAIGH,  Erin  HOCKIN 

ROWING 

David  BURTON,  Raegan  HALL,  Tamara  HORN,  Greg  HUGHES,  Erin  KLASSEN,  Ellen  MOODY, 

Sarah  PHILLIPS,  Bridget  REMAI,  Kelly  REMAI,  Quinn  ROLLINS,  Josh  RUSSELL, 

Tanis  SECERBEGOVIC,  Ananda  SENFTLEBEN,  Mark  STOLLERY,  Juliette  STRONCK, 

Rebecca  WICHETT,  Jonathan  WILDE 

ICE  HOCKEY 

Richard  HEIGHINGTON,  Christopher  JACKSON 

SQUASH 

Kelly  OSBORNE 

WATER  POLO 

Jason  CHAKRAVORTY 

SENIOR  COLOURS 

SWEATER  and  FLASH  to  be  awarded  to  students,  usually  in  Grade  12,  who  have  consistently  exhibited  excellence  at  the  first 
team  level  in  his  or  her  sport  in  terms  of  performance  level  and  sportsmanship.  (Previous  winners  listed  in  the  1990  Brentonian.) 


RUGBY 

Dars  ALBERTINI,  Matthew  COLES,  Bill  COXFORD,  Mike  MAZZELLA,  Greg  McFALL,  Kevin  SOU, 
Aaron  SWEET,  Tim  VAN  VLIET,  James  WILKE,  Matthew  ZEITLER 

FIELD  HOCKEY 

Anne-Louise  ARMAND,  Kerry  CAMERON,  Julius  CHAPPLE,  Matthew  COLES,  Jamie  CROSBY,  Scott 
JACKSON,  Tania  STOCCO,  Dirk  TROJAN,  Andrea  WYNNE 

VOLLEYBALL 

Kandee  GALE,  Lisa  PALMER 

BASKETBALL 

Heidi  HACKMAN,  Mike  MAZZELLA,  Lisa  PALMER 

SOCCER 

Dars  ALBERTINI,  Mike  MAZZELLA,  Pat  SINCLAIR,  Tania  STOCCO,  Aaron  SWEET,  James  WILKE 

SWIMMING 

Paul  ANDERSON 

ROWING 

Toby  BELLAMY,  Sara  GIFFORD,  Heidi  HACKMAN,  Kris  LETHIN,  Joey  SNYDER, 

Katherine  McDONALD,  Karl  MUENDEL,  Gregg  SKERKIN,  Patrick  SINCLAIR 

WATER  POLO 

Paul  ANDERSON 

BADMINTON 

Neal  KREZANOSKI 

SQUASH 

Kiran  RAO 
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SERVICE  AWARDS 

TIE  (for  boys)  and  SCARF  (for  girls)  awarded  to  a  student  who  has  contributed  outstanding  service  to  his  or  her  sport  in  terms 
of  sportsmanship,  helpfulness  and  spirit. 


RUGBY 

FIELD  HOCKEY 

CROSS-COUNTRY 

BASKETBALL 

SOCCER 

RAMBLING 

ROWING 

SQUASH 


Gregor  AITKEN,  Julius  CHAPPLE,  Scott  JACKSON,  Patrick  SINCLAIR,  Alec  SMITH,  Dirk  TROJAN,  Darren 
WILLIAMS 

Julie  BANNON,  Tasha  DIXON,  Joey  SNYDER 
Joey  SNYDER 

Rob  DeCICCO,  Mike  HARTLEY 
Rob  DeCICCO 

Michelle  BOYER,  Robert  LUCO 

Andrew  HOUSSER,  Robert  DeCICCO,  Samara  BROCK,  Claire  CROOKS 
Jon  ELLIS 


SPECIAL  OUTSTANDING  ACHIEVEMENT:  ICE  SKATING  Danielle  SARBIT 


INDIVIDUAL  TROPHIES 


RUGBY 

Dale  Bannerman  Trophy:  Mouse  of  the  Year 

The  Mackenzie  Boots  [Outstanding  contribution  by  a  junior] 

Ford  Trophy  [Tackling:  Junior  School] 

Ford  Trophy  [Tackling:  Senior  School] 

Cooke  Trophy  [Outstanding  contribution  to  Brentwood  Rugby] 


SOCCER 

Stephen  Spragge  Memorial  Cup 
BADMINTON 
Orr  Cup  (Girls) 

Oppenheimer  Cup  (Boys) 

CROSS  COUNTRY 

Junior  Girls’  Winner 
Junior  Boys’  Winner 
Senior  Girls’  Winner 
Senior  Boys’  Winner  [Carr  Trophy] 

TENNIS 

Junior  Girls’  Singles  -  Trophy 
Senior  Girls’  Singles  -  Porter  Cup 
Junior  Boys’  Singles  -  Angus  Trophy 
Senior  Boys’  Singles  -  Angus  Trophy 

GOLF 

Rob  Soukop  Memorial  Award: 

TRACK 

Outstanding  Junior  Girl: 

Outstanding  Senior  Girl: 

Outstanding  Junior  Boy: 

Outstanding  Senior  Boy: 


Morgain  CUDDY,  David  HARRIS 
Sean  FAUTH,  Sam  BOYTE 
Lawrence  WILTON 
Dars  ALBERTTNI 
Dars  ALBERTINI 

James  WILKE 

Tamara  HORN 
Neal  KREZANOSKI 

Christine  JACKSON 
David  STROBLE 
Katherine  McDONALD 
Greg  HUGHES 

Janice  SCHULTE 
Erin  HOCKIN 
Kelly  OSBORNE 
Vince  BIONDO 

Kelly  OSBORNE 

Sarah  DAVIES-LONG 
Joey  SNYDER 
David  STROBLE 
Patrick  SINCLAIR 


INTERHOUSE  COMPETITION  CHALLENGE  CUP 


GIRLS  BOYS 


1.  ROGERS  [Sports  Captain:  Claire  Crooks] 

2.  WHITTALL 

3.  PRIVETT 

4.  ELLIS 


ROGERS  [Sports  Captain:  Aaron  Sweet] 

PRIVETT 

WHITTALL 

ELLIS 
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BRENTWOOD  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 
30TH  ANNUAL  PRESENTATION  OF  AWARDS 

AND  PRIZES 

June  22, 1991 


GUESTS  OF  HONOUR: 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Strang 
Mr.  Brian  Kenning,  Chairman,  Board  of  Governors 

ACADEMIC  AWARDS  PRESENTATION 


SOCIAL  STUDIES 

SOCIAL  STUDIES  8 
SOCIAL  STUDIES  9 
SOCIAL  STUDIES  10 
SOCIAL  STUDIES  11 
HISTORY  12 
LAW  11 
LAW  12 

WESTERN  CIVILIZATION  12 
GEOGRAPHY  12 

MODERN  LANGUAGES 

SPANISH  11 
FRENCH  8 
FRENCH  9 
FRENCH  10 
FRENCH  11 
FRENCH  12 


William  BOYTE 
Arsen  KREKOVIC 
Kathryn  BLAZECKA 
Kelly  REMAI 
Kim  HSU 

Katherine  DUFTON 
Darren  WILLIAMS 
Kevin  SOU 
Kelly  RUSSELL 


Bridget  REMAI 
Andrew  COSTER 

Sandrina  KILTZ  and  Aimee  COMRIE 
Sebastian  JUNG 
Dani  S  ARB  IT 
Candace  STOTT 


Special  Book  Awards  to  students  in  the  Junior  School  who  have  studied  for  the  French  12  provincial  examination  this  year  and  who  were 
given  A  standing  going  into  the  test:  GRADE  10:  Danielle  McDERMOTT  and  Kathryn  BLAZECKA 

SCIENCE 


SCIENCE  8 
SCIENCE  9 
SCIENCE  10 
OCEANOGRAPHY  11 
BIOLOGY  11 
BIOLOGY  12 
CHEMISTRY  11 
CHEMISTRY  12 
PHYSICS  11 
PHYSICS  12 

SCIENCE  COUNCIL  OF  B.C.  AWARD 
To  the  top  science  student  in  the  senior  class 


Cole  SPRING 
Amy  WOLFE 
Casper  RICHTERS 
Robert  ARTHURS 
Eliza  MAIS 
Rachel  MITCHELL 
Robert  PIERCE 
Joey  SNYDER 
Chi-Yin  LEE 
Andrew  HOUSSER 

Rachel  MITCHELL 
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COMPUTER  AND  BUSINESS  STUDIES 


COMPUTER  BASICS  8 
COMPUTER  RESOURCES  9 
BUSINESS  EDUCATION  10 
COMPUTER  STUDIES  11 
ECONOMICS  12 


Robin  CHAN 
Kevin  MOORE 
Matthew  BURGENER 
Mark  WESTON 
Jason  LO 


MATHEMATICS 


MATHEMATICS  8 
MATHEMATICS  9 
MATHEMATICS  10 
MATHEMATICS  11 
MATHEMATICS  12 
CALCULUS  12 


Jennifer  LIU 
Kevin  MOORE 
Sawa  YAMAMOTO 
Larry  LU 

Andrew  HOUSSER 
David  LEE 


ENGLISH 

ENGLISH  8 
ENGLISH  9 
ENGLISH  10 
ENGLISH  11 

FRANCIS  SCOTT  AWARD  for  CREATIVE  WRITING 
ARTHUR  C.  PRIVETT  MEMORIAL  AWARD:  ENGLISH  12 
RUTH  BULL  AWARD:  ENGLISH  LITERATURE  12 


Keri  ANDERSON 
Amy  WOLFE 

Brock  HARRIS  and  Shannon  STEWART 
Kate  HENNESSY 
Damien  NORRIS 
Rachel  MITCHELL 
Julius  CHAPPLE 


SPECIAL  AWARDS  PRESENTATION 


DAVIS  AWARD 

For  the  most  impressive  academic  improvement  in  the  Junior  School: 

Kristian  SANDERSON 


MACKENZIE  AWARD 

To  the  superior  academic  student  of  the  Junior  School: 


Kathryn  BLAZECKA 


HONOURS  STUDENTS 


GRADE  EIGHT  Keri  ANDERSON,  Aron  BUCHHOLZ,  William  BOYTE,  Robin  CHAN,  Jennifer  LIU,  Cole  SPRING, 
Johnathan  TILLIE,  Edward  TSUI,  James  (Buddy)  WOLFE 


GRADE  NINE 


Shannon  HARTLEY,  Sandrina  KILTZ,  Kevin  MOORE,  Andrew  ROSS,  Edward  ROSS, 
Karina  WICKLAND,  Amy  WOLFE 


GRADE  TEN  Kathryn  BLAZECKA,  Sam  BOYTE,  Shaun  BRIGGS,  Scott  CAMERON,  Janine  CROWLEY, 

Sean  FAUTH,  Charles  HAIGH,  Brock  HARRIS,  Ian  MOORE,  Kelly  OSBORNE,  Cathy  PONTING, 
Bridget  REMAI,  Casper  RICHTERS,  Carmen  TSUI,  Mark  WESTON,  Sawa  YAMAMOTO 


GRADE  ELEVEN  Astra  ALBERTINI,  Drew  BELOBABA,  Faizal  CHARANIA,  Kate  HENNESSY,  Andrew  JOHN, 

Kimberly  KUNTZ,  Chi- Yin  LEE,  Leonard  LIU,  Larry  LU,  Eliza  MAIS,  Daniel  McLEOD,  Robert  PIERCE, 
Kelly  REMAI,  Kelly  RUSSELL,  Dani  SARBIT,  Julian  SUBDA,  Jennifer  WEEKS,  Rebecca  WICKETT 


HONOURS  GRADUATES 

Dars  ALBERTINI,  Kelsey  BECKER,  Tobin  BELLAMY,  Samara  BROCK,  Kerry  CAMERON, 

Julius  CHAPPLE,  Lisa  CHEN-WING,  Melvin  CHUA,  Claire  CROOKS,  Kirstin  DeWEST,  Tasha  DIXON, 
Heidi  HACKMAN,  Andrew  HOUSSER,  Kim  HSU,  Chi- Jen  HUNG,  Scott  JACKSON,  David  LEE,  Jason  LO, 
Katherine  McDONALD,  Tamar  MILNE,  Rachel  MITCHELL,  Damien  NORRIS,  Erinn  RAMSAY,  Kiran  RAO, 
Catriona  RICHARDSON,  Diana  SARIC,  Danny  SCHULZ,  Alec  SMITH,  Joey  SNYDER,  Candace  STOTT, 
Dan  TIMMERMANS,  Dirk  TROJAN,  Mark  WHITNEY,  Darren  WILLIAMS,  Regan  WRIGHT 


ANDREW  RAHME  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

This  award  is  intended  to  foster  interest  in  the  Applied  Sciences.  The  recipient  will  be  a  student  who  has  made  a  firm  commitment  to  a 
career  in  engineering  and  whose  aptitudes  and  abilities  include  a  flair  for  applied  science  study. 

David  LEE 


GRADUATES  AWARD 

Recognises  a  graduate  who  is  held  in  high  regard  by  the  other  members  of  the  senior  class,  not  so  much  for  any  outstanding  accom 
plishments,  though  there  may  be  many,  but  rather  for  the  quiet  but  courageous  manner  in  which  he  or  she  has  reached  out  and  em 
braced  wholeheartedly  any  and  every  challenge: 

Katherine  McDONALD  and  Damien  NORRIS 

LOEWEN,  ONDAATJE,  McCUTCHEON  EDUCATIONAL  AWARD 

To  a  Grade  12  student  who  has  done  the  most  while  at  the  school  to  encourage  love  of  scholarship, through  either  personal  attitude  and 
achievement  or  through  assistance  to  others: 

Rachel  MITCHELL 


BUTCHART  TROPHY 

Awarded  to  that  Grade  12  student  gaining  the  highest  average  submitted  to  the  Ministry  of  Education  on  his/her  academic  subjects 
numbered  “12” 

Rachel  MITCHELL  and  ANDREW  HOUSSER 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO  BOOK  PRIZE 

Andrew  HOUSSER 

HOGAN  MEMORIAL  SHIELD 

To  a  Grade  Eight  student  whose  citizenship  is  unquestionable  and  whose  leadership  potential  is  couched  within  a  lively  and  positive 
personality: 

David  HARRIS 


BRENTWOOD  TROPHY 


For  Junior  Citizenship:  for  this  we  seek  a  student  in  Grade  8,  9  or  10  with  an  outstanding  degree  ofselflessness  indicated  by  a  strong 
desire  to  serve  the  community  and  the  school  as  a  whole: 


Sean  FAUTH 


CALLIN  AWARD 

This  award  goes  to  a  student  in  Grade  10,  11,  or  12  who  is  a  loyal  enthusiastic,  buoyant  citizen,  caring  of  the  community.  He  or  she  is 
keen  to  do  well  academically,  athletically  and  artistically,  although  high  achievement  may  be  elusive. 

Samantha  GORRELL  and  David  SORLEY 


MICHAEL  IPATOWICZ  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

To  a  graduate  student  who  had  been  at  Brentwood  in  grades  10,11,12  and  who  carries  a  courageous  spirit  of  adventure  through  a  wide 
range  of  interests  and  activities.  He  or  she  is  an  individual  who  combines  a  strong  self-belief  with  a  touch  of  daring  while  striving  for 
perfection.  The  rubric  is  captured  by  the  phrase  “Believe  in  yotirself ’. 

Darren  WILLIAMS  and  Claire  CROOKS 


KATHLEEN  BRYAN  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

To  a  female  graduate  who,  in  her  response  to  Brentwood,  ultimately  demonstrated  a  respect  for  the  feeling  that  close  meaningful 
personal  relationships  formed  the  basis  for  growth  and  personal  development  through  our  programme: 

Heidi  HACKMAN 


PEYTON  TROPHY 

Awarded  to  an  outstanding  citizen  in  recognition  of  a  strong  contribution  to  both  Athletics  and  Fine  Arts: 

Tim  VAN  VLIET  and  Kiran  RAO 
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POWELL  CUP 

For  Senior  Citizenship:  for  this  we  seek  a  student  in  Grade  1 1  or  12  with  an  outstanding  degree  of  selflessness  indicated  by  a  strong 
desire  to  serve  the  community  and  the  school  as  a  whole: 


Andrew  WYNNE  and  Julie  BANNON 

HEADMASTER’S  SPECIAL  AWARD 

To  members  of  the  graduating  class  who  are  considered  by  the  Headmaster  to  have  given  some  outstanding  service  to  the  school  and 
through  whose  personal  presence  the  school’s  society  has  been  considerably  enriched: 

Dars  ALBERTINI,  Kelsey  BECKER,  Tobin  BELLAMY,  Kirstin  DeWEST,  Natasha  DIXON,  Uwe  GOEHL,  Chi-Jen  HUNG, 
Stephen  LONG,  Andrew  MENARD,  Tamar  MILNE,  Lisa  PALMER,  Gregg  SHERKIN,  Patrick  SINCLAIR,  Tania  STOCCO, 

Jill  WILTON 

MARY  BROOKS  LAW  AWARD 

To  the  student  from  any  grade  in  the  school  who  shows  “promise  and  strength  of  character  and  personality” 

Julius  CHAPPLE 

APPLETON  TROPHY 

An  award  for  senior  leadership,  recognising  outstanding  strength  in  leadership  and  ability  to  organise  intelligently,  together  with  a 
personal  charisma  which  attracts  others  to  follow  his  or  her  example: 

Joey  SNYDER 


YARROW  SHIELD 


For  that  student  in  the  graduating  class  who  displays,  in  addition  to  scholastic  and  athletic  excellence,  stability  andstrength  of  character 
together  with  a  willingness  to  serve: 


Dirk  TROJAN 


If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we 
shall  smile! 

If  not,  why  then,  this  parting 
was  well  made. 

June  22nd,  1991 
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Mouses 


‘TuCC  9-Couse 


AU^tHouse 


This  has  been  POPCORN  YEAR.  More 

I  popcorn  has  been  eaten  this  year  in  Alex 
House,  I  swear,  than  anywhere  on  the  North 
American  continent.  Microwave  popcorn 
has  been  the  bane  of  my  existence  since  its 
invention  by  Orville  Redenbacher.  It’s  so 
|  easy!  Just  put  an  envelope  in  the  micro- 
wave,  press  a  button,  remove  -  and  eat.  Or 
I  drop.  Just  as  the  common  room  has  been 

I  vacuumed  or  the  corridors  or  the  stairs, 
someone  will  microwave  a  bag  and  then,  as 
it  is  offered  around,  these  lovely  fluffy, 
smiling  kernels  get  dropped  .  every¬ 

where! 

Seriously,  this  has  been  a  year  of  excel¬ 
lent  leadership  and  involvement  from  the 
Grade  12s.  Almost  everyone  from  the 
j  lower  grades  had  a  buddy  or  a  special 
person  who  was  always  there  for  her  when 
needed.  To  observe  the  guidance  and  friend¬ 


ship  that  came  from  the  12s  towards  those 
in  Grades  8,  9  and  10,  was  a  truly  joyful 
experience. 

We  had  our  normal  number  of  com¬ 
plaints  and  moans  about  the  size,  shape, 
configuration  and  location  of  dorms,  but 
any  suggestion  that  Alex  House  should 
come  down  was  always  met  with  horror  at 
the  very  thought. 

My  thanks  go  first  to  Jane  Forsyth,  for 
all  her  energy,  involvement  and  conscien¬ 
tious  commitment  to  an  exciting  yet  ex¬ 
hausting  first  year’s  exposure  to  the  job  of 
Assistant  in  Alex  House.  I  hope  she,  her 
husband,  Rob,  and  Winnie,  all  have  a  rest¬ 
ful  and  reviving  Summer,  although  I  don’t 
think  ‘restful’  would  ever  be  a  part  of  Jane’ s 
vocabulary! 

My  thanks  also  to  Andrea  Menard  and 
Kelsey  Becker  who  have  provided  ener¬ 


getic  and  steady  leadership  throughout  the 
year.  As  Andrea  said  at  the  beginning  of  the 
year  in  response  to  queries  as  to  whether  co¬ 
leadership  would  work:  “The  strengths  of 
one  of  us  in  one  area  will  replace  the  weak¬ 
nesses  of  the  other  -  so  of  course  it  will 
work”.  And  it  did.  Each  of  them  had  her 
special  strengths  and  between  them  they 
did  a  wonderful,  spirited,  sensitive  job.  My 
thanks  and  my  wishes  of  Good  Luck  and 
Haste  ye  back  to  them  and  to  all  the  other 
Grade  12s.  To  Vanessa,  to  Aimee  and  to 
Anita,  Goodbye  and  don’t  forget  to  visit. 
To  all  those,  like  Jane  Forsyth  and  I,  who 
will  be  back  next  fall  -  Have  fun,  have  a 
good  rest ....  and  we’ll  see  how  much  pop¬ 
corn  we  can  spread  around  next  year! 

Helen  Smith 
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Once  upon  a  time,  in  the  little  Russian 
village  of  Anatevka,  there  lived  a  dairyman 
namedTevye,  who  had  six  daughters.  While 
slaving  at  the  innumerable  chores  her  par¬ 
ents  asked  of  her,  each  one  dreamed  of  a  life 
in  a  new  land  where  there  would  be  time 
just  to  sit,  and  relax,  and  do  nothing. 

The  youngest  dreamed  of  coming  from 
Saskatoon,  and  being  called  Bridget  Re- 
mai,  and  attending  Brentwood  College. 
There  she  would  be  a  fixture  on  the  Com- 
mendee  List  and  be  awarded  Junior  Aca¬ 
demic  and  Intermediate  Rowing  Colours, 
and  win  the  Spanish  1 1  prize  and  medals  in 
rowing.  And  she  would  work  for  the 
S.A.C.  and  be  a  Big  Sister.  And  it  came  to 
pass  that  (thanks  to  reincarnation)  the  young¬ 
est  daughter  did  all  these  things  in  a  later 
life  -  and  she  found  she  had  no  spare  time ... . 

The  second  daughter  dreamed  of  com¬ 
ing  from  a  country  where  the  sun  always 
shone  -  like  Mexico.  And  she  would  be 
called  Cristina  Brilanti,  and  be  fluent  in 
English,  and  attend  Brentwood  College. 
And  there  she  would  be  a  Commendee,  and 
be  a  member  of  the  International  Club,  and 
do  make-up  for  dramatic  presentations,  and 
make  many  new  friends.  And,  lo,  she  did 
all  these  things  in  a  later  life  -  and  she  found 
she  had  no  spare  time .... 


The  third  daughter  dreamed  of  coming 
from  Regina,  and  being  called  Erin  Klas- 
sen,  and  attending  Brentwood  College.  And 
she  would  study  hard,  and  ramble,  but  most 
of  all,  she  would  row  and  win  her  Interme¬ 
diate  Colours.  And  a  handsome  member  of 
the  Boys  8  would  always  be  found  outside 
her  house.  And,  lo,  in  a  later  life  all  this 
happened  -  and  she  had  no  spare  time  .... 

The  fourth  daughter  dreamed  of  coming 
from  Alberta  but  living  in  Venezuela.  And 
her  name  would  be  Vanessa  Vander  Valk, 
and  she  would  go  to  Brentwood  College. 
And  she  would  be  a  good  writer,  and  be  a 
Commendee,  but,  most  of  all,  she  dreamed 
of  becoming  a  great  actress,  and  portraying 
an  old  lady,  like  Yente,  the  Matchmaker,  in 
Anatevka.  And,  lo,  in  a  later  life,  she  did 
this,  and  earned  rave  reviews  in  “Fiddler  on 
the  Roof’  -  and  she  had  no  spare  time  .... 

The  fifth  daughter  dreamed  of  living  in 
South  Africa  and  Holland  before  settling  in 
Vancouver.  And  she  would  be  called  Juli¬ 
ette  Stronck  and  attend  Brentwood  Col¬ 
lege.  And  she  would  be  commended  and 
win  rowing  medals  and  her  Intermediate 
Rowing  Colours,  and  startle  her  House¬ 
master  by  singing  top  ’C’.  And  she  would 
portray  herself  in  a  musical  play.  And,  lo, 
in  a  later  life  all  this  came  to  pass,  and  she 
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starred  as  Hodel  in  “Fiddler  on  the  Roof’  - 
and  she  had  no  spare  time  .... 

The  sixth  daughter  dreamed  of  coming 
from  Penticton,  and  being  called  Dani  Sar- 
bit,  and  going  to  Brentwood  College.  And 
she  would  be  commended  and  win  the 
French  1 1  prize  and  her  Senior  Academic 
Colours,  and  Double  Fine  Arts  Colours, 
and  portray  herself  in  a  musical  play.  And 
later  she  did,  as  Chava  in  “Fiddler  on  the 
Roof’.  But,  most  of  all,  she  wished  to 
become  an  Olympic  ice-dancer  and  go  to 
Ontario  for  her  Grade  12  year.  And,  lo,  in 
a  later  life,  all  this  happened  -  and  she  had 
no  spare  time .... 

Sometimes  the  girls  would  dream  to¬ 
gether  of  Brentwood  College  and  their 
Housemaster,  a  man  even  older  than  their 
father  who  made  even  less  money  as  a 
teacher  than  Tevye  did  as  a  milkman.  And 
though  he  sang  “If  I  were  a  Rich  Man”,  he 
was  happy,  for  he  was  enriched  by  their 
presence. 

If  only  Tevye’s  six  daughters  had  been 
able  to  see  into  the  future!  They  would  then 
have  realized  what  a  soft  life  they  had  on  the 
farm,  doing  chores  from  dawn  to  dusk, 
instead  of  being  at  Brentwood! 

I.R.  Ford 
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Mackenzie  House 


Before  our  final  House  outing,  I  was 
perfectly  satisfied  with  an  article  I  had 
written  to  fill  this  space  in  the  Brentonian. 
When  I  had  time  to  collect  my  thoughts  and 
reflect  upon  Mackenzie  House’s  chaotic, 
emotional  closing  days  of  term,  however,  it 
became  obvious  to  me  that  the  words  I 
should  use  here  are  those  composed  by  one 
our  Grads,  Claire  Crooks,  and  performed 
by  all  the  Grade  12s  at  our  outing.  Needless 
to  say,  my  original  creation  was  subse¬ 
quently  tossed  out  of  the  window. 

These  lines  will  certainly  hold  great 
meaning,  and  spark  fond  memories  of  a 
wonderful  year  in  Mackenzie  House. 

To  the  tune  of  The  Gambler  : 

On  a  warm  September  evening, 

In  the  common  room  of  Mackenzie, 

We  had  our  first  House  meeting 
Of  the  new  School  year. 

The  new  girls  thought  the  old  ones 
All  looked  a  little  scary  - 
But  take  a  look  around  you, 

Now  we’re  all  old  girls  here. 

Well  a  lot  has  happened  to  us 
Since  that  first  day  in  September; 

We’ve  had  as  many  good  times 


As  our  schedules  would  permit. 

And  we’ve  made  some  fine  changes 
To  Mackenzie  House  in  general  - 
The  best  was  good  old  Harriet 

Was  replaced  by  Kermit. 

We’ve  had  a  lot  of  help 
To  make  the  year  go  smoothly; 

Our  Moms  away  from  home 
Are  really  quite  a  bind. 

J.J.,  Honya,  Norah, 

Dot,  Kathleen  and  Edna, 

Were  always  there  to  help  us, 

And  of  course  to  remind: 

Chorus: 

You  gotta  know  when  to  sign-in 
Know  when  to  clean  up, 

Know  when  to  got  to  bed, 

Rise  with  the  sun, 

You  never  fool  around 
When  you’re  sitting  at  your  desk, 
There’ll  be  time  enough  for  playing, 
When  Prep  is  done. 

Every  Brentwood  girl  knows, 

That  the  secret  to  surviving, 

Is  standing  up  together  - 
Cause  we  always  have  to  fight 
Those  overbearing  males, 


Who  are  all  over  campus, 

Who  call  us  Brentwood  Chix  and 
Who  think  they’re  always  right. 

Well  we’ve  made  a  lot  of  good  friends, 
And  had  a  lot  of  good  times, 

Lots  of  hugs  and  laughing. 

Lots  of  tears  too. 

And  now  that  we  are  leaving, 

We  won’t  forget  Mackenzie, 

And  we  want  to  wish  you  all  the  best, 
We’re  gonna  miss  you . 

Having  lived  in  Mackenzie  House  for 
seven  years  now,  I  can  say  with  some 
degree  of  expertise  that  this  year’s  ‘family’ 
was  one  of  the  most  caring,  supportive, 
energetic  and  thoroughly  enjoyable  groups 
I  have  ever  known.  Much  of  this  wonderful 
tone  was  set  by  the  Grade  12s  under  the 
leadership  of  Julie  and  Tania. 

In  closing  I  would  like  to  thank  the 
fantastic  staff  of  Mackenzie  and  extend  my 
best  wishes  to  Mrs.  Cook  and  all  the  special 
young  ladies  who  are  leaving  us  this  year. 
We  will  miss  you  too! 

Jane  Jackson 
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is  for  Perennial  House  Report 
which  always  seems  to  be  due 
at  the  time  of  greatest  or  least  resistance. 
‘P’  is  also  for  Procrastination,  a  well-prac¬ 
tised  Privett  virtue,  exemplified  by  the 
Housemaster  -  Yes,  we  will  have  a  com- 

mendee/best  dorm  outing,  soon  .  Yes, 

Patrick,  the  Honours  Board  is  on  its  way, 

soon . Yes,  sir,  I  will  phone  my  mum, 

soon .  etc.  etc.  ‘P’  is  for  Pizza,  the 

modem-day  staple  diet,  with  Pop  and  Pop¬ 
corn  and  Pot-noodles  and  Pasta.  ‘P’  is  for 
Pin  as  in  your  socks  (N.B.  Mazzella),  or 
Prep  as  in  preparation  for  sleep.  ‘P’  is  for 
Philandering,  the  word  of  the  day,  or  PDA, 
the  scourge  of  the  philanderer. 

‘P’  is  for  the  two  Patricks  -  House- 
Captain  and  Residential  Assistant  -  the  one 
phlegmatic,  the  other  peacefully  placid. 
‘‘There  are  some  things  I  stretched” ,  said 
Mark  Twain,  ‘‘but  mainly  I  told  the  truth” . 
‘P’  is  surely  for  Prefects,  persistently  profi¬ 
cient  in  running  the  House  this  year,  or  for 
Prefect  dinners  -  but  then  we  are  back  to 
procrastination.  No,  ‘P’  is  for  Polloi  as  in 
hoi,  the  rest  of  the  House,  the  rank  and 
phile,  successful  purveyors  of  Privett  tradi¬ 


tions.  ‘P’  is  for  Players  as  in  Zee,  or  Pets  as 
in  the  residential  rodent  expert,  Petch.  ‘P’ 
might  be  for  Pimpernel  as  in  Stephen  the 
Scarlet  or  indeed  for  Paparazzi,  Messrs. 
Albertini  and  DeCicco.  ‘P’  could  be  for 
Powerful  as  in  Bill  or  Sou-man,  or  Pocket- 
money  as  in  Kory.  It  could  even  be  Planes 
for  Uwe  and  Matt,  or  Pistes  for  Marc  and 
Matt  -  and,  dare  I  say.  Passion  for  Muzz. 
For  Melvin,  it’s  Politics  and  Personalized 
Paraphernalia,  while  for  Kevin  it  has  to  be 
Putting  as  in  Penchant  for  golf  or  the  room 
into  Number  One  condition. 

The  list  could  continue,  but  the  Patience 
of  the  reader  would  be  sorely  tried,  and, 
somehow,  that  brings  me  back  to  House¬ 
mastering  these  fine  young  Priveteers.  Who 
was  the  man  who  said  of  the  three-foot  tall 
judge:  ‘‘These  little  things  are  sent  to  try 
us”  ?  No  sooner  does  that  fleeting  thought 
occur  in  the  weariness  of  end-of-term  Pan¬ 
demonium  than  it  is  banished  by  the  fond 
memories,  the  humour,  the  laughter  and  the 
tears,  the  magic  moments  and  the  veritable 
fund  of  rich  recollections  that  all  make  up  a 
year  in  Privett. 

We  maintained  our  customary  challenge 


in  the  Inter-House  competition  only  to  fall 
short  at  the  very  end,  but  again,  through  no 
lack  of  effort  or  spirit.  An  admirable  lead 
was  given  to  the  House  by  the  graduating 
class  which  engendered  the  right  sort  of 
atmosphere  throughout  the  year.  They  carry 
away  with  them  my  sincere  thanks  and 
none  more  so  than  the  House  Captain,  Pa¬ 
trick  Sinclair.  Of  the  many  eulogies  that  I 
could  venture  to  sum  up  Patrick’s  immense 
contribution  to  the  success  of  the  House 
this  year,  perhaps  the  most  fitting  is  to  say 
that  he  cared  deeply  for  what  happened  in 
Privett,  and  it  showed.  Patrick’s  task,  and 
mine  for  that  matter,  was  greatly  aided  by 
the  fine  contribution  made  by  our  Scottish 
import,  Patrick  Haslett,  who  carried  out  his 
role  as  Residential  Assistant  with  great 
success,  and  Mr.  Ted  Zinkan  whose  sup¬ 
port  as  Assistant  Housemaster  was  abso¬ 
lutely  invaluable  once  again.  Now,  where 
was  I?  ‘P’  is  for  Peace,  perhaps  ‘Plage’  or 
even  Play . 

David  Robertson 
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ROGERS  HOUSE 


_ The  View _ 

from  Below 

As  I  stepped  through  the  doors  of  Rogers 
House  with  my  suitcase  and  my  parents,  I 
was  met  by  a  very  cheerful  man  (Mr.  All¬ 
press  of  course)  and  his  sidekick  Julius,  my 
new  House  Captain.  I  got  to  know  every¬ 
one  very  well  in  a  matter  of  weeks,  some  a 
little  too  well.  One  day  I  walked  into  Tex’s 
room  after  a  rugby  practice.  I  can  not  really 
describe  the  putrid  stench  of  wet  mildewy 
clothes.  We  grommets  loved  Chris  because 
he  stuffed  our  wallets  at  pocket  money 
time.  Then  there  was  Scott  who  often 
visited  our  room  to  tell  us  his  girl  stories, 
which  is  usually  when  I  caught  a  few  Zzzz  ’s. 
We  can’t  forget  Mr.  Muscle  himself,  An¬ 
drew  of  course.  I  will  always  remember 
walking  into  Couch’s  room  and  hearing  the 
outcry  of  Julius  and  his  Game  Boy.  In  total, 
I  think  it  has  been  a  great  year.  We  wish  all 
the  grade  12’s  good  luck  as  they  pursue 
their  goals  in  life. 

David  Harris,  Brett  Henderson, 

Jamie  Maxwell 

_ The  Sports _ 

Captain 

The  end  of  an  era.  The  beginning  of  an 
era?  Rogers  is  the  interhouse  champion  of 
the  world  we  know  as  Brentwood.  This  of 
course  is  no  fluke.  Anchored  by  a  widely 
specialized  Grade  12  class,  Rogers  consis¬ 
tently  came  in  first  place  or  second  in  the 
various  competitions.  Not  only  did  we 
triumph  in  male  competition  but  Rogers 
placed  first  in  the  women’s  competition  as 
well.  I  think  it  is  fair  to  say  that  everyone  in 
the  House  competed  in  one  form  or  another. 
Support  for  all  competition  was  enormous, 
even  in  the  dreaded  cross-country.  I  would 
like  to  thank  the  various  ladies  who  com¬ 
piled  the  female  teams;  Heidi,  Lisa  and 
especially  Claire.  I  also  wish  to  express  my 
gratitude  to  ol’  J.C.A.  who  when  it  was 
needed  (very  rarely)  was  there  to  supply  the 
added  impetus  I  could  not  provide.  Good 
luck  to  the  House  of  1991-1992. 

Aaron  Sweet 


- The  House 

Since  climbing  out  of  the  organic  soup 
of  grommet-dom,  and  slowly  evolving  into 
the  Brentwood  Graduate,  I’ve  learned  a 
few  things  about  my  House.  Number  one, 
it’s  a  lot  easier  to  put  your  fist  through  the 
wall  in  a  fit  of  anger  than  you’d  imagine, 
and  number  two,  no  matter  how  annoying 
they  may  seem,  grommets  all  grow  up 
eventually. 

You  see,  everyone  was  a  grommet  at 
some  stage  of  his  life,  whether  he  was  at 
Brentwood  then  or  not.  Brock  Harris  was  (a 
fact  that  he  never  lets  us  forget,  with  his 
constant  “rights  for  juniors”  campaign), 
Julian  Sousa  was  (although,  according  to 
him,  the  Spanish  are  never  that  immature 
and  can  always  get  women),  even  Andrew 
Housser  was  (a  geeky,  scrawny  little  kid 
who  irritated  his  comfortable,  easy-going 
roommate  at  every  opportunity).  It’s  this 
thought  that’s  kept  the  House  so  calm  these 
last  nine  months. 

It’s  been  close,  though,  many  times. 
Before  we  got  Sheldon  onto  the  really  big 
tranquilizers,  we  were  tempted  to  stuff  him 
in  a  bag  and  dump  him  in  the  ocean  more 
than  once.  And  still  Brett  comes  into  our 
room  and  does  the  funky  chicken  to  what¬ 
ever  might  be  on  the  stereo.  Tomo,  whose 
command  of  English  varies  inversely  with 
the  amount  of  trouble  he  may  be  in,  could 
be  incredibly  frustrating,  as  could  Dave 
Harris,  who  had  no  qualms  about  beating 
up  the  monitor  on  duty  if  he  was  in  a  bad 
mood. 

Of  course,  not  all  the  moments  of  sig¬ 
nificance  stem  from  the  present  herd  of 
grommets.  The  grade  10’s  were  the  objects 
of  much  more  prefectorial  rage,  partly  due 
to  the  fact  that  they  were  eloquent  enough 
to  defend  themselves,  on  occasion.  The 
larger  ones,  like  Dave  Burton,  didn’t  feel 
that  even  a  modicum  of  respect  was  neces¬ 
sary,  and  would  just  refuse  to  move  if  he 
thought  you  were  mistaken.  Then  there 
was  Jaya,  and  his  constant  woman  prob¬ 
lems.  They  were  never  solved! 

In  grade  eleven  we  had  a  crowd  of  sweet 
talkers  -  you  could  never  be  sure  exactly 
what  was  going  on.  Ziad  and  Nick’s 
innocence  was  never  in  question,  of  course, 
and  if  you  got  clotheslined  by  Jamie  walk¬ 
ing  down  upper  corridor,  he’d  always  pick 


Captain - 

you  up  and  invite  you  in  for  a  chat.  Sal  was 
always  trying  to  find  out  how  he  was  look¬ 
ing  in  the  bossman ’  s  eyes,  and  Dan  McLeod 
had  that  shifty,  daystudent  look  that  always 
left  you  wondering  if  he  was  really  such  a 
clean-cut  guy.  To  those  five,  and  Len, 
Dave,  Craig,  Mike,  JJ,  Jeff,  Mike(the  other 
one),  Julian,  Terr  an  and  of  course,  Hayden, 
all  the  best  next  year. 

Finally,  to  the  Grade  Twelves,  thank 
you  for  an  excellent  year,  with  particular 
thanks  to  my  fellow  prefects.  I’d  especially 
like  to  thank  Dave  and  the  Assistant  House 
Captain,  Andrew,  for  covering  for  me  so 
much,  and  making  the  House  run  that  much 
more  smoothly.  To  Mr.  Allpress  and  Mr. 
Purdon,  extra  special  thanks  for  your  sup¬ 
port  and  direction. 

Julius  Chappie 

- From _ 

the  Housestaff 

I  cannot  stand  an  empty  House.  Christ¬ 
mas  and  Spring  break  are  never  as  bad  - 
your  rooms  still  have  their  special  charac¬ 
ter.  But  stripped  as  they  are  now  leaves  me 
empty  as  I  wander  around  collecting  up  the 
plants.  Even  the  humming  bird  has  gone. 
Yes,  believe  it  or  not,  you  walked  within 
feet  of  it  each  day  as  you  emptied  your 
garbage.  It  nested  under  the  eaves  in  the  ivy 
by  the  staff  study  window  -  ask  Simon  or 
Alec.  I  wonder  why  we  did  not  show  you, 
Sheldon.  I  have  long  since  stopped  com¬ 
paring  one  year  with  another  but  I  know 
that  what  I  am  feeling  right  now  was  in 
essence  summed  up  by  Frank  half  an  hour 
ago  while  he  was  packing  his  surfboard  and 
we  were  saying  our  farewells:  “It’s  been  a 
good  one.” 

I  thank  you  all.  No  Housemasters  could 
wish  for  a  better  year  than  Mr.  Purdon  and 
I  have  had.  In  particular  we  want  to  salute 
the  Senior  class  for  their  leadership  has 
been  superb.  I  think  you  will  understand 
why  I  mention  no  names  for  to  mention  one 
is  to  mention  all.  That  is  the  kind  of  class 
you  have  been.  Good  luck  to  you  all.  Keep 
in  touch. 

John  Allpress 
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The  fine  system  went  -  the  house  is 
broke!  The  old  tradition,  originally  student 
initiated,  was  designed  to  hit  the  pockets  of 
the  repeat  offenders  whilst,  at  the  same 
time,  provide  a  source  of  income  for  outgo¬ 
ing  house  purchases  -  ideally  a  reasonable 
system.  Unfortunately,  successive  prefect 
bodies  exercised  a  rather  liberally  subjec¬ 
tive  judgment  in  administering  the  system 
and  it  was  clear  that  it  was  not  wholly  fair. 
It  was  replaced  this  year  with  demerit  points 
whereby  any  student  accumulating  more 
than  five  points  in  a  week  had  to  work  the 
whole  total  off  as  weekend  chores  at  the 
rate  of  six  an  hour!  My  warnings  that  this 
would  mean  considerable  increase  in  su¬ 
pervision  for  the  prefects  went  unheeded, 
and  rightly  so,  if  they  were  prepared  to 
administer  the  new  arrangement.  Well,  it 
worked  at  least  as  well  as  the  old  way  and 
we  now  have  to  decide,  having  tried  both, 
which  system  to  use.  (Ryan,  on  exchange 
for  the  final  term,  still  owes  us  19  demerits 
so  perhaps  he  will  have  a  loud  voice  in  the 
decision.) 

The  house  is  silent  now,  possibly  re¬ 
flecting,  as  I  am,  on  the  feet  that  have 
trodden  in  its  halls  and  rooms  since  Sep¬ 
tember:  heavy  feet;  loud  feet;  creeping  feet 
in  the  middle  of  the  night;  running  feet  late 
for  class  (usually  Charlie ’  s) ;  bare  feet  to  the 
morning  showers;  socked  feet  suddenly 
jumping  as  they  spear  a  hidden  thumb-tack; 
shoed  feet  as  someone  tries  to  make  an 
unseen,  illegal  entry  (did  Larry  get  caught?); 
feet  that  wear  out  a  spot  in  the  carpet  (mine 
by  the  couch);  and  feet  that  take  the  centre 
stairs  in  one  leap.  But  these  feet  all  belong 
to  personalities  often  as  diverse  as  their 
tread  down  the  halls. 

Did  we  develop  and  grow  as  a  house 
over  the  year?  Did  the  individuals  mature 
and  flourish  on  the  camaraderie  and  inter¬ 
change?  Did  we  succeed  in  looking  after 
the  other  guy  ’  s  best  interests?  Did  we  look 
before  those  feet  leapt?  Did  we  help  or  did 
we  hinder?  These  are  rhetorical  questions 
which  we  must  constantly  consider,  now 
and  in  the  future.  Certainly  we  pulled 
together  through  many  situations,  some 
painful,  some  poignant.  The  cross-country 
-  though  painful  for  some  -  brought  out  the 
best  in  us,  both  as  individuals,  and  as  a 
house.  The  news  that  one  of  our  number 
had  contracted  a  serious  disease  and  would 
not  be  with  us  for  the  remainder  of  the  year 
brought  us  together  as  perhaps  no  other 
single  happening.  The  invincibility  of  youth 
was  suddenly  in  question  and  there  were 


many  who  prayed  on  their  knees  that  night 
for  that  boy  and  all  of  youth. 

It  has  been  a  very  good  house  this  year: 
a  house  that  has  recognised  all  that  is  right 
and  given  its  approval  loudly;  a  house  that 
has  recognised  the  bad  also  and  given  it  no 
credence  or  sympathy.  Yes,  there  has  been 
enlightened  leadership  from  senior  students, 
sometimes  of  a  very  high  order,  and  this  has 
reduced  adverse  influences  to  being  merely 
trivial.  We  have  been  consistently  success¬ 
ful  in  inter-house  sports  and,  perhaps  most 
importantly,  we  have  maintained  a  happy 
and  cheerful  environment  in  which  to  live. 
Some  have  played  it  straight,  others  have 
bent  the  rules,  thinking  that  no  one  knew 
but,  overall,  we  have  enriched  each  other’s 
lives. 

Now,  we  look  forward  to  some  of  those 
feet  returning.  Trevor’s  no  longer  lie  to  him 
and  he  seems  to  have  convinced  them  of  the 
difference  between  Sunday  and  Tuesday. 
Billy’s  continue  to  grow  at  an  alarming 
rate,  and  Michael’s  will  be  freezing  in  an 
English  boarding  school  for  a  year.  Sean 
S.’s  will  be  thumping  the  floor  again,  as 
will  Hugo’s,  to  the  best  of  their  guitars. 
Ian’s  and  Jay’s  might  be  weaving  a  path 
around  the  triangle  on  a  Tuesday  night  and 
Blake’s  and  Kris’s  will  be  travelling  at 
speed  on  skate-boards.  David’s  will  think 
twice  before  they  take  him  out  through  his 
window,  and  Charlie’s  might  be  improved 
by  a  surgical  clock-implant. 

The  “biggest”  feet  in  the  house  have, 
without  question,  been  those  of  the  house- 
captain,  Dirk  Trojan,  feet,  whose  shoes  will 
be  difficult  indeed  to  fill.  His  idealism, 
backed  by  insight  beyond  his  years,  has 
been  tempered  by  the  experience  of  being 
“at  the  top”  producing,  by  Christmas,  a  real 
balance  of  fine  leadership  and  caring.  Many 
have  cause  to  be  grateful  for  his  steward¬ 
ship,  although  some  do  not  know  that  yet. 
To  Dirk,  the  prefects,  those  graduating  and, 
with  us  just  for  a  year,  Wido  and  Javed,  I 
send  my  warmest  best  wishes  and  the  hope 
that  they  will  keep  in  touch  with  the  house 
that  has  been  their  home  at  Brentwood.  My 
grateful  thanks,  together  with  those  of  all 
the  house  go  too  to  Mr.  Burrows,  Mr. 
MacLean,  Mr.  Digby,  Mr.  Ronan  and  Mr. 
Culham,  all  of  whom  have  added  to  our 
lives  and  experience.  To  Mr.  Beauchamp 
and  his  wife  Lisa,  we  all  extend  our  very 
best  wishes  and  thanks,  for  their  warmth 
and  help. 

J.L.  Queen 
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I.V.C.F. 


This  year  we  have  seen  the  largest  atten¬ 
dances  ever  at  the  fortnightly  meetings. 
The  group  has  been  functioning  for  seven¬ 
teen  years  and  the  level  of  interest  in  1991 
has  been  unprecedented.  Perhaps  the 
imminence  of  the  Gulf  War  stirred  fifty- 
eight  students  to  attend  a  group  Bible  Study 
one  evening  in  February!  However,  long 
after  the  Middle  East  conflict  was  over, 
large  groups  attended  to  hear  Ross  Man- 
thorpe,  longtime  chaplain  of  Oakalla  Prison, 
talk  about  his  work  among  Death  Row 
inmates;  Neil  Graham,  director  of  I.V.  for 
all  of  Western  Canada,  describe  the  impact 
of  Christian  work  among  university  stu¬ 
dents;  and  Ralph  Cope,  a  chaplain  in  the 
Canadian  Armed  Forces  relate  his  experi¬ 
ences  with  alcohol  and  drug  addicted  sol¬ 
diers.  In  addition,  we  were  visited  three 
times  by  the  drama,  choir  and  missionary 
groups  from  Capemwray  College  on  Thetis 
Island. 

Several  students  attended  a  youth  camp 
at  Capemwray  and  were  inspired  by  a  se¬ 
ries  of  talks  presented  by  the  inimitable 
Billy  Strachan,  a  well-travelled  evangelist 
and  principal  of  the  Capemwray  College, 
near  Blackpool.  The  year  wound  down 
with  a  wonderful  barbecue  at  the  Boyers’ 
farm  near  Duncan  and  a  special  luncheon 
for  the  grads,  hosted  by  Mrs.  Wynne  at 
Fairbridge. 

We  have  been  heartened  by  the  enthusi¬ 
astic  response  of  the  students  to  the  pro¬ 
gram,  by  their  commitment  in  spite  of  other 
demands  on  their  time  and,  above  all,  by 
their  Christian  witness  on  the  campus.  We 
hope  our  grads  will  settle  into  I.V.  groups  at 
the  university  of  their  choice  and  that  they 
will  return  often  to  visit  us. 


R.S.  Wynne 
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ENVIRONMENTAL 

CLUB 


The  Environmental  Club  came  into  being 
in  1989-1990.  A  group  of  committed  stu¬ 
dents,  initially  led  by  Amy  Francis  and 
Samara  Brock,  began  to  meet  once  a  week 
and  talk  about  the  problems  facing  the 
world  today,  and  more  specifically  what 
they  could  do  to  effect  changes  in  the  world 
on  campus. 

I  became  involved  this  past  year,  1990- 
1991,  and  together  we  have  begun  to  put 
into  place  the  beginnings  of  a  recycling 
program.  We  now  have  a  paper  and  card¬ 
board  recycling  bin.  Brentwood  generates 
an  enormous  quantity  of  paper  -  in  the 
classrooms,  in  the  houses  and  in  the  offices, 
and  we  felt  it  was  the  first  recyclable  prod¬ 
uct  to  address.  The  kitchen  and  bursary  also 
spin  out  cardboard  boxes  in  quantity,  so 
this,  too,  was  a  material  to  be  dealt  with. 

With  the  system  in  place  for  next  year, 
we  will  investigate  our  next  target  in  order 
that  we  become  better  stewards  of  our 
environment. 

Helen  Smith 


INTERNATIONAL 

CLUB 


This  club  was  begun  several  years  ago 
for  those  students  whose  homes  are  outside 
of  North  America.  Its  aim  has  been  to 
gather  together  about  once  a  month  to  share 
their  different  nationalities  and  unique  cul¬ 
tures  and  experience  Canadian  entertain¬ 
ment. 

This  year,  we  welcomed  many  new  for¬ 
eign  students,  including  Javed  from  India, 
Chi-Ming,  Edward  and  Carmen  from  Hong 
Kong,  Vanessa  from  Venezuela  and,  thank 
goodness,  Christina  and  Fabritzio,  another 
two  Mexicans,  to  join  me. 

Our  first  outing  was  to  the  Silver  Bridge 
Inn,  where  we  got  to  know  one  another  over 
the  buffet.  Later,  outings  included  others  to 
Duncan  and  to  Victoria  where  we  went  for 
pizza  and  bowling,  movies  and  Chinese 
food. 

Leaving  us  this  year  are  our  infamous 
President,  Michael  give-me-job-Hartley, 
Shaheen  Sultanali,  Melvin  Chua  (the 
world’s  greatest  bowler),  Jason  Lu,  and 
Chi-Jen  Hung  from  Taiwan.  To  you  all, 
goodbye  and  good  luck.  On  a  final  note, 
we’d  also  like  to  thank  the  wonderful  per¬ 
son  who  runs  the  Club  and  lets  us  have  so 
much  fun  -  Mrs.  Melhuish. 

Christina  Baker  (Mexico  City) 
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JA.ll dhe  ‘World's  JA  Stage.. . . 


All  the  world's  a  stage, 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players. 

1 They  have  their  e?jts  and  their  entrances, 
find  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 

Odis  acts  being  seven  ages.  Sit  first  the  infant, 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms, 
dhen  the  whining  schoolboy,  ivith  his  satchel 
Sind  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Zlnwillingly  to  school.  Sind  then  the  lover, 
Sighing  like  a  furnace,  zvith  a  woeful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eyebrow,  dhen  a  soldier, 
IFull  of  strange  oaths  and  bearded  like  the  pard, 
Jealous  in  honor,  sudden  and quickiin  quarrel, 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
‘ Even  in  the  canon's  mouth.  Sind  then  the  justice, 
In  fair  round  belly  zvith  good  capon  lined, 

With  eyes  severe  and  beard  of  formal  cut, 
dull  of  zvise  saws  and  modem  instances, 

Sind  so  he  plays  his  part,  dhe  si^th  age  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  slippered  (Pantaloon 
With  spectacles  on  nose  and  pouch  on  side, 

Jlis  youthful  hose,  well  saved,  a  world  too  zvide 
dor  his  shmnk^shanki  and  his  big  manly  voice, 
duming  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
Sind  whistles  in  his  sound.  Last  scene  of  all, 
dhat  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 

Is  second  childishness  and  mere  oblivion, 

Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  everything. 


William  Shakespeare,  1599 


Fiddler  on  the  Roof 


Fiddler  on  the  Roof  opened  in  New 
York  in  1964  and  closed  3,242  perform¬ 
ances  later  as  the  longest-running  musical 
in  Broadway  history.  Those  who  watched 
the  Brentwood  College  Drama  Club’s  ver¬ 
sion  soon  realized  why  the  show  has  such 
universal  appeal. 

Joseph  Stein  based  the  play  on  some  of 
Sholom  Aleichem’s  stories,  particularly 
Tevye  and  His  Daughters.  Thesongs  (score 
by  Jerry  Bock,  lyrics  by  Sheldon  Hamick) 
sensitively  recreate  traditional  Jewish  har¬ 
monies  and  prayer-like  incantation. 

From  the  opening  lines,  the  audience  is 
aware  of  the  theme.  Tevye,  the  poor 
dairyman,  sees  the  fiddler,  listens,  and  says: 
“In  our  little  village  of  Anatevka  you  might 
say  every  one  of  us  is  a  fiddler  on  a  roof, 
trying  to  scratch  out  a  pleasant,  simple  tune 
without  breaking  his  neck — it  isn”t  easy !  ” 
Tevye  then  sings  ‘Tradition’  and  is  joined 
by  all  the  villagers  who,  as  the  curtains  had 
opened,  had  been  frozen  like  statues  in  a 
frieze. 

And  tradition  is  what  the  play  is  about, 
for  this  metaphoric  history  of  the  Jewish 
people  (set  in  the  Ukraine  of  1905  with  the 
constantthreatof  pogromsby  the  Russians) 
tells  of  traditions  broken,  violated,  and 
changed — and  of  traditions  that  have  made 
!  survival  possible. 

We  observe  traditional  rituals  such  as 
the  communal  lighting  of  Sabbath  candles 
in  ‘Sabbath  Prayer’  and  a  Hasidic  wedding; 
we  watch  traditional  figures  of  power  in  the 
village  society  such  as  the  Rabbi  and  the 
Matchmaker;  and  we  hear  of  traditions 
1  such  as  the  dowry  and  the  arrangement  of 
i  marriages. 

And  we  see  how  many  of  the  traditions 
^  of  old- world  Jewish  life  were  broken  down, 
and  how  Tevye,  a  man  of  tradition,  struggled 
with  new  ideas. 

Particularly  poignant  is  the  portrayal  of 
one  of  the  oldest  struggles  of  all,  the  con¬ 
flict  between  youth  and  age.  The  old  man 
is  first  prevailed  upon  by  his  eldest  daugh¬ 
ter,  Tzeitel,  to  allow  her  to  marry  the  poor 
young  tailor.  Motel,  rather  than  the  old,  but 
rich,  butcher,  Lazar  Wolf.  He  gives  per¬ 
mission  and  his  blessing.  His  second 
daughter,  Hodel,  will  marry  Perchik,  the 
student,  with  or  without  his  blessing  and 
permission.  And  the  third  daughter,  Chava, 
marries  outside  her  faith. 

As  daughter  afterdaughter  leavesTevye, 
as  one  tradition  after  another  is  destroyed, 


he  endures.  At  the  end,  as  Tevye  is  driven 
to  abandon  his  homeland  to  find  a  new  life 
in  America,  we  know  that,  like  thousands 
of  Jews  through  the  centuries,  he  will  sur¬ 
vive.  As  he  pushes  his  cart,  the  fiddler  from 
the  roof  accompanies  him. 

To  emphasize  only  the  sadness  of  the 
story  would  be  misleading.  The  play 
makes  us  cry;  it  also  makes  us  laugh.  So 
often  the  Jewish  response  to  poverty,  and 
hardship,  and  persecution  has  been  a  witti¬ 
cism  or  joke  —  and  of  these  there  is  an 
abundance  in  Fiddler.  The  story  is  dra¬ 
matic,  but  it  is  also  very  funny. 

The  role  of  Tevye  is  a  demanding  one, 
for  the  character  is  on  stage  for  most  of  the 
play,  and  all  of  the  action  concerns  him. 
Julius  Chappie  was  consistent  in  his  por¬ 
trayal  of  the  elderly  dairyman,  no  easy  task 
for  a  teenager.  He  made  us  sympathize  with 
the  old  man’s  struggle  to  adapt  to  a  world 
changing  rapidly  around  him.  And  the  way 
he  tucked  his  head  on  one  side  to  talk  to  his 
God  was  a  constant  delight. 

Julius  also  handled  the  range  of  the 
character  from  the  humour  of  ‘If  I  Were  A 
Rich  Man’  to  the  poignancy  of  ‘Do  You 
Love  Me?  ’  In  the  latter  song,  Tevye  reveals 
that,  in  a  world  where  his  daughters  freely 
choose  their  husbands,  his  had  been  an 
‘arranged’  marriage.  He  is  forced  to  con¬ 
sider  whether  or  not  his  wife  of  over  twenty- 
five  years  really  loves  him. 

Julius  was  remarkably  successful  in  his 
portrayal  of  Tevye,  as  the  long  applause  at 
the  end  of  every  performance  indicated. 

The  other  outstanding  dramatic  perform¬ 
ance  was  that  of  Vanessa  Vander  Valk  as 
Yente,  the  Matchmaker.  All  enjoyed  the 
portrayal  by  an  actress  of  considerable  range 
who  has  mastered  the  inflections  and  ges¬ 
ticulations  of  an  elderly  Jewish  matron  long 
widowed  from  a  husband  of  whom  she 
remarks:  ‘But  too  much  brains  he  wasn’t 
blessed  with!  ’  The  matchmaker  produces 
three  tiny  teenagers  as  prospective  hus¬ 
bands  for  Tevye’ s  three  youngest  daugh¬ 
ters.  When  asked  which  is  for  which, 
Vanessa  brought  the  house  down  with  her 
Yiddish-inflected  delivery  of  ‘What’s  the 
difference?  Take  your  pick!  ’  This  per¬ 
formance  was  a  gem. 

As  Golde,  Tevye’ s  wife,  Danielle  Bour- 
bonnais  suffered  the  problem,  not  uncom¬ 
mon  in  school  productions,  that  she  ap¬ 
peared  younger  than  her  daughters.  She 
did,  however,  sing  beautifully  and,  in  ‘Do 


You  Love  Me’,  it  became  clear  why  she 
was  picked  for  the  role. 

As  the  three  daughters  Erin  Skinner 
(Tzeitel),  Juliette  Stronck  (Hodel),  and  Dani 
Sarbit  (Chava)  looked  lovely  —  one  could 
easily  see  why  the  young  men  of  the  village 
were  driven  crazy  for  them.  They  also 
managed  well  the  transition  from  the  flirta¬ 
tious  girls  in  the  opening  scenes  to  the  inde¬ 
pendent  young  women  who  would  defy 
their  parents  and  tradition  to  marry  for  love. 
Erin  Skinner  revealed  a  lovely  voice  in 
‘Matchmaker’,  Dani  Sarbit  danced  well  in 
Chava’ s  Ballet,  and  Juliette  Stronck  raised 
lumps  in  the  throat  with  her  moving  rendi¬ 
tion  of  ‘Far  From  the  Home  I  Love’. 

Apart  from  Tevye,  the  male  roles  are 
minor  in  Fiddler.  Those  providing  love 
interest  for  the  three  eldest  daughters  were 
well  performed  by  Danilo  Jurisich  as  Mo¬ 
tel,  the  timid  Tailor,  who  marries  Tzeitel; 
by  Aaron  Sweet  as  Perchik,  the  ‘radical’ 
student,  who  marries  Hodel  and  is  banished 
to  Siberia;  and  by  Mike  Anderson  as  Fyedka, 
the  Russian,  whom  Chava  marries  outside 
her  faith. 

Also  noteworthy  were  Alan  Hall  in  a 
cameo  as  the  Rabbi,  and  Mike  Mazzella, 
whose  leaping  Cossack  dance  had  the  audi¬ 
ence  clapping  along. 

In  his  programme  notes  Keith  Digby, 
the  Artistic  Director,  wrote:  “I  hope  we  can 
persuade  you  that  Tevye  and  all  those  con¬ 
cerned  with  the  tiny  village  of  Anatevka  are 
well  worth  spending  time  with.”  The  en¬ 
thusiastic  response  of  the  audience  would 
seem  to  indicate  that  his  expectations  were 
fully  realized. 

Director  Digby,  Musical  Director  Robert 
Cooper,  Producer  Edna  Widenmaier,  Cho¬ 
reographer  Julie  Bannon,  assisted  by 
Andrea  Menard,  Stage  Manager  Asha  Rao, 
assisted  by  Colin  Briggs  and  Kate  Hen- 
nessy,  and  all  the  cast  and  crew  front  and 
back  stage  are  to  be  warmly  congratulated 
for  a  memorable  show. 

AUGEAS 
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The  Good,  The  Bad- 
And  the  Ugly 


On  a  bitterly  cold  January  Sunday,  the 
entire  school  clustered  around  the  doors  of 
the  Cafeteria.  From  inside,  the  strange 
sound  of  a  fiddle  pierced  the  night  air. 
Brentwood  had  gone  Country. 

Members  of  the  Grad  Class  exhibited 
unexpected  talents:  Cooks  Alec  and  Melvin, 
Pie-maker  Joey,  Caller  Mazzella,  Sheriff 
Timmermans,  and  assorted  hillbilly  enter¬ 
tainers  made  sure  everyone  had  a  foot- 
stonpin',  knee-slapping  time. 

The  most  fun,  of  course,  was  had  by 
those  who  spent  their  Sunday  making  the 
evening  a  success.  To  Greig,  and  everyone 
who  helped  in  the  Cafeteria,  to  Jon  and 
Chris  and  others  for  setting  up  the  Audito¬ 
rium,  and  of  course,  to  Julius  for  getting  the 
incredibly  good  hot  tub,  our  thanks. 

Julius  Chappie 


Stage  Struck 
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‘Blues  Chasing  Qreens 


In  a  room  dominated  By  Brozvns 
And  other  Blues  in  a  different  hue, 

Mine  search  for  his  whose  subtle  power 
Inspires  such  a  hunt .... 

Darting  through  each  hazel  stare  and  familiar  Brow 
‘Trying  not  to  trip  in  fear  of  Cosing  sight  of  such  prey, 

I'm  caught  up  in  the  chase.  ‘Hot  only  do  my  Blues  pursue, 
I  have  yielded  them  as  my  Bait. 

Though  stiCC,  I  must  stop  to  catch  a  Cost  Breath. 

‘ While  greens  are  hiding,  smiling  under  Cashes, 

Their  concentration  far  Beyond  my  simpCe  games. 

I  too  remain  focused,  tiring  onCy  zvith  impatience. 

In  the  toss  of  head,  the  greens,  suddenly  thrown  upward, 
TumBCe  through  air  to  land  Beneath  my  BCues, 

Looking  tike  ice;  my  throat  constricts  zvith  knowledge. 
My  chase  is  over.  And  yet  it  is  I  who  has  Been  caught. 


Catriona  Richardson 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

WASHINGTON 

November  16,  1990 


Dear  Students: 

I  was  pleased  to  receive  your  thoughtful  message. 

Your  greeting  brightened  my  day. 

The  beautiful  fall  season  has  always  been  a  time  of 
celebration  and  harvest  in  the  United  States.  While 
farmers  gather  their  crops  from  the  field,  we  count 
our  blessings  and  give  thanks  to  God  for  His  goodness 
and  generosity.  As  Americans,  we  are  blessed  with  an 
abundance  of  food  and  other  material  goods.  However, 
we  must  also  give  thanks  for  the  blessings  of  peace 
and  freedom  —  these  treasures  are  priceless. 

Our  gratitude  for  the  many  rights  and  opportunities 
we  enjoy  as  Americans  may  be  measured  by  how  carefully 
we  use  and  preserve  these  gifts.  We  must  cherish  the 
values  and  ideals  that  inspired  our  Founders  to  estab¬ 
lish  a  free  and  democratic  Nation  on  these  shores 
because,  much  like  crops  on  a  farm,  the  blessings  of 
liberty  are  meant  to  be  harvested  by  each  generation. 
That  is  why  America  is  counting  on  you  and  your  peers 
to  study  hard  and  to  learn  what  it  takes  to  become  the 
just  and  caring  citizens  of  tomorrow. 

During  this  Thanksgiving  season,  as  we  reflect  on 
our  rights  and  responsibilities  as  American  citizens, 
we  also  remember  those  family  members  and  friends  who 
are  far  away  from  us  —  especially  those  serving  in 
the  Armed  Forces.  Each  of  them  is  in  our  thoughts 
and  prayers. 

Mrs.  Bush  joins  me  in  sending  our  warmest  wishes  for 
a  happy  Thanksgiving.  God  bless  you. 


American  High  School 

of  Brentwood  College  School 
Mill  Bay,  British  Columbia 
Canada 


Guess  Who’s  Coming  to  Dinner? 
American  Thanksgiving  1990 


Bamfield  91 

Left  Page:  Clockwise  from  top:  plank¬ 
ton  tow...ocean  dredge... discovering 
shells.. .a  bunch  of  shrimp!. ..we’re  off. 

Right  Page:  Clockwise  from  top:  the 
whole  gang.. .man-eating  mudflats.. .the 
great  clam  dig.. .sea  cucumber 
dissection.. .pucker  up! 
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Peer  Counselling 


Apprehensive.  Unsure.  Questions.  Looking  inwards. 
Doughnuts.  The  Lady  Rose.  Journey.  Beginnings? 
The  Chain.  Laughter.  Running  ahead.  Curious. 

Tyee  Lodge.  Wow!  Adrenalin. 

Boardwalk.  Cameras.  Sunshine.  Conversations. 

Gathering.  Circles.  Changing  places.  Playing  games. 
Unmasking.  Becoming  ourselves. 

Discovering  others.  Wondering. 

Reflections. 

Understanding. 

The  Hike!  Ocean.  Exploring.  Climbing  ROCKS. 
Long  talks.  One  on  one. 

Renewed. 

Colours.  Mealtimes.  Co-operating. 

Stories.  Smiling.  Music.  Harmony. 

Relaxed. 


Firelight.  Full  circle. 

Glass  ball.  Sharing. 

Knots  that  bind. 

Scrolls. 

Reassured.  Answers.  Looking  outwards  .... 
Ash,  Amp  and  Amphi 
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Sweet 
Charity  III 


Head  of  School,  Dirk  Trojan,  presents  a 
cheque  for  $7,500  to  be  shared  equally 
among  B.C.  Lions  Camp  Shawnigan,  the 
Canadian  Cancer  Society,  and  Cowichan 
Valley  United  Way.  The  record-breaking 
sum  was  earned  by  Brentwood  students 
who  donated  their  time,  skills  and  energy  to 
the  annual  Charity  Work  Day  held  in  April. 
S.A.C.  representative,  Joey  Snyder,  and 
Charity  Day  sponsor,  Gerry  Pennells,  beam 
on. 
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Jim  Sirts 


"Images  in  the 
hey  of  Cife " 
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Warming  Up 

There  are  many  occasions  during  the 
year  when  students,  staff,  and  parents  alike 
congratulate  our  Fine  Artistes  on  their 
various  achievements.  All  the  students 
take  pride  in  displaying  their  finished  works, 
be  it  a  masterpiece  painting,  an  intricate 
dance,  a  clay  mug,  or  a  piece  of  writing. 

What  is  not  readily  apparent,  however, 
is  the  amount  of  effort  that  lies  behind  these 
creations.  Held  during  the  first  term,  the 
Fine  Arts  Work-in-Progress  evening,  now 
affectionately  known  as  theFAWIPE,  is  an 
opportunity  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  work 
behind  the  finished  product  Just  this  once, 
the  act  of  creation  of  the  art  is  on  view. 

It  is  no  surprise  that  parents  are  always 
eager  to  attend.  This  year,  for  the  first  time, 
the  students  and  the  staff  as  a  whole  were 
also  able  to  see  their  peers  in  action  with  the 
advent  of  FAWIPA  -  an  afternoon  of  the 
Arts  in  Progress.  Both  audiences  were 
equally  enthusiastic  in  their  response  to  this 
fascinating  glimpse  behind  the  scenes. 

Damien  Norris 
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London  Prologue 

When  in  March,  the  sweet  spring  break,  bef ads 
And  small  minds  are  making  mischief  in  the  mads, 
dhen  with  Digby,  and  twenty  four,  zvithSonys,  a  merry  hand 
I  pUgrimed  off  to  fid  my  sold  in  London  s  theatreCand. 

Life  Orpheus,  arising  from  the  underground 
Our  hostetry,  dhe  President,  soon  we  found, 
dhe  rooms  and s  tahds  of  the  inn  weren  't  zvide 
Put  sleep  came  easy,  after  such  Cong  ride. 

Posing  earCy  each  day,  adventure  was  our  plan 
do  seedas  many  wonders  as  pied  and  purse  could  stand. 

A  morning  brief  encounter  zvith  Pjibens  and  Van  Dyck. 

The  flush  and  trash  of  JrankjNs  darter  rounded  off  the  night. 
Phantoming  at  the  Opera  and  What  the  Putter  pawed; 
Shopping  in  the  afternoon.  Dear  Lord!  What  sights  we  saw! 
driday  mom,  to  Stratford,  the  mob  went  zvidingty,  I  guess, 
do  pay  homage  at  his  shrine,  their  tanguage  labours  for  to  bless. 
Put  since  attgood  things  do  come  to  pass, 

With  fieainj  Cuggage,  we  returned  at  Cast. 

dud  of  memories,  photos  and  greasy  fish  and  chips, 

9fo  Conger  raid  Prentwood food  cause  curses  from  our  tips. 

‘Edna  ‘Widenmaier 
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-Animal  Farm- 


If  Shakespeare  is  correct  in  prophesying 
that  “every  dog  shall  have  his  day,"  then 
my  Intermediate  Drama  class  has  had  theirs. 
The  young  performers  transformed  them¬ 
selves  into  a  four-legged  barnyard  collec¬ 
tive,  using  George  Orwell’s  satire  on 
fascism,  Animal  Farm,  as  their  vehicle  for 
exploring  the  dramatic  skills  of  mime, 
speech  arts,  mask-making,  acting  and  en¬ 
semble  work.  Weeks  of  intensive  rehearsal 
culminated  in  a  successful  School  perform¬ 
ance  and  a  strong  standing  at  the  Victoria 
Lower  Island  Drama  Festival,  with  com¬ 
mendation  by  the  adjudicator  for  Best 
Ensemble,  for  the  company.  Individual 
awards  were  given  to  Sara  Bell  for  the 
masks  and  make-up,  and  to  Brock  Harris 
for  his  lighting  design  and  execution.  One 
of  the  highlights  to  be  cherished  was  seeing 
Robbie  Dixon  tiptoeing  backstage,  as  qui¬ 
etly  as  a  mouse.  A  rare  sight  indeed!  I  was 
terrifically  impressed  with  the  hard  work 
and  support  demonstrated  by  such  a  young 
company.  Bravo! 

Edna  Widenmaier 
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Creative  Dance 


This  year’s  dance  group  was  strong  in 
more  ways  than  one,  as  it  included  12  young 
men  out  of  a  total  of  32  enrolled.  Despite 
the  group’ s  enthusiasm,  we  battled  the  same 
old  problems  in  the  first  term,  from  rugby 
injuries  to  field  hockey  and  volleyball  tour¬ 
naments.  But  we  managed  to  carry  on 
regardless,  and  in  October,  gave  our  first 
public  performance,  after  which  we  worked 
hard  to  prepare  for  the  Festivals  in  Febru¬ 
ary.  Unfortunately,  at  this  time,  I  was 
struggling  with  my  health  and  the  thought 
of  having  to  give  up  my  beloved  dance 
course  for  the  second  time  -  but,  trying  to 
run  two  departments  twelve  miles  apart  and 
a  home  was  proving  too  much  for  me.  So 
having  gotten  the  students  ready  for  the 
Festival,  I  bid  adieu  to  them  in  January 
1991  and  handed  over  to  a  very  competent 
Mr.  Philip  Devonshire.  I  would  like  to 
thank  the  group  for  their  enthusiasm  and 
support,  and  especially  to  thank  Julie  Ban- 
non  who  literally  kept  the  group  going  and 
kept  up  morale  when  I  was  too  sick  to  ap¬ 


pear  for  class. 

To  all  the  Grade  12s,  have  a  happy  and 
successful  life,  and  remember  these  words 
from  Mellissa  Hayden:  “Learning  to  walk 
sets  you  free;  learning  to  dance  gives  you 
the  greatest  freedom  of  all,  to  express  with 
your  whole  self  the  person  you  are” . 

Joyce  MacLean 

At  the  close  of  my  first  half  season  of 
Dance  at  Brentwood,  I  would  like  to  thank 
all  the  Grads  for  their  hard  work  and  com¬ 
mitment  to  the  Dance  group.  Everyone  in 
the  group  has  worked  well  and  contributed 
greatly  to  the  success  of  the  Dance  eve¬ 
nings.  A  special  word  of  thanks  to  the  boys 
in  the  group  who  worked  hard  and  extended 
their  Dance  vocabularies.  I  am  looking 
forward  to  an  exciting  and  productive  Dance 
season  next  year. 

Phil  Devonshire 
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= — -  Ballet  — = 

This  was  the  first  year  that  Ballet  was 
seen  to  be  something  more  than  a  couple  of 
girls  bouncing  around  a  dance  studio.  I 
found  it  quite  challenging  trying  to  teach 
the  girls  whose  talents  ranged  from  no 
experience,  through  to  some  with  a  great 
deal  of  training  and  talent.  We  were, 
however,  able  to  blend  the  novice  dancer 
with  the  experienced  and  received  some 
very  rewarding  results  at  the  Cowichan 
Music  Festival.  The  Victoria  Music  Festi¬ 
val  was  an  excellent  learning  experience, 
although  the  highlight  seemed  to  be  check¬ 
ing  out  the  latest  fashions  at  “Le  Chateau”. 
The  year  ended  with  wonderful  group  and 
individual  performances  at  the  Creative 
Dance  Evening.  This  reinforced  my  belief 
that  you  can  achieve  a  great  deal  by  hard 
work  and  little  fuss.  I  shall  miss  the  fun  we 
had  and  lots  of  laughs,  and  I  wish  all  the 
girls  the  very  best  for  their  bright  futures. 


IN  SILENT  PLACES 


I  don't  like  places  of  silence. 

There,  anxieties  come  alive 
To  rob  me  of  all  happiness 

Inside,  leaving  me  empty  and  alone. 
Vulnerable. 

The  tears  fall  with  no  earnest, 

No  embarrassment. 

No  shame 

Only  moist  tracks  glistening  on  my  cheeks. 

The  busy  rush  of  everyday  life 
Has  stopped. 

There's  no  place  to  hide,  the  silence 
Will  come  to  engulf  me. 

One  day! 

I  hope  to  go  away, 

Far  away,  to  a  place  where 
The  silence  is  my  friend. 


Tonis  Secerbegovic 


JAZZ  JAZZ  JAZZ 


FORM 


INFLUENCES  TALK 


JAZZ 

IDIOM 


-  Dave  Brubeck  -  Collective 


TUNES  DUDE  GIG  RIFF 
JAM  TAKE  CHILLOUT 
HORN  AXE  SHADES 
THREADS  HIP  COOL 
HOT  RAD  MELLOW 
BOP  SWEET  NEAT  BAD 
LAME  SICK  RICH  LIP 
GOES  DRIVES  JUMPS 
ROCKS  MOVES  WAILS 
COOKS  RAPS  TICKS 
CHOPS  DRIFT  FAZED 
FUNKY  TIGHT  LOOSE 
SHAKIN'  SAVAGE  AND 
BLUESY  DOWN  SWIFT 
TRUCKIN'  TOGETHER 
BREAK  DRAG  SPACE 
TOP  CUT  BURNED 
ON  NOTON  SOUND 
GRABS  YOU  TAKE-OFF 
AWESOME  SMOOTH 
SOUND  FRONT-LINE 
BACK-LINE  RIP-OFF 
HOOK  IN  SWITCHED 
OFF  UP  THE  TEMPO 
CHECK  IT  OUT  CRISP 
SPLIT  MAINSTREAM  HEY 
WHERE  ITS  ALL  AT  MAN 

-  Overheard 


"In  jazz,  it  seems  to 
me  that  there  is  a 
clear  emphasis  upon 
the  development  of 
excellent  communic¬ 
ation  skills.  The  jazz 
idiom  is  one  which 
focuses  attention 
upon  problem¬ 
solving  rather  than 
mere  achievement 

-  the  process  rather 
than  the  end  product. 
Jazz,  with  its  trend 
towards  innovation 
and  greater  self- 
expression,  enables 
the  teacher  to  lead 
students  to  a  specific 
point  and  leave  them 
on  their  own.  " 

-  Lance  Bean 


"We  follow  him 
closely  as  he 
becomes  more 
deeply  involved 
with  the  music. 

We  are  emotionally 
implicated  in  his 
struggle  with  an 
idea  and  we  strive 
to  help  him  shape 
his  thoughts.  And 
while  he  may  in 
the  end  violate 
our  own  sense  of 
propriety  with  his 
solution,  we  do 
accept  and  under¬ 
stand  his  choice 
as  being  inevitable 
for  him.  We  are 
not  only  witness 
to,  but  part  of 
the  creation.  We, 
therefore,  accept 
the  abortive  along 
with  the  inspired 
and  the  gross  with 
the  distilled.  The 
great  interpreters 
of  music  will  always 
attempt  to  recapture 
the  glory  of  the  com¬ 
poser's  conception 
of  the  idea.  * 


COUNT  BASIE,  GLENN 
MILLER,  BUDDY  RICH, 
DUKE  ELLINGTON, 
STAN  KENTON,  BOB 
JAMES,  MILES  DAVIS, 
CHARLIE  PARKER,  ROB 
McConnell,  randy 
BRECKER,  MARILLION, 
MIKE  STERN,  BOB  BERG, 
DAVE  GRUSIN,  DAVE 
WECKL,  STANLEY 
JORDAN,  MICHAEL 
BRECKER,  BILL  EVANS, 
PAT  METHENY,  JACO 
PASTORIUS,  WOODY 
HERMAN,  TOM  SCOTT, 
LEE  RITENOUR,  STING, 
THE  RIPPINGTONS, 
ARTBLAKEY,  WYNTON 
MARSALIS,  CHRISTIAN 
ESCOUDET,  PIECES 
OF  A  DREAM,  JOHN 
ABERCROMBIE,  JOE 
SATRIANI,  GEORGE 
COLEMAN,  WEATHER 
REPORT,  CHIC  COREA, 
RUSH,  STEVE  VAI,  BOB 
MINTZER,  STEVE  GADD, 
YNGWIE  MALMSTEEN, 
OSCAR  PETERSON, 
BIRELI  LAGRENE 
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To  those  who  sowed  the  seed 

As  a  child,  I  was  taught 
to  bare  my  soul 
through  song  and  prayer. 

Precious  words, 
the  whispered  thoughts 
I  would  share 
of  all  the  wonders 
that  would  be 

my  world  of  promised  dreams. 
Thus,  in  me  did  I  receive 
the  seed  of  music 
and  the  need 
to  improvise  a  world 
of  make-believe. 

Youth  dawned  on  me 
in  every  key. 

With  each  modulation, 
a  spiritual  revelation. 

Clear  crystal  dreams 
would  proliferate 
as  ethereal  themes 
I  would  orchestrate. 

Now,  there  are  words  in  me 
which  will  never  be  read, 
feelings  untold, 
thoughts  unsaid. 

A  stillness  of  being 
aching  to  be  stirred 
into  colours  unimagined 
and  sounds  never  heard. 

Revive  in  me  the  symphony 

of  childhood  days 

and  life's  mysterious  ways. 

And,  maybe,  one  day 

you  will  find 

the  dreams 

that  I  have  left  behind 

in  shades  of  grey 

from  the  colours 

of  my  mind. 

And,  maybe,  one  day 
you  will  see 
that  music 
still  grows  wild  in  me. 


L.D.B. 


Concert  band 


Performance  Choir 
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Eine  Kleine  Laffmusik 


Shepherded  by  a  returning  student 
wearing  the  expression  of  /’  ve  been  there 
before,  they  enter  the  room  in  groups  of 
two  or  three,  some  giggling  nervously, 
others  taut  with  anxiety.  One  would  think 
that  they  were  expected  to  sight-read  some 
outlandish  aria  from  a  failed  Wagner  opera. 

Instead,  I  muster  my  most  encouraging 
smile  and  try  to  diffuse  the  perceived 
horror  of  the  choir  audition.  Repetitive  by 
nature,  there  is  always  the  excitement  of 
the  unexpected.  Perhaps  there  is  a  future 
Pavarotti,  a  Sutherland,  or  Cal  las,  maybe 
a  Heifetz  or  a  young  Cleo  Laine  out  there 
. maybe,  just  maybe! 

Amidst  the  usual  protests  otBut  Sir,  I 
REALLY  can’t  sing,  mixed  with  the  odd 
Do  I  HAVE  to?  or/’  ve  never  sung  before , 
the  business  proceeds  in  a  very  patient 
manner.  I  have  often  wondered  in  the  case 
of  this  last  one  if  the  shock  of  singing  a 
note  for  the  first  time  could  prove  fatal. 
Nurse,  Nurse  -  Could  you  come  quickly  - 
I  have  a  student  here  who  has  been  am¬ 
bushed  by  an  unknown  high  E-flat . her 

eyes  are  stuck  open,  she  seems  to  have 

lock-jaw  and  she  can’ t  move!! . Could 

it  happen?? 

Then  there  are  those  young  retired  in¬ 


strumentalists.  Upon  my  enquiry  as  to  why 
they  gave  up  the  violin,  a  possible  answer 
might  be  -  Please  Sir,  I  had  to  cycle  seven 
miles  to  Hazelton  for  a  lesson  and  in  the 
winter-time  the  G-string  used  to  freeze  up. 
Most  likely  the  block  of  resin  was  used  as  a 
hockey  puck  in  some  backyard  sink. 

One  week  later  the  task  begins  of  fashion¬ 
ing  a  choir  from  a  group  of  55  whose  courage 
has  stood  them  in  good  stead.  The  new  stu¬ 
dents  are  a  little  apprehensive,  sometimes 
super  confident,  the  returnees  basking  in  the 
lather  of  experience  from  knowing  me  rather 
well. 

That  was  September  1990  . or  was  it 

yesterday? 

Through  the  challenges  of  Messiah  ex¬ 
cerpts  at  Christmas,  Palestrina,  The  Negro 
Spiritual,  Eric  Tinmans’  gentle  atonalism, 
and  for  most  of  them  a  week  of  Fiddler  on  the 
Roof  performances,  they  have  emerged  un¬ 
scathed,  having  acquitted  themselves  in  a 
very  polished  and  sophisticated  manner. 

They  have  been  trying  at  times,  but  with 
their  unbounded  talent  they  are  easy  to  for¬ 
give  and  much  easier  to  love  and  respect. 
There  are  the  converts  whose  earlier  skepti¬ 
cism  has  turned  to  satisfaction  and  the  odd 
miracle  who  turned  out  to  be  solid  gold  - 


richer  by  far.  Amidst  the  never-ending 
interruptions  of  a  hectic  life  on  Campus,  we 
sang  at  the  West  Coast  Choral  Festival;  we 
played  The  Birth  of  the  Blues',  we  sang  at 
the  Victoria  Music  Festival,  gaining  a  third 
place.  Highlights  included  Dani  Sarbit 
playing  Mozart  on  her  French  horn,  and 
Erin  Skinner  and  Danielle  Bourbonnais 
singing  a  Mendelssohn  duet. 

Sixteen  students  (some  of  whom  re¬ 
cently  sat  the  examinations  of  the  Royal 
Conservatory  of  Music)  took  piano  lessons 
on  a  regular  basis. 

The  Auditorium  and  practice  rooms  have 
fallen  silent,  and  the  sounds  of  brass,  wood¬ 
wind,  percussion  and  sectional  rehearsals 
are  but  memories.  But  September  will 
return  Phoenix-like  and  the  familiar  sounds 
will  once  again  begin  to  enliven  the  place. 
Maybe  -  just  maybe  - 1  will  walk  into  the 
Auditorium  and  find  a  young  stranger, 
perhaps  a  Grade  8  student,  breezing  his  or 
her  way  through  one  of  Franz  Liszt’s 
fiendishly  difficult  Transcendental  Etudes. 

Nurse  ....  there’ s  an  old  white-haired 
teacher  who . ” 

R.G.  Cooper 


163 


BLOWOUT 


165 


Inside  the  Anthill 


A  rat,  dead,  had  been  the  start  of  our  new  anthill.  We  were  the  outcasts,  forced  to  leave 
our  old  colony  because  of  an  overgrown  population.  I  was  the  queen,  bred  only  to  rule 
over  and  expand  the  outcast  colony.  We  departed  our  home  and  set  off  in  search  of  a 
new  site.  I  sent  scouts  to  look  for  suitable  locations,  while  the  hunters  went  in  search  of 
food.  It  took  the  passings  of  the  light  before  a  scout  came  back  with  a  positive  reply. 

It  was  perfect.  On  top  of  a  hill,  nestled  between  the  roots  of  a  gnarled  lodgepole  pine, 
lay  a  dead  rat,  somehow  untouched  by  the  scavengers  and  the  other  insects.  Beginning 
at  once  to  form  our  new  dwelling,  my  industrious  workers  gathered  the  foundation  of  our 
structure,  and  laid  it  around  the  body  of  the  rat. 

Intertwining  passages  and  tunnels  adorned  the  rat's  body,  no  longer  visible  from  the  out¬ 
side.  It  continued  to  provide  us  with  a  guaranteed  source  of  food,  the  workers  christening 
its  body,  even  as  they  destroyed  it.  My  workers  prepared  the  honeycomb  cubicles  in 
which  each  new  ant  would  gestate.  When  they  were  complete,  I  blessed  each  with  one 
egg. 

As  our  future  was  now  much  more  steady,  we  could  afford  to  expand  our  explorations 
and  anthill  since  the  workers,  hunters  and  scouts  that  died  would  soon  be  replaced.  Over 
the  years  the  colony  continued  to  grow  and  gained  more  and  more  territory.  Our  birthing 
chambers  had  been  moved  to  where  the  dead  rat  had  once  been,  and  continued  to 
produce  many  industrious  ants.  As  well  as  expanding  our  boundaries,  we  had  expanded 
our  anthill,  its  mound  now  rising  a  full  three  feet  above  the  ground. 

It  contained  a  warren  of  passages,  the  veins  of  our  body.  We  were  a  collective  con¬ 
sciousness,  working  towards  common  goals,  not  some  disorganized  hodge-podge  of 
humanity.  But  now  I  grow  tired,  and  will  give  birth  to  another  queen.  I  must  soon  rest,  and 
I  am  content. 


Cayce  Marston 


ME  L©©KIN©  ©LAS 


She  first  saw  it  as  she  was  browsing  through  the 
items  in  a  small  Saturday  morning  garage  sale.  The  only 
word  she  could  think  of  to  describe  it  was  “plain”.  It  stood 
a  few  inches  taller  than  herself,  and  was  mourn 
stand  which  enabled  it  to  tilt  forwards  and  ba^lclt  stood 
in  the  shadows  behind  some  boxes  of  broken  toys,  and  so 
it  did  not  seem  at  all  beautiful,  or  even  likeable,  from 
where  she  was  standing,  out  in  theKot  sun  with  her  coat 
slung  over  her  shoulder.  Still,  it  was  the  only  one  she  had 
seen  for  several  weeks,  and  she  seemed  to  like  it  somehow, 
and  so  she  approached  the  graying  lady  sitting  beside  a 
sign  marked  “PAY  HERE”.  > 

“Urn ...  howmuch  is  tnk  looking-glass  over  there?” 
she  ventured. 

the  lady,  pointing,  and  when 
med,  “Oh,  that’s  not  for  sale.  I 
Sut  you  can  have  it,  if  you  like, 


lied,  and  pulled  a  few  bills  out  of 
inspected  the  money  and  handed 


“That  one?”,  repl 
she  saw  her  nod,  she  coi 
was  going  to  toss  it  out 
for,  say  ...  twenty  bud 

“Fine...”,  sher 
her  purse.  Shecarefu 
two  bills  to  the  worn; 

After  depositing  her  purse  and  coat  in  the  car,  she 
dragged  the  glass  o  veW  and  levered  it  into  the  back,  closing 
the  door  with  care  so  as  not  to  scrape  it  After  catching  her 
breath,  she  got  in  an :  drove  off. 

That  night,  s  i  e  positioned  the  glass  in  an  empty 
comer  where  it  cot  d  survey  the  room  easily.  After 
fetching  a  cloth  and  a  <  an  of  polish,  she  drew  up  a  stool  and 
sat  down  to  polish  it 

Every  now  ana  then  she  spilled  a  little  polish  on  her 
jeans,  but  she  never  really  noticed,  for  she  was  day-dream¬ 
ing  again.  She  often  did  this,  day-dreaming  for  hours  on 
end,  almost  like  another  Walter  Mitty.  She  half-leaned 
against  the  frame  as  she  Worked,  her  eyes  closed,  her  hand 
rhythmically  wiping  tna  wood,  as  her  mind  ran  carefree 
through  a  field  of  flowers  bathed  in  sunshine. 

Her  hand  dabbed\the  last  drops  of  polish  into  the 
wood  and  moved  to  the  glass.  Incredibly,  her  hand  met  no 
resistance  as  it  slipped  through  the  cold,  hard  surface,  and 
she  jolted  upright,  her  eye^wide,  staring  at  her  wrist 
embedded  in  the  glass.  The  qpth  in  it,  however,  had  slid 
down  the  glass  and  now  lay  oirihe  carpet.  The  glass  was 
no  longer  reflecting  her  room,  buKinstead  an  eerily  living 
fog  swirled  through  it,  backlit  by  shme  unknown  source. 
It  was  this  that  her  hand  had  so  mysteriously  been  en¬ 
shrouded  by. 

For  a  full  minute  she  sat  dead  stiH^and  then  she 
slowly  drew  her  hand  back,  and  it  just  as  slowy^merged 
into  view,  looking  none  the  worse  for  its  trip  throu| 
supposedly  solid  piece  of  glass.  First  the  can,  and  then  the 
stool  bounced  harmlessly  off  the  glass,  and  she  wondered 


why  it  would  only  let  her  hand  through. 

Logic  and  a  sense  of  adventure  was  waging  an  all-out 
war  for  control  in  her  mind.  The  sense  of  adventure  was 
xmd  she  stepped  forward,  as  logic  told  her  that  her 
head  woiM^e  forcibly  prevented  from  doing  what  the  hand 
had  just  done^ix^gic  was  stricken  by  a  fatal  blow  as  first  her 
head,  then  her  ent^ebody,  stepped  through  the  glass  and  out 
the  other  side. 

She  stood  in  ^nder  as  grass  swished  against  her 
ankles,  birds  gossiped  nremly  in  the  trees,  and  a  gentle  wind 
tickled  at  her  hair.  Logic'was,  by  now,  sitting  in  the  comer 
of  her  mind  and  sulking.  Suddenly  she  realized  that  this  was 
not  just  any  field  but  the  fieldNshe  was  dreaming  about  back 
in  her  apartment!  Eyes  widevwith  wonder,  she  hesitantly 
took  a  step  away  from  the  mirror  and  across  the  field.  Then 
she  began  to  run  for  the  sheer  joy  of  it. 

Over  the  next  few  monthsyshe  made  many  long  trips 
through  her  mirror,  always  to  a  different  place  and  time. 
People  never  saw  her  very  much  anymore,  as  she  would  get 
her  food  and  anything  else  needed  in  the  world  to  which  she 
went.  Since  on  one  trip  to  bible  times  she  had  been  given  a 
fortune  by  King  Solomon,  she  was  never  hard  up  for  any¬ 


thing.  She  never  saw  the  need  to  mi 
as  she  almost  never  lived  there  anyi 
He  missed  her  especially,  a  3 


well,  and  had  been  going  out  togethc  i  often.  But  he  had  not 


/e  from  her  apartment, 
ay. 

they  knew  each  ther 


seen  her  for  several  months  now. 
apartment  when  he  knocked  and  h 
never  answered.  He  always  brougH 
when  he  went  and  left  it  outside  the 
was  always  gone  the  next  time  he 
One  night  he  approached 
brass  ornament,  and  gave  a  quic 
swung  in  under  his  fist.  She  h 
realized,  surprised  at  her  unusu 
stepped  in  and  looked  around, 
that  she  was  not  there.  Therooi 


She  was  never  in  her 
telephone  calls  were 
a  small  gift  with  him 
oor  with  a  note,  and  it 
nt. 

r  door  with  an  antique 
rap  on  the  door,  but  it 
left  the  door  open,  he 
elessness.  He  slowly 
was  startled  when  he  saw 
was  unkempt  and  dusty  as 


if  no  one  had  been  there  for  months.  He  wondered  where  on 
earth  she  could  be  as  he  stood^nside  the  door.  Suddenly  he 
noticed  the  only  clean  and  wml-kept  item  item  in  the  room, 
the  tall  looking-glass  in  me  comer.  He  approached  it, 
wondering  about  its  cleanliness.  As  he  thought  about  her 
absence  and  especially  the  strange  condition  of  the  room ,  his 
foot  struck  the  end  ofme  wrinkled  carpet.  As  he  staggered 
for  balance,  the  ornament  flew  out  of  his  hands  and  hit  the 
mirror  dead-cenk*;  A  long  crack  arched  across  it  and  split 
the  surface  ip^Half.  An  incredibly  loud  scream  pierced  the 
air,  an£h£realized  with  horror  that  it  was  hers,  and  that  it  was 
rngfrom  the  glass.  Deep  inside  the  mirror,  she  felt  as  if 
she  was  being  tom  apart  by  two  tractors.  Her  mind,  as  well 
as  her  body,  was  being  tom  apart .... 


Mark  Weston 


Blues  Chasing  Greens 


As  the  smarties  F 

A 
L 
L 

on  to  the  floor 

The  green  smarties  get  up  and  start  running 
P 

U  and 

D 

O 

W 


They  go  a  a 

r  r 

o  o 

u  and  u 

n  n 

d  d 


And  finally  the  blue  ones 
And  I  eat  them. 


JAY  PARK 
Grade  8 


Life  a  whispering  wind, 
fou  were  once  taCC  and  graceful, 
four  Body  swaying  and  rocfeng 
Life  a  mother  lovingly  nursing  her  child. 

An  old  woman, 

four  sfen  was  gnarled  and  rough. 

Wrinfees,  life  delicate  rings. 

four  arms  they  reached  out 

And  wrapped  around  the  9fe>vemBer  sun. 

In  winter  from  snow  tipped  fingers, 

Slung  icicles. 

cIhe.  crystal f  la  fes  danced  around 
four  zvillowy  figure. 

Lhere,  you  stood  strong  against  the  storms 

Lhat  Beat  you. 

for  hundreds  of  years. 

fou  were  zvise,  my  fair  lady. 

We  who  are  young,  can  never  give  Bacfco  you 
What  we  so  Blindly  tooh. 

Or  walk^under  the  golden  cathedral 
Of  your  Branches. 

Oh  mother,  what  have  we  done? 


Sara  Smyth 


Art  2D 


All  students  have  within  them  a  poten¬ 
tial  to  work  with  imagination  and  expres¬ 
sion.  The  challenge,  as  their  teacher,  is  to 
help  them  realize  this  potential  through  a 
kind  of  creative  play  on  one  level  and 
intellectual  stimulation  on  the  other.  By  in¬ 
troducing  students  to  various  ways  of  see¬ 
ing  and  doing  that  require  the  use  of  their 
inner  eye  and  the  learning  of  new  methods, 
I  have  sought  to  stimulate  and  nurture  their 
own  creative  instincts. 

We  began  this  year  working  with  draw¬ 
ing  from  life  and  our  imagination.  Certain 
basic  skills  are  required  to  produce  a  like¬ 
ness  of  a  3 -dimensional  object  on  a  2- 
dimensional  surface;  using  line,  shape, 
tone  and  perspective,  we  explored  the  tradi¬ 
tional  techniques  used  to  represent  objects. 
Students  discovered  the  expressive  quali¬ 
ties  of  charcoal,  ink,  and  pastel,  in  relation 
to  still-life,  landscape  and  dreamscape. 

For  some  students  it  was  a  surprise  when 
they  succeeded  in  making  a  likeness.  Oth¬ 
ers  gained  satisfaction  from  a  newfound 
ability  to  express  feelings  and  ideas.  Still 
others  revelled  in  the  fact  that  it  was  okay  to 
make  a  mess  as  part  of  their  learning  expe¬ 
rience. 

Painting  with  water-colours  and  acryl¬ 
ics  came  next.  Some  noteworthy  still  lifes 
of  flowers  and  bottles  were  produced.  We 
had  fun  working  from  photo  sections  of 
various  subjects  abstracting  them  with  oil 
pastel  and  collage.  Print-making  was  the 
last  major  area  of  exploration  and  many 
students  produced  excellent  prints  using 


lmo-cut,  collagraph,  dry-paint  and  silk- 
screen  methods,  many  of  which  are  on 
display  in  the  School  gallery  spaces. 

I  have  encouraged  the  students  to  work 
for  quality  in  their  art,  from  idea  and  ex¬ 
pression  to  technique  and  presentation. 
Students  were  introduced  to  artists  of  the 
past  who  have  made  significant  contribu¬ 
tions  to  the  evolution  of  art,  with  the  hope 
that  they  will  see  art  as  a  living,  relevant, 
and  meaningful  part  of  their  history  and 
their  future. 

William  Porteous 
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Sculpture 


The  sculpture  program  was  infused  with 
impressive  new  talent  this  year,  with  the 
enrollment  of  Jenny  Weeks,  Richard  Heigh- 
ington  and  Fabritzio  Perez.  Richard’s 
REACH  TOOTHBRUSH  ,  following  the 
pop-artists’  legacy,  was  a  marvellous  tech¬ 
nical  piece  -  a  real  ‘jaw-dropper’.  Others 
whom  I  would  like  to  recognize  for  their 
hard  work  and  talent  are  Ian  and  Katie 
Dufton,  Javed  Sunesra,  Cristina  Brilanti 
and  Charlie  Bruce. 

To  use  art  as  a  verb  was  a  new  concept  to 
many  trying  even  to  understand  the  mean¬ 
ing  of  art  alone.  Nonetheless,  marvellous 
pieces  were  produced  in  the  various  media 
used.  Thematic  and  formal  elements  were 
explored  through  the  linear  qualities  of 


wire  to  the  massiveness  of  plaster.  W  e  used 
colour  to  emphasize,  string  and  dowels  to 
enclose  volumes,  aluminium  sheets  for 
studies  in  planar  and  spatial  distribution, 
and  -  the  boon  to  a  few  but  bane  to  many  - 
the  very  technical  combination  of  hot-melt 
glue  and  cardboard. 

We  even  managed  to  squeeze  in  a  field- 
trip  to  visit  the  studio  of  a  renowned  artist 
and  professor  of  sculpture  at  U.Vic.  His 
witty,  socially  interactive  pieces  were  in¬ 
triguing. 

Congratulations  to  everyone  for  another 
good  year. 

Joseph  Hoh 
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Pottery 


It  never  ceases  to  amaze  me  how  the 
chemistry  of  each  block  differs.  It  always 
seems  to  be  a  noisy  first  block.  In  sharp 
contrast  to  this,  the  last  block,  which  no- 
one  really  wants,  always  turns  out  to  be  the 
one  with  the  greatest  intensity,  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  the  bell  for  dinner  rings  in  the 
middle  of  the  period  and  I  am  literally 
putting  on  my  coat  to  encourage  the  last  few 
to  leave  at  six  o’clock. 

We  have  had  light-hearted  rivalry  be¬ 
tween  Simon  Carpenter  and  Kris  Lethin 
this  year.  These  two  and  Tasha  Dixon  have 
been  wonderful  at  doing  some  part-time 
teaching  in  the  first  period  if  I  have  been 
late  because  of  a  Housestaff  meeting. 

It  has  been  very  good  for  other  students 
to  see  the  art  process  seriously  at  work. 
Kevin  Rao,  Michelle  Martini,  Rachel  Mitch¬ 
ell,  and  Chi-Jen  Hung  focused  strongly  on 
their  work  -  planning,  dying  out,  rejecting, 
try ing  something  else,  using  the  medium  of 
clay  as  a  vehicle  of  art  rather  than  an  end  in 
itself.  This  was  evident  too  in  the  work  of 
Shauna  Relf,  and  these  therefore  were  the 
winners  of  the  pottery  prizes.  People  tend 
to  see  pottery  as  a  craft,  as  a  way  to  make 
mugs  and  jugs  and  teapots.  At  this  level, 


these  are  excellent  vehicles  for  skill  im¬ 
provement,  but  unless  each  piece  is  consid¬ 
ered  a  work  of  art,  a  mini-sculpture  in  itself, 
the  point  of  teaching  pottery  is  missed,  I 
think.  Then  there  is  the  lesson  to  be  learned 
about  function  and  art  -  all  good  stuff! 

Every  year,  the  student  response  to  one 
of  the  first-year  assignments  differs.  One 
year,  everyone  designs  superb  boxes,  an¬ 
other,  amazingly  creative  rock  pots.  This 
year,  as  never  before,  the  response  to  coil¬ 
ing  has  been  remarkably  different,  imagi¬ 
native  and  innovative.  Whether  represen¬ 
tative  -  like  Lisa  Chen- Wing’s  clown  face, 
Erinn  Ramsay  ’  s  landscape,  and  Jen  Lloyd  ’  s 
starfish,  or  like  the  totally  decorative  work 
of  Sal  Parlatore,  Hayden  Mindell  and  Jac¬ 
queline  Van  Holst  -  the  response  was  excit¬ 
ing  and  vital,  and  for  me,  very  rewarding. 

And  so,  another  year  passes  and  all  over 
the  Pacific  Northwest,  families  are  eating 
off,  drinking  out  of,  or  just  enjoying  a  new 
crop  of  dishes,  mugs,  bowls  and  decorative 
pieces  of  art  from  the  pottery  studio  which 
must  have  the  best  view  in  the  world! 


Helen  M.  Smith 
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B.C.  Festival 
of  the  Arts 


In  late  May  of  this  year,  Mrs.  Widen- 
maier  and  10  Intermediate  Drama  students 
had  the  privilege  of  attending  the  B.C. 
Festival  of  the  Arts.  This  was  the  first  year 
Brentwood  was  invited,  and  was  a  result  of 
our  strong  showing  at  the  local  festival. 
Every  morning  and  afternoon  from  Wed¬ 
nesday  to  Saturday  we  attended  workshops , 
learning  skills  in  all  aspects  of  the  theatre. 
In  the  evenings  of  each  day  we  were  audi¬ 
ence  to  three  or  four  one-act  plays  put  on  by 
British  Columbia’s  best  student  actors  and 
writers. 

The  experience  was  definitely  a  memo¬ 
rable  one  and  we  thank  Mrs.  Widenmaier 
for  her  work  and  organization  to  make  it  all 
possible. 

Matt  Burgener 
Brock  Harris 


- Photography - 

In  Photography  this  year,  we  have  made 
some  changes  to  the  darkrooms.  One  dark¬ 
room  is  strictly  used  for  developing  film 
and  the  two  other  ones  are  for  printing 
B&W  work.  We  have  a  total  of  six  enlarg¬ 
ers  in  operation.  Just  recently  we  have 
added  a  portrait  studio  to  the  photography 
department.  With  this  facility,  which  will 
be  fully  operational  in  the  next  school  year, 
we  can  not  only  go  into  portrait  work,  but 
also  tabletop  and  special  effects  photogra¬ 
phy.  This  will  give  the  students  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  further  their  photography  knowl¬ 
edge  in  various  other  fields. 

I  have  enjoyed  teaching  the  students  this 
year  and  look  forward  to  doing  a  lot  more 
different  and  exciting  photography  work 
with  them  in  the  new  school  year. 

Pirn  Richters 


Brentonian 
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Lisa  Beauchamp 
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Ici  on  Parle  frangais 


Y  espanol 


Gauche  a  droite:  L.  Weisner,  S.  Kiltz,  A.  Comrie,  S.  Yamamoto,  J.  Crowley  (assise), 
B.  Remai,  M.  Burgener,  T.  Burrows,  C.  Brilanti,  Monsieur  C.  Culham,  C.  Tsui,  S.  Jung. 
Absent(e)s:  S.  Boyte,  C-J.  Hung,  C.  Lu,  J.  Lu,  C.  Richters,  D.  Sarbit,  C.  Stott, R.  Wickett 


Notre  petit  groupe  de  ‘francophiles’  se 
reunissait  deux  fois  par  semaine  pour 
dejeuner  et  parler  ensemble  (nous  voulons 
remercier  les  gens  de  la  cuisine  pour  les 
croissants  exquis  qu’  ils  nous  ont  prepares!). 

Pour  se  mette  en  contact  (tache  pas 
toujours  facile  dans  un  coin  du  pays  qui  est 
plutot  anglophone)  avec  la  culture  frangaise, 
on  a  eu  de  nombreuses  activites  ensemble; 
entre-  autres,  on  a  fait  venir  des  films 
frangais,  on  a  appris  des  chansons,  et  on  a 
meme  invite  2  frangaises  a  venir  nous  parler 
de  leur  pays  (merci  a  Isabelle  et  Norah,  as- 
sistantes  frangaises  h.  l’Universite  de  Victo¬ 
ria  cette  annee). 

En  fait,  on  etait  2  groupes  divises 
d’apres  leur  niveau:  le  premier  consistait 
plutot  de  ceux  qui  venaient  de  programmes 
d’immersion  ...  ils  cherchaient  un  milieu 
francophone  qui  leur  permettrait  de  parler 
entre-  eux  afin  de  garder  leur  frangais  (je  les 
felicite  de  n’avoir  presque  jamais  parle  en 
anglais  pendant  nos  reunions).  Le  deuxieme 
groupe  a  pris  son  depart,  malheureusement, 
un  peu  tard  mais  a  6te  assez  efficace  quand 
meme ...  son  but  etait  de  donner  une  intro¬ 
duction  a  la  langue  frangaise  aux  etudian  t(e)s 


d’autres  pays  qui  n’avaient  jamais  eu  l'oc- 
casion  de  l’etudier  auparavant.  Leur  en- 
thousiasme  et  desir  d’apprendre  a  ete 
admirable.  J'esperequ’ilscontinuerontavec 
le  frangais. 

En  ce  qui  me  concerne,  ces  rencontres 
m’ont  ete  fortement  enrichissantes  et 
j’espere  les  continuer  dans  l’avenir.  Nous 
avons  beaucoup  de  projets  pour  cette  annee 
scolaire  qui  vient ...  pour  commencer,  avec 
un  cafe  frangais  en  automme,  et  peut-etre 
quelques  petites  excursions  ici  et  la. 
Plusieurs  de  nos  membres  passent  leurs 
vacances  d’ete  en  France  ou  au  Quebec; 
alors  nous  attendons  de  leurs  nouvelles 
avec  impatience. 

Finalement,  mais  surtout  pas  moindre- 
ment  (“last  but  not  least”?!  Excusez  le 
franglais,  svp!),  je  veux  personellement 
remercier  les  professeurs  du  Department  de 
Frangais  pour  leur  aide  et  leur  interet  dans 
nos  activitds.  Je  leur  suis  tres  reconnaissant 
et  j’ai  bien  aime  ma  premiere  annee  a 
Brentwood.  A  bientot, 


C.  Culham 


Mrs.  Arthurs'  pinata  party 


Sports 


"‘PCay  up! 
ptay  up!  and 
pCay  tfie  game " 
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ATHLETIC  DIRECTOR  S  REPORT 


Brentwood’s  athletic  program  contin¬ 
ues  to  prosper  and  grow.  We  now  compete 
in  some  eighteen  different  sports,  from  the 
highly  competitive  to  the  recreational. 

There  have  been  some  outstanding  per¬ 
formances  at  the  upper  level  of  the  pro¬ 
gram,  in  rugby,  girls'  field  hockey,  tennis, 
and  boys' Varsity  rowing  in  particular.  How¬ 
ever,  I  was  really  pleased  with  the  tremen¬ 
dous  effort  shown  by  everyone  in  the  inter- 
House  events  such  as  the  Cross-Country, 
Triathalon  and  Track-and-Field,  all  of  which 
show  the  depth  of  athletic  excellence  of  the 
School. 

Again,  I  wish  the  Graduation  class  all 
the  best  in  their  athletic  endeavours  -  and 
thank  them  for  their  effort. 

Andy  Beauchamp 
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- 1st  XV - 

“ Thank  you  for  not  being  complacent" 
was  the  1st  XV  players’  end-of-season 
message  to  the  coaches  and,  of  course,  it 
alluded  somewhat  subtly  to  the  relatively 
frequent  occurrence  of  that  notion  during 
team-talks.  Perhaps  John  Allpress  and  I 
were  rather  too  determined  at  times  that 
among  the  many  eventualities  that  could 
provide  our  undoing,  over-confidence 
would  not  be  one  of  them.  Looking  back, 
however,  right  to  the  beginning  of  it  all  at 
pre-season  training  camp,  it  seems  odd  that 
we  were  later  to  be  concerned  with  an 
excess  of  confidence,  given  that  the  dearth 
of  quality  had  one  coach  tearing  his  already 
thinnish  hair  out  and  the  other  turning  his  a 
whiter  shade  of  pale. 

The  redeeming  feature  of  this  year’s 
group,  right  from  those  painful  August  days, 
was  its  capacity  for  hard  work,  and,  in  the 
end,  that  single  feature  was  to  be  the  foun¬ 
dation  for  the  success  that  eventually  came 
along.  Even  in  the  early  season  with  defeats 
by  quality  touring  sides  like  Loretto  from 
Scotland  and  Townsville  from  Australia, 
many  encouraging  signs  were  shown  and 
much  was  learned.  To  learn  well  in  any 
context,  there  has  to  be  a  willingness  to 
learn,  and  we  were  singularly  fortunate  to 
have  a  group  of  players  this  year  who  were 
receptive  to  their  inadequacies  and  dog¬ 
gedly  resolute  to  improve. 

Compared  to  some  Brentwood  forward 
packs  of  years  gone  by,  this  Brentwood 
eight  was  not  particularly  imposing  in 
physical  stature,  but,  to  borrow  from  box¬ 
ing  parlance,  it  always  punched  above  its 
weight.  Greg  McFall  had  an  admirable 
year  at  tight-head  prop  in  the  quiet  but  very 
efficient  manner  of  many  occupants  of  that 
berth,  while  his  younger  counterpart  at 
loose-head,  Jeremy  Cook,  developed  great!  y 
in  the  course  of  the  season  into  a  sturdy 
scrummager  and  a  fine  athlete.  In  between 
them,  Tim  Van  Vliet  came  to  epitomise  the 
modem  hooker  with  his  highly  mobile, 
fiercely  committed,  driving  play  -  a  crucial 
element  of  the  pack’s  success.  However, 
justas  the  old  steam  train  cannot  go  very  far 
if  there  is  not  sufficient  ballast  in  the  boil- 
erhouse,  so  too  would  this  forward  unit 
have  spluttered  if  Bill  Coxford  and  Kevin 
Sou  had  not  imposed  themselves.  With 
their  contrasting  styles,  these  two  players 
dominated  the  line-outs  in  many  games  and 


supplied  much  of  the  thrust  for  the  success¬ 
ful  rucking  that  became  a  feature  of  the 
side.  Of  course,  successful  rucking  is  ren¬ 
dered  impossible  if  the  ball  is  not  being 
claimed  initially  on  the  ground,  most  often 
by  the  back  row.  In  this  area,  the  most 
successful  combination  proved  to  be  the 
blend  of  two  former  wingers  and  an  ex- 
second  row.  James  Wilke  and  Stephen 
Long  supplied  pace  and  mobility  to  the 
breakdown,  with  both  of  them  seeming  to 
relish  the  more  frequent  physical  contact  of 
their  forward  positions.  If  these  two  key 
players  were  to  be  “the  finds”  of  the  season, 
then  the  number  8,  Matt  Zeitler,  was  the 
revelation.  He  revealed  his  real  competi¬ 
tiveness  on  many  occasions  and  the  huge, 
athletic  ability,  which  he  often  does  every¬ 
thing  to  deny.  Also  in  the  back  row,  Geoff 
Reed  and  Jamie  Crosby  kept  constant  pres¬ 
sure  on  the  incumbents,  both  having  had 
early-season  outings  in  the  XV. 

As  is  often  the  case  with  schoolboy 
rugby  teams,  things  do  not  always  turn  out 
as  anticipated  and  so  it  was  with  the  back 
division  which  was  supposed  to  bristle  with 
experience.  Early  season  injuries  to  key 
players  hampered  fluency  and  it  was  not 
until  the  first  St.  George’s  game  on  October 
13,  that  we  were  able  to  field  a  full-strength 
three-quarters  line.  Significantly,  that  game 
was  won  away  from  home  with  major 
contributions  from  two  players  returning 
after  injury,  Dars  Albertini  and  Matt  Coles. 
Coles  continued  to  figure  prominently  as  an 
attacking  full-back  in  a  number  of  the  other 
games  but  his  play  never  quite  recovered 
the  nerve  of  the  previous  season.  On  the 
wings,  Michael  Mazzella  was  similarly 
hampered  by  injury,  but  he  did  provide  his 
customary  blend  of  exciting  running  and 
wholehearted  defence.  As  his  knowledge 
of  the  game  increases  he  is  becoming  a  fine 
player,  indeed  almost  worthy  perhaps  one 
day  of  being  the  lone  star  in  the  Lone  Star 
State  XV!  On  the  other  wing,  Kevin  Gor¬ 
don  made  the  meteoric  rise  from  the  Fight¬ 
ing  Fifths  of  the  season  before.  Unsure  of 
himself  at  first,  he  developed  quickly  into  a 
dangerous  attacker.  Much  the  same  could 
be  said  of  the  centre  where  Charlie  Bruce 
took  a  little  time  to  adjust  to  the  discipline 
of  the  position  but,  when  he  did,  he  formed 
a  formidable  pairing  with  Michael  Decore. 
Both  of  these  players  defended  in  uncom¬ 
promising  fashion,  while  their  attacking 
potential  grew  considerably  as  the  season 


RUGBY 


progressed.  Such  was  the  consistency  of 
their  play  that  they  were  able  to  take  the 
pressure  of  the  stand-off,  Aaron  Sweet  who 
struggled  early  on  to  regain  his  form  of  the 
previous  year.  However,  when  the  chips 
were  really  down,  Aaron  showed  his  con¬ 
siderable  class  as  a  rugby  player,  one  who 
has  a  real  future  in  the  game.  It  is  hard  to 
mention  those  words  without  also  thinking 
of  the  scrum  half  and  captain  of  this  Bren¬ 
twood  XV,  Dars  Albertini.  A  keen  student 
of  the  game,  Dars  epitomised  his  team;  he 
led  by  example  in  everything  we  did.  He 
demanded  high  standards  from  his  players 
and  he  made  sure  his  own  were  beyond 
reproach.  In  short,  he  was  a  player’s  player 
and  as  effective  a  captain  as  I  have  had  the 
pleasure  to  work  with  in  my  years  of  coach¬ 
ing  schoolboy  rugby.  The  First  XV  had  to 
retain  the  ISA  championship  under  Dars’ 
leadership;  I  do  not  think  that  he  would 
have  let  them  do  otherwise. 

Although,  in  the  final  analysis,  it  was 
rather  strange  not  play  St.  Michael’s  this 
year,  the  whole  campaign  was  just  as  in¬ 
tense,  proving  the  old  adage  that  it  is  one 
thing  to  get  on  top  and  quite  another  to  stay 
there.  My  particular  thanks  go  to  yet  an¬ 
other  wonderfully  committed  2nd  XV,  who 
gave  such  an  admirable  back-up  to  the  first, 
and,  of  course,  to  my  coaching  partner,  Mr. 
John  Allpress,  who  moulded  a  formidable 
pack  from  some  very  inexperienced  mate¬ 
rial.  His  infectious  enthusiasm  is  a  crucial 
component  of  our  present  set-up  and  his 
energy  is  boundless. 

To  conclude,  I  cannot  help  but  think  of 
the  sign  which  hangs  proudly  in  the  gymna¬ 
sium  at  the  Royal  Roads  Military  College. 
Called  simply  “The  Value  of  Training”  it 
seems  to  sum  up  what  was  important  to 
most  of  this  year’s  ‘A’  group: 

“The  duration  of  an  athletic  contest  is 
only  a  few  minutes,  while  the  training  for  it 
may  take  many  weeks  of  arduous  work  and 
continuous  exercise  of  self-effort.  The  real 
value  of  sport  is  not  the  actual  game  played 
in  the  limelight  of  applause  but  the  hours  of 
dogged  determination  and  self-discipline 
carried  out  alone,  imposed  and  supervised 
by  an  exacting  conscience.  The  applause 
soon  dies  away,  the  prize  is  left  behind,  but 
the  character  you  build  up  is  yours  forever.” 

David  Robertson 
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1st  XV:  Back,  left  to  right:  K.  Gordon,  M.  Decore,  J.  Wilke,  B.  Coxford,  K.  Sou,  M.  Zeitler,  J.  Cook,  G.  McFall,  C.  Bruce. 

Front:  Mr.  Robertson  (coach),  A.  Sweet,  M.  Coles,  D.  Albertini  (capt.),  T.  Van  Vliet,  M.  Mazzella,  S.  Long,  Mr.  Allpress  (coach). 


1ST  XV 

WINS/LOSSES 

Loretto  School 

(Scotland) 

L  9-24 

Nanaimo  Jun. 
Townsville  GS 

L  6-12 

(Australia) 

L  9-22 

Capilanos  Jun. 

L  6-22 

*St.  Georges 

W  8-6 

U.Vic  Jutes 

L  9-23 

*Shawnigan 

W  23-6 

*Shawnigan 

W  7-3 
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No  complacency  here: 
I.S.A.  Champions,  1990 
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2nd  XV:  Back  left  to  right :  J.  Crosby,  J.  Kalef,  N.  Krezanoski,  C.  Jackson,  P.  Sinclair,  K.  Rao,  C.  Van  Seters,  K.  Lethin,  T.  Senftleben, 
D.  Timmermans,  R.  Wright  Front :  Mr.  Robertson,  F.  Assu,  G.  Reed,  J.  Chappie,  S.  Greenberg,  D.  Trojan,  R.  Sinclair,  Mr.  Allpress 


2ND  XV 

WINS/LOSSES 

Played: 

9 

Won: 

7 

Lost : 

2 

Points  for: 

102 

Points  against : 

48 

As  their  record  indicates,  this  was  a  most 
successful  2nd XV.  There  was  no  outstand¬ 
ing  talent  nor  blistering  pace  but  they  showed 
great  heart  when  the  chips  were  down  and 
on  a  number  of  occasions  played  with  terri¬ 
fic  determination  to  secure  a  win.  They 
went  undefeated  in  the  Independent  Schools 
games  and  won  their  division  of  this  com¬ 
petition. 

As  with  all  good  sides,  the  success  was 
built  around  sound  scrumming.  Julius 


-  2nd 

Chappie,  Rory  Sinclair  and  Kris  Lethin 
formed  an  excellent  front  row.  Rory  could 
always  be  relied  on  for  his  good  strike,  and 
the  performances  of  the  props  were  such 
that  they  were  always  viewed  as  contenders 
for  a  1st  XV  berth.  The  Grade  1 1  combina¬ 
tion  of  Chris  Van  Seters  and  Terran  Senft¬ 
leben  developed  into  reliable  second  row 
and  they  show  considerable  promise  for 
next  year.  The  back  row  line-up  varied  but 
we  were  fortunate  to  have  a  depth  of  com¬ 
petent  loose  forwards  and  any  combination 
of  Jamie  Crosby,  Geoff  Reed,  Karl  Muendel, 
Kiran  Rao  or  Dan  Timmermans  ensured 
that  we  won  more  than  our  share  of  the 
second  phase. 

For  the  second  season.  Josh  Kalef  was 
scrum-half  for  the  2nds  and  through  his 
reliable  service  and  occasional  breaks  down 
the  short  side,  he  made  a  significant  contri¬ 
bution  to  the  team’s  success.  At  fly-half, 


XV  - 

Patrick  Sinclair  kicked  intelligently  and 
called  the  game  well  tactically.  The  centre 
combination  of  Dirk  Trojan  and  Frank  Assu 
was  very  effective  by  the  end  of  the  season. 
Dirk  deservedly  earned  the  reputation  as 
one  of  the  best  tacklers  in  A-Group  and  was 
frequently  called  on  by  the  1st  XV.  Frank 
is  an  aggressive  runner  and  difficult  to 
bring  down.  Regan  Wright  featured  regu¬ 
larly  on  one  wing  but  it  was  not  until  the  end 
of  the  season  that  we  discovered  Kiran ’s 
potential  in  this  position. 

This  2nd  XV  became  a  very  effective 
side,  and  equally  important,  a  tremendous 
team  spirit  was  engendered  by  the  several 
people  who  appeared  as  captain.  Full  marks 
to  you  all  -  we  enjoyed  coaching  you. 

John  Allpress 
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3rd  XV:  Back  left  to  right:  J.  Anderson,  J.  Wilke,  A.  Smith,  T.  Cochrane,  S.  Parlatore,  R.  Sharp,  A.  Kirby,  M.  Whitney,  A.  Housser, 
Mr.  Cowie  (coach).  Front:  G.  Hughes,  J.  Wilde,  J.  Hoffmann,  C.  Martini,  S.  Jackson,  A.  Hall,  G.  Aitken,  R.  Lang 


4th  XV:  Back  left  to  right:  F.  Charania,  J.  Stothert,  D.  Schultz,  S.  Made,  P.  Stroble,  D.  McLeod,  R.  Pierce,  Q.  Rollins,  Mr.  Anthony 
Johnson  (coach).  Front:  R.  Bobocel,  J.  Lu,  K.  Remai,  J.  Lo,  R.  DeCicco,  L.  April,  D.  Blazecka,  C.  Park. 
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- 'B'  Group 

Ghost  Ruggers  in  the  Rain 

A  rugby  coach  went  riding  out  one  dark  and  rainy  day 
Upon  “B”  field  he  rested  as  he  watched  his  team  at  play 
When  all  at  once  a  mighty  herd  from  a  tangled  scrum  he  saw 
Come  rushing  ‘cross  the  sodden  field  and  up  a  boggy  draw. 

Yipee  i  yay,  yipee  i  o  - 
Ghost  ruggers  in  the  rain. 


Their  shirts  were  black  and  muddy  and  their  legs  were  made  of  steel, 

Their  hearts  were  all  afire  and  their  hot  breath  he  could  feel, 

Well  a  bolt  of  pride  went  through  him  as  they  thundered  for  a  try. 

He  saw  the  forwards  driving  hard  and  he  heard  their  cheerful  cry. 

Yipee  i  yay,  yipee  i  o  - 
Ghost  ruggers  in  the  rain. 

The  whistle  finally  sounded  and  he  heard  them  call  his  name 
Sayin’,  “Don’t  it  do  your  soul  some  good  to  watch  us  play  the  game?” 

They  were  bloody,  wet  and  tired  as  the  steam  rose  all  around, 

But  they  thought  they  saw  a  hint  of  a  smile  when  he  turned  to  leave  the  ground. 


Yipee  i  yay,  yipee  i  o  - 
Ghost  ruggers  in  the  rain. 

Steve  Cowie 


JSlfinaiB 

Wins  /  Losses 

3rd  XV: 

Wins: 

5 

Losses: 

I.S.A.  Champions 

1 

4th  XV: 

Wins: 

4 

Losses 

I.S.A.  Champions 

1 
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5th  XV:  Back  row 
left  to  right:  Mr. 
Wynne  (coach),  P. 
Jones,  K.  Simonet, 
V.  Hartman,  C. 
Horn,  Z.  Myers,  J. 
Slater,  M.  Be- 
leyme,  M.  Ander¬ 
son,  M.  Curtis. 
Front  row:  J. 
Mitchell,  J.Chakra- 
vorty,  M.  Hartley, 
V.  Boscher,  D. 
Williams,  W.  Lee, 
N.  Sallam,  C. 
Pitcher 


6th  XV:  Back  row 
left  to  right:  J.  Wil¬ 
liams,  E.  Mueller, 
C.  Lukasek,  B. 
Duncan,  T.  Haider, 
Mr.  Wynne  (coach) 
Front  row:  J. 
Myrfield,  C. 
Briggs,  L.  Lu,  M. 
Singer,  L.  Liu,  A. 
John 


- 'C'  Group - 

The  Fighting  Fifths  had  an  outstanding 
season  losing  only  two  games  and  winning 
twelve.  For  13  years  we  have  had  to  wait 
for  our  first  ever  victory  against  Carson 
Graham  Secondary  in  Vancouver,  but  on  a 
cold,  dark,  rainy  afternoon  we  scored  a  con¬ 
verted  try  early  on  and  ‘held’  on  to  win  an 
excellent  game  6-0,  the  highlight  of  our 
season. 

The  scrum  was  empowered  with  tre¬ 
mendous  enthusiasm.  Vince  Boscher  and 
Tim  Mitchell  were  the  big  men  in  the  rough 
and  tumble  of  the  lineouts,  rucks  and  mauls. 
Darren  Williams  hooked  well  all  season 
and  was  ably  supported  by  Wido  Hartmann 
and  Chris  Pitcher  who  was  our  fastest  pick¬ 


up-and-run  man.  The  back  row  of  Jason 
Chakravorty,  Wayne  Lee  and  Michael 
Hartley  were  aggressive  in  both  offence 
and  defence.  These  eight  shared  the  leader¬ 
ship  and  were  successful  because  they 
worked  well  as  a  unit. 

In  the  backs,  Niall  Sallam  operated  ef¬ 
fectively  from  the  scrum-half  position  feed¬ 
ing  Jamie  Slater  and  the  two  centres,  Kory 
Horn  and  Mike  Anderson.  The  memorable 
moments  were  supplied  by  the  dashing 
wings,  both  light-boned  but  incredibly  fleet- 
of-foot,  David  Lee  and  Patrick  Jones. 
Supporting  this  porous  backline  was  Marc 
Beleyme  who  became  an  exciting  and  reli¬ 
able  full  back. 

The  team  provided  me  with  some  great 
moments  in  rugby  as  our  motto  ‘We  play 


rugby  anywhere  where  rugby  is  played’ 
was  lived  out  for  another  year. 

The  Slaughterhouse  Sixths,  coached 
enthusiastically  by  old-Brentonian  Bren- 
ton  Wilke,  played  six  games  and  gained  tre¬ 
mendous  experience.  Many  of  these  boys 
were  in  their  first  season  of  rugby.  The 
players  who  showed  the  most  promise  for 
next  year  were:  Eric  Mueller,  Dan  Rodgers 
and  Colin  Briggs.  It  should  be  mentioned 
too  that  Drew  Belobaba,  Zachary  Myers 
and  Kevin  Simonett  played  several  games 
for  the  fifth  team  and  always  gave  it  their 
best  shot.  Many  thanks  to  Brenton  for 
bringing  these  players  along.  They  will  all 
play  in  a  higher  league  next  year. 

R.S.  Wynne 


I 
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Colts  A:  Back  Row  left  to  right:  M.  Ohara,  G.  Gordon,  T.  Kilian,  H.  Shebbeare,  J.  Alvarez,  R.  Chen-Wing,  D.  Burton,  J.  Medori, 
C.  Williams,  I.  Moore,  Mr.  Ford  (coach).  Front:  I  Asselstine,  H.  Ikeda,  G.  Getejanc,  S.  Boyte,  S.  Fauth,  L.  Wilton,  G.  Turnbull. 


As  I  reflect  on  my  years  of  coaching  at 
Brentwood  College,  I  am  forced  to  add  a 
couple  of  riders  to  the  law  of  the  world- 
renowned  Irish  sage  and  philosopher, 
Murphy. 

Rider  #  1:  When  you  have  a  dearth  of 
talent,  you  will  sustain  more  than  the  usual 
number  of  injuries. 

Rider  #  2:  Your  best  and  most  experi¬ 
enced  players  will  be  among  the  fallen. 

And  these  riders  were  certainly  appli¬ 
cable  to  the  Colts  team  of  1990.  In  a  year 
where  we  were  rather  slight  of  physique, 
not  particularly  athletic,  and  woefully  inex¬ 
perienced,  we  lost  several  key  players  and 
thus,  in  the  first  part  of  the  season,  suffered 
through  a  period  of  what  is  euphemistically 
known  as  ‘character  building’,  i.e.  we  were 
soundly  thrashed. 

Never  once,  however,  did  the  team  lose 
heart.  Slowly  but  surely,  our  skills  im¬ 
proved,  especially  our  tackling,  and  we 
started  to  engineer  ways  to  score  tries. 
Eventually  there  occurred,  in  the  C .  V.I.  A.  A. 
Tournament  on  Thursday  November  15th, 
a  gelling  of  the  team  that  resulted  in  a 
performance  this  coach  will  never  forget. 

We  first  played  Cowichan  S.S.S.  They 
had  man-handled  us  22-0  in  a  game  earlier 
in  the  season.  We  had  later  scrapped  a  6-4 
win  by  virtue  of  2  penalty  goals  when  they 
were  missing  several  of  their  best  players. 
This  third  match  proved  a  nail-biting  en¬ 
counter.  We  found  ourselves  down  3-0 


very  early  on  when  their  superb  full-back 
kicked  a  heavy  ball  60  yards  out  of  the  mud 
for  a  penalty  goal.  We  showed  enormous 
discipline  for  the  whole  game,  tackling 
ferociously  and  coming  close  to  scoring  on 
several  occasions.  Our  pressure  was  re¬ 
warded  with  a  penalty  in  the  last  minute. 
Sam  Boyte,  showing  remarkable  poise  for 
this  pressure  kick,  made  it  good.  We  had 
tied  3-3! 

In  the  second  match  of  the  tournament, 
we  scored  22  points.  Our  unfortunate  vic¬ 
tims,  George  Bonner  J.S.S.,  were  not  a  bad 
side,  but  we  played  above  ourselves  in 
filthy  conditions.  Everything  we  tried, 
worked.  As  our  confidence  grew,  we 
handled  the  slippery  ball  as  if  we  were 
enjoying  a  balmy  day  in  September.  This 
was  a  fine  display  of  15-man  rugby  with 
hard  running  and  good  support — two  of  the 
tries  were  scored  by  a  lock,  David  Burton. 

In  the  final  match,  we  met  our  old  rivals, 
Shawnigan  Lake  School.  In  two  previous 
encounters  we  had  lost  4-28  and  0-18. 
Shawnigan  were  bigger,  faster,  and  more 
experienced  than  us.  We  had  little  reserve 
strength;  most  of  our  team  had  already 
played  90  minutes  of  rugby.  The  next  45 
minutes  saw  one  of  the  guttiest  perform¬ 
ances  I  have  ever  witnessed  on  a  Bren¬ 
twood  team. 

We  tackled  ferociously  and  upset 
Shawnigan’s  rhythm;  we  rucked  with  total 
commitment;  and  we  played  some  enter¬ 


prising  football  in  the  backs  despite  losing, 
early  on,  our  fly-half,  Morio  Ohara.  There 
springs  to  mind  Kipling’ s  lines  about  forcing 
heart  and  nerve  and  sinew  to  serve  their 
turn  long  after  they  are  gone.  Both  sides 
had  several  chances  to  score  but,  at  the  final 
whistle  of  this  titanic  struggle,  the  score 
was  0-0. 

We  thus  ended  the  Mid-Island  Tourna¬ 
ment  with  25  points  for  and  only  3  (a 
penalty  goal)  against.  That  our  line  was 
uncrossed  was  a  fine  tribute  to  our  defence. 
The  visiting  coaches  voted  us  ‘The  Most 
Sportsmanlike  Team’.  Although  we  were 
unbeaten ,  our  2  ties  and  win  were  not  enough 
to  match  Shawnigan’s  2  wins  and  a  tie.  We 
hoped,  however,  to  emulate  or  exceed  the 
record  of  the  '89  Colts,  who  entered  the 
Island  Tournament  by  challenge  and  fin¬ 
ished  with  the  bronze  medal.  Sadly,  we 
discovered  a  change  in  the  by-laws  negated 
such  a  challenge. 

I  feel,  nevertheless,  that  the  Colts  had  a 
successful  season.  I  thank  them  all  for  their 
enthusiasm  and  eagerness  to  learn,  and 
must  single  out  the  captain,  Sammy  Boyte, 
who  did  much  to  engender  the  tremendous 
team  spirit  developed  by  the  end  of  the 
season.  Several  of  the  players  will,  I  feel 
certain,  make  their  mark  in  senior  rugby. 

I.R.  Ford 
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Colts  B  &  C 


Colt  B's:  Back  row 
left  to  right:  T.  Starr, 
R.  VanDerWeij,  T. 
Kilian,  S.  Pidcock,  R. 
Elhom,  B.  Stone,  T. 
Lethin,  R.  Kuypers,  C. 
Marston,  P.  Gowers, 
D.  Moisey,  A.  Living¬ 
stone,  Mr.  McCarthy 
(coach)  Front  Row:  J. 
Russell,  C.  Williams, 
R.  McElgunn,  B.  Har¬ 
ris,  C.  Richters,  I. 
Basskin,  J.  Classon 


Colt  C's:  Back  row 
left  to  right:  M.  Tu,  R. 
Arthurs,  C.  Lu,  T.  Gal¬ 
lagher,  J.  Lapointe,  T. 
McPherson,  T.  Starr, 
K.  Mathewson,  S. 
Sakdinan,  Mr.  Mc¬ 
Carthy  (coach).  Front 
row:  C.  Walker,  S. 
Cameron,  M.  Salmon, 
C.  Zee,  G.  Hume,  A. 
Webster,  I.  Basskin,  J. 
Classon 


The  Colt  B  team  learned  to  hate  the  word 
"fitness"  (emphasis  on  the  first  syllable)  in 
our  pre-season  practices.  The  Colt  C’s  by 
contrast  learned  the  route  to  the  medical 
centre  instead.  Perhaps  the  subsequent 
fortunes  of  the  two  teams  reflected  this 
early  response  to  training. 

The  B’s  had  a  fine  season  with  wins 
against  Shawnigan,  both  home  and  away, 
andS.M.U.  St.  Georges  proved  too  strong 
for  us,  however,  and  despite  great  spirit  and 
tenacity  we  lost  both  games. 

The  Colt  C’s,  once  the  season  began. 


heeded  my  call  to  avoid  further  physio 
sessions  at  every  opportunity.  In  some 
cases,  they  avoided  all  possiblity  of  contact 
injury  on  the  field  and  it  seemed  would 
nobly  forego  tackling  and  rucking  in  order 
to  remain  healthy  for  the  following  week’s 
game! 

Both  teams  enjoyed  their  rugby  and  I 
thank  them  for  the  attitude  and  commit¬ 
ment  they  showed  throughout. 

D.  McCarthy 
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Junior  Colts  'A' 


Jr.  Colts  A:  Back  Left  to  Right:  Mr.  Prowse  (coach),  T.  Heal,  B.  Coats,  J.  Pugliese,  M.  Burgener,  N.  Sisett,  D.  Baird,  J.  Murthy, 
M.  Jaims.  Front:  F.  Vallejo,  A.  Ross,  R.  Schmon,  R.  Dixon,  D.  Stroble,  K.  Moore,  J.  Chenard,  A.  Krekovic 


Never  in  my  long  career  as  a  rugby 
coach  have  I  been  associated  with  a  team 
that  suffered  from  so  many  injuries  and/or 
sickness.  Only  in  the  last  week  of  the 
season  were  we  able  to  put  out  a  full  first 
choice  XV,  and,  therefore,  do  ourselves 
justice.  The  fact  that  we  beat  Shawnigan 
twice  in  that  week  (once  for  the  Mid-Island 
Bantam  title)  having  lost  to  them  earlier  on 
indicates  not  only  how  well  this  team  pro¬ 
gressed  over  the  course  of  the  season  but 
also  how  good  it  could  be  when  at  full 
strength. 

In  David  Stroble,  the  stand  off  and  cap¬ 
tain,  the  junior  colts  had  a  player  of  rare 
quality.  His  strong,  elusive  running  made 


him  the  team’s  only  real  scoring  threat  but 
he  was  also  an  aggressive  defender  who 
always  set  a  courageous  example  to  his 
teammates.  He  was  ably  supported  by  open 
side  break  and  pack  leader,  Robbie  Dixon, 
a  great  student  of  the  game  who  used  both 
his  knowledge  and  his  driving  energy  to 
dominate  second  phase  and  win  for  the 
team  more  than  its  fair  share  of  the  ball. 
Helping  to  ensure  forward  domination  in  so 
many  of  the  matches  were  Doug  Baird  (No. 
8)  Mackenzie  Jaims  (blind  side  break)  and 
Nolan  Sisett  (lock).  When  all  these  people 
were  healthy  the  team  won! 

Outside  the  scrum,  apart  from  David 
Stroble,  we  lacked  the  skilled  players  to 


finish  off  the  forwards’  hard  work  and 
score  the  points.  Jesse  Chenard  showed 
lots  of  potential  but  was  lost  to  the  team  for 
a  large  part  of  the  season  through  injury. 
Fabritzio  Perez,  though  new  to  the  game 
learned  quickly  and  showed  lots  of  promise 
for  the  future. 

I  would  like  to  salute  the  whole  team  for 
their  hard  work  and  dedication  and  refusal 
to  quit  even  when  lady  luck  really  seemed 
to  have  deserted  us  totally.  I  thank  them  all 
for  an  enjoyable  and  memorable  final  year 
of  rugby  coaching  (after  29  years!). 

N.R.B.  Prowse 
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Junior  Colts  B:  Back  left  to  right:  M.  Semerad,  A.  Ross,  L.  Rennette,  B.  Maurer,  M.  Shepherd,  Q.  MacAulay,  R.  McGill, 
E.  Ross,  Mr.  Haslett  (coach).  Front:  J.  Tighe,  K.  Lakhani,  K.  Sanderson,  M.  Parker,  B.  Becher,  N.  Saric,  M.  Weston. 


For  those  who  didn’t  manage  to  see  a 
Junior  Colts  ‘B’  team  game,  you  missed  a 
chance  to  witness  a  display  of  power,  guile, 
skill,  and  determination.  For  those  of  you 
who  saw  the  team  play,  you  will  know  this 
to  be  an  absolute  lie. 

Players  did  catch  the  eye,  however. 
Michael  Parker’s  shrewd  and  astute  cap¬ 
taincy  benefited  the  team.  “Leading  from 
the  back”  was  a  unique  style  of  doing  the 
job. 

Forward  play  was  not  a  major  plus  factor 
of  the  team  this  year.  Finding  people  to 
play  there  was  hard  enough,  so  we  were  at 
an  immediate  disadvantage  when  we  played 
other  schools.  Dorn  Maurer  gave  the  big¬ 
gest  effort  of  the  whole  team,  and  Mike 
Shepherd  was  outstanding,  perhaps  not  for 
all  the  right  reasons.  His  rucking  technique 
was  unique  to  say  the  least.  However,  his 


finest  moment  of  brilliance  came  against  J 
Collingwood  School,  with  a  tackle  so  good, 
in  fact,  that  even  the  coach  missed  it. 

The  backs  tried  hard,  but  found  passing 
and  catching  the  ball  difficult.  If  Quentin 
Macaulay  hit  people  as  hard  as  he  ran  into 
Mr.  Zinkan’s  car,  then  it  could  have  been  a 
different  story.  Through  more  practice  at 
the  basics,  some  players  in  this  back  divi-  ! 
sion  could  improve  their  game  skills  greatly. 

A  draw  against  Shawnigan  was  all  that 
the  team  had  to  show  for  their  efforts,  j 
although  the  game  against  Collingwood 
could  have  been  won.  I  hope  the  boys  en-  ' 
joyed  their  rugby.  Many  thanks  to  Mr. 
Prowse  for  his  invaluable  advice,  and  to 
Mr.  McCarthy  for  producing  much  needed 
players  on  occasion. 

Patrick  Haslett 
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Under  14 


Under  14:  Back,  left  to  right:  I.  Dufton,  J.  Tillie,  J.  Polard,  J.  Sunesra,  D.  Boyte,  C.  Piper,  D.  Harris,  B.  Henderson,  E.  Tsui, 
B.  Wolfe,  M.  Cuddy. Front:  J.  Maxwell,  R.  Chan,  J.  Burrows,  S.  Harder,  A.  Coster,  K.  Joliffe, R.  McNess,  T.  Ishimizu, C.  Spring 


As  in  many  Septembers  past,  a  most 
varied  group  of  Grade  8  boys  assembled  on 
A2  field  for  their  introduction  to  the  game 
of  rugby.  As  is  usual  at  that  age,  marked 
differences  in  height,  weight  and  athletic 
ability  were  apparent.  Skill  and  fitness 
training  started  and  slowly  the  group  began 
to  take  on  the  characteristics  of  a  team.  Of 
course,  practice  was  punctuated  by  the  usual 
assortment  of  questions  and  replies. 

“Where  do  I  find  touch,  Sir?” 

“Do  we  really  have  a  hooker  on  our 
team?” 

“No,  Bill,  you  can’t  play  scrum-half. 
You  were  bom  to  be  a  lock.” 

At  the  end  of  September  we  visited 
Shawnigan  for  a  warm-up  “game”  and  many 
encouraging  signs  appeared.  The  forwards 
played  robustly,  the  backs  ran  and  linked 
well  at  times,  and  we  all  learned  a  lesson  in 
emotional  control. 


Although  we  had  only  19  players  to 
choose  from,  the  season  began  successfully 
with  wins  over  George  Bonner  (22-0), 
Collingwood  (27-0)  and  Queen  of  Angels 
(17-12).  In  the  Queen  of  Angels  game,  we 
needed  to  play  tough  defence  and  pull  out  a 
last  minute  ixy  to  stave  off  defeat.  After  a 
lesson  in  rugby  by  a  strong  experienced  St. 
George’s  team,  we  returned  to  Colling- 
wood  to  find  them  very  spirited  and  im¬ 
proved.  Thereafter  we  beat  S.M.U.  for  the 
first  time  in  five  years  and  then  played 
superbly  to  hold  St.  George’s  to  a  20-8 
decision. 

At  the  local  tournament,  we  again  beat 
George  Bonner  and  lost  a  heart-breaker  to 
Shawnigan  0-6.  We  ended  the  season  with 
a  7-a-side  tournament  with  S.M.U.  Some 
45  lads  took  part  on  6  teams  on  a  chilly  but 
sunny  day.  The  competition  was  keen  and 
quite  skilled.  After  2  hours  of  drama  and 


excitement,  “Scotland”  and  “France”  played 
to  a  12-12  tie.  It  was  a  super  event  -  one  we 
shall  host  again  next  year  in  the  hope  that 
schools  will  participate.  During  their  games 
the  under- 14 ’s  played  some  attractive  rugby. 
Backs  such  as  Krishna  Jolliffe,  Robin  Chan 
and  Morgain  Cuddy  ran  fast  and  hard. 
Aggressive  forwards  such  as  Johnathan 
Tillie,  David  Harris  and  Jeremiah  Polard 
put  great  pressure  on  their  opponents,  scor¬ 
ing  many  opportunitive  tries. 

They  were  an  enjoyable  team  to  coach 
and  have  represented  the  school  very  well. 
I  thank  them  for  their  efforts,  and  look 
forward  to  seeing  them  develop  their  skills 
in  Eastern  Canada  in  the  summer  and  in 
future  seasons  at  Brentwood. 

W.J.  Burrows 
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Junior  Colts  Tour  Group,  1991:  Back  left  to  right:  J.  Burrows,  D.  Harris,  G.Getejanc,  J.  Murthy,  N.  Sisett,  R.  Elhom, 
M.  Jaims,  J.  Polard,  J.  Chenard,  N.  Prowse.  Middle:  A.  Krekovic,  A.  Ross,  F.  Perez,  D.  Stroble,  R.  Dixon,  K.  Moore,  M. 
Cuddy.  Front:  S.  Parlatore,  R.  Chan. 


Junior  Colt  Rugby  Tour 


to  Ontario  and  Quebec, 
May,  1991 


It’s  hard  to  believe  that  the  Junior  Colt 
Rugby  tour  has  come  and  gone  so  quickly. 
The  tour  left  wonderful  memories  that  all  of 
us  will  share  for  years  to  come.  Our  team 
has  developed  greatly  in  the  past  few 
months,  socially  as  well  as  on  the  rugby 
field.  All  of  us  learned  that  it  takes  not  only 
good  technique  but  courage,  discipline  and 
heart  to  win  when  facing  larger,  older 
opposition.  This  was  apparent  in  every 
game  we  played.  We  were  out-weighed 
and  out-sized  in  almost  every  case,  but  the 
team  came  through,  and  we  went  home 
winning  three  and  losing  only  one.  Our 
great  record  was  also  a  reflection  of  our 
team  camaraderie  off  the  field. 

Billeting,  another  highlight  of  our  tour, 
was  new  to  almost  all  the  boys.  It  proved  to 
be  a  fabulous  experience  for  everyone.  The 
big  cities  were  exciting,  with  Gordon 
Getejanc’s  (alias  Guidio)  mom’s  Master 
Card  making  the  trip  a  little  more  enjoyable 


for  all  of  us!  Guido’s  private  tour  of  Toronto 
by  limousine  was  another  memory  that  will 
be  talked  about  for  many  years.  Culturally, 
we  were  obliged  by  Mr.  Prowse  to  learn  a 
little  about  Canada’s  past.  A  guided  tour  of 
old  Montreal  was  quite  interesting,  and  in 
Ottawa  another  guided  tour  of  the  House  of 
Commons  and  Senate  was  a  good  learning 
experience. 

Finally,  all  of  us  would  like  to  pay  trib¬ 
ute  to  Mr.  Prowse,  a  wonderful  man,  who 
has  coached  J unior  Colts  as  well  as  the  First 
XV  for  25  years.  He  really  made  this  tour 
a  success.  In  the  past,  he  has  taken  eight 
other  tours  all  over  the  world  and  I  think  this 
tour  is  a  reflection  of  the  eight  others.  We 
should  also  like  to  thank  Mr.  Burrows  whose 
contributions  to  the  team  while  in  prepara¬ 
tion  for  the  trip  benefited  us  enormously. 

Robert  Dixon 
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A  Tribute  to  Ivor  Ford  and  Nick  Prowse 


To  properly  document  the  rugby  ex¬ 
ploits  of  these  two  men  would  require  bio¬ 
graphical  length  and  depth  of  detail  denied 
by  this  format.  I  shall  attempt  to  adequately 
describe  their  contribution  tp  rugby  at 
Brentwood  College. 

Both  came  to  Brentwood  in  the  sixties 
when  it  was  a  boys’  school  and  David 
Mackenzie  had  decreed  that  rugby  was  its 
main  sporting  endeavour.  Ivor  and  Nick 
had  played  rugby  at  school  in  England  and 
beyond,  with  some  distinction,  and  brought 
their  expertise  to  bear  on  teams  of  Bren¬ 
twood’s  formative  years.  Ivor  ran  ‘B’- 
group  comprising  the  3rd  and  4th  XV s  from 
1963-1967,  while  Nick  produced  the  un- 
der-16  Colts  XVs  from  1966-1970.  These 
were  teams  who  played  with  commitment, 
skill  and  aggression,  clearly  reflecting  the 
personalities  of  their  mentors.  Apprentice¬ 
ships  served  on  such  teams  admirably  pre¬ 
pared  young  men  for  the  rigours  of  ‘A’- 
group  in  subsequent  seasons.  In  1968,  Ivor 
was  asked  to  coach  the  ‘A’ -group  forwards 
and  run  the  1st  and  2nd  XVs  with  David 
Abbott,  and  in  1970  Nick  replaced  David  as 
coach  for  the  backs.  This  ‘marriage’  was  to 
last  for  15  years. 

During  that  time  Ivor  and  Nick  shared 
triumph  and  defeat  as  all  coaches  do.  They 
won  the  Independent  Schools  Champion¬ 


ships  on  4  occasions  and  were  B.C.  cham¬ 
pions  in  1969  and  runners-up  in  1974  and 
1976.  A  number  of  these  athletes  later 
played  at  provincial,  national  and  interna¬ 
tional  level.  Both  men  were  involved  with 
the  Canada  Coaching  program  from  its 
inception  and  put  the  expertise  to  work  both 
at  Brentwood  and  in  the  coaching  of  re¬ 
gional  and  Island  youth  XVs.  They  have 
taken  Brentwood  representative  teams  to 
Britain,  France,  Spain,  New  Zealand,  Fiji 
and  Australia,  usually  playing  the  best  teams 
the  region  had  to  offer.  These  tours  have 
left  players  with  experiences  they  will 
remember  all  of  their  lives. 

Ivor  and  Nick  have  always  been  fiercely 
competitive.  Each  has  always  demanded 
the  best  an  athlete  could  do  and  often  pushed 
them  to  far  surpass  their  own  perceived 
limits.  On  more  than  one  occasion  I  have 
seen  each  of  them  complete  the  prescribed 
fitness  regimen  alongside  a  player,  to  prove 
that  the  demands  being  made  were  pos¬ 
sible. 

Each,  naturally,  has  his  own  view  of  the 
game  and  the  roles  played  by  the  various 
positions.  Ivor  has  long  held  the  opinion 
that  the  front  row  forwards  are  the  key  to 
any  game  and  the  other  players  are  simply 
to  keep  the  ball  until  the  next  reach  or  set 
scrum;  hence  his  emphasis  on  set  scruming 


and  reaching  drills.  Nick  has  always  felt 
that  rugby  was  a  game  for  half-backs  and 
centres,  whilst  wings  were  to  be  prayed  for 
and  then  endured,  and  forwards  are  simply 
a  silent  and  tireless  source  of  ‘good  ball’; 
this  would  explain  Nick’s  addiction  to  the 
Heine  Mueller.  Interestingly  however,  both 
men  agree  that  a  player’s  performance  on 
defence  is  the  best  indicator  of  his  competi¬ 
tive  heart. 

During  the  1980s,  both  Nick  and  Ivor 
relinquished  the  reins  of  ‘A’ -group  to 
younger  men  and  moved  to  pass  on  their 
love  of  the  game  to  the  under- 15s  and 
under- 16s  respectively.  Each  team  has 
acquired  the  characteristic  stamp  of  its 
mentor.  In  addition,  either  of  them  could  be 
called  upon  by  any  other  coach  to  hold  an 
extra  practice  on  a  particular  point  of  the 
game. 

Whatever  Brentwood  rugby  was,  is  now, 
and  may  become  in  the  future,  a  consider¬ 
able  part  of  its  love  and  culture  (if  such  a 
term  can  be  applied  to  rugby!)  is  due  to  the 
influence  of  Ivor  Ford  and  Nick  Prowse. 
They  have  touched  the  lives  of  many  young 
men  in  an  indelible  manner.  'A  great  man' 
has  been  defined  as  ‘someone  who  does  not 
remind  you  of  anyone  else  .  I  feel  that  the 
same  can  be  said  of  fine  rugby  coaches. 
W.J.  Burrows 
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QIfJ{LS  TTELfD  iHOCKE[ 


1st  XI:  Back  left  to  right:  A.  Rao,  E.  Mais,  A.L.  Armand,  J.  MacKinnon,  K.  Juusola,  K.  Russell,  C.  Robertson,  M.  Gaffney, 
C.  Carlos,  H.  Martin  [Coach].  Front:  J.  Bannon,  J.  Snyder,  A.  Wynne,  K.  Cameron,  T.  Stocco,  T.  Dixon,  A.  Senftleben. 


Field  Hockey  in  the  larger  (“AA”)  sen¬ 
ior  high  schools  on  Vancouver  Island  is 
growing  steadily.  Three  or  four  years  ago 
there  were  six  or  seven;  there  were  nine  this 
year,  and  probably  the  number  will  rise  to 
eleven  or  twelve  for  the  1991-1992  season. 
The  standard  of  coaching  on  the  Island  is 
strong  and  accounts  for  the  steady  stream  of 
Canadian  international  players  who  come 
from  local  schools.  The  playing  ability  is 
generally  more  competitive  and  skillful  than 
in  the  1970s;  it  is  becoming  clear  that  to  win 
a  provincial  championship  in  the  1990s  will 
take  more  preparation  with  a  team  that  has 
no  weaknesses,  dedicated  players,  and,  of 
course,  a  fair  share  of  luck. 

Our  1st  XI  was  certainly  a  very  talented 
team  and  gave  us  good  reason  to  believe  it 
was  one  of  the  strongest  in  the  eighteen 
years  we  have  been  a  girls’  school.  But  the 
season  proved  to  be  one  of  near  misses.  We 
lost  in  the  final  of  the  Independent  Schools 
Tournament  to  S.M.U.  whom  we  had  pre¬ 
viously  beaten  in  the  round  robin  section. 
We  lost  2-1  in  the  final  of  the  Vancouver 
Island  “  AA”  High  School  Tournament  held 


in  Courtenay,  to  Cowichan  who  eventually 
finished  second  in  the  province.  Penticton, 
the  team  we  had  beaten  in  our  opening 
match  of  the  season  at  the  U.B.C.  Invita¬ 
tional  High  Schools  Tournament,  were 
provincial  champions  this  year.  Our  final 
placing  in  the  province  was  ninth.  Our  im¬ 
pressive  record  of  appearing  in  all  the  pro¬ 
vincial  tournaments  since  1980,  with  one 
exception,  continues. 

Kerry  Cameron  captained  the  team  and 
played  every  minute  on  the  field  with  tre¬ 
mendous  drive  and  determination.  She 
chased  and  tackled  like  a  terrier,  although 
was  not  rewarded  with  the  number  of  goals 
she  scored  last  year.  Andrea  Wynne,  vice¬ 
captain,  was  also  disappointed  with  her  low 
tally  of  goals  but  she  was  always  a  powerful 
threat  carrying  the  ball  down  the  left  wing. 
She  and  Christina  Carlos  on  right  wing 
helped  set  up  the  many  goals  by  Anne- 
Louise  Armand,  who  scored  on  more  than 
twenty  occasions  to  become  one  of  the 
most  prolific  scorers  we  have  ever  seen  at 
Brentwood.  Two  excellent  goalkeepers, 
Ananda  Senftleben  and  Kelly  Russell, 


shared  the  role  between  the  posts.  Along 
with  a  young  defence  and  midfield  they 
ensured  that  our  opponents  were  not  going 
to  score  easily  or  very  often.  The  1st  XI 
conceded  only  18  goals  in  33  games.  Eliza 
Mais,  Tania  Stocco,  Meredith  Gaffney,  and 
Kalline  Juusola  were  the  full  backs  and  all 
possessed  the  attributes  of  tough  tackling 
and  powerful  hitting.  Asha  Rao,  one  of  the 
most  skillful  players  in  the  team,  excelled 
in  the  important  position  of  centre  half  and 
was  the  key  player  in  midfield,  supported 
very  ably  by  Joey  Snyder,  Tasha  Dixon, 
and  Jennifer  MacKinnon. 

By  the  time  this  article  is  read  in  its  final  J 1 
print,  the  1991  team  will  have  played  most 
of  its  games.  If  this  new  team,  containing 
several  1990  players  mentioned  above, 
matches  the  determination  of  last  year’s 
and  has  a  little  more  luck,  it  may  pick  up  the 
trophies  that  Kerry  Cameron  and  her  col¬ 
leagues  came  so  close  to  winning. 

H.J.  Martin 
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2nd  XI:  Back  Left  to  Right:  S.  Gorrell,  K.  MacDonald,  K.  Hennessy,  V.  Carlson,  M.  Martini,  E.  Ramsay,  K.  Becker,  J.  Wilton. 
Front:  R.  Mitchell,  D.  Bourbonnais,  E.  Rae,  J.  Bannon,  C.  Crooks,  J.  Stronck,  K.  Russell,  M.  Ronan  (coach). 


Before  I  had  time  to  reflect  on  the  wis¬ 
dom  of  volunteering  to  coach  field  hockey, 
I  was  facing  the  terrifying  prospect  of  or¬ 
ganising  the  Senior  2nd  XI.  Inexperienced, 
I  was  further  handicapped  by  a  more  seri¬ 
ous  problem  -  the  language  barrier.  As  Erin 
missed  the  ball,  I  screamed  “You  fluffed 
it!  ”  I  had  fallen  into  a  pit  I  was  never  to  get 
out  of.  By  the  end  of  the  first  coaching 
session,  I  had  been  christened  ‘Fluff’. 

However,  despite  the  language  barrier, 
work  began  on  assembling  a  2nd  XI  squad. 
We  lost  our  first  game  to  Cowichan  Juniors 
by  a  single  goal  due  to  a  tactical  error  by  the 
coach.  However,  the  spirit  was  high  and  the 
team  ’  s  enthusiasm  provided  the  springboard 
from  which  they  improved  their  individual 
skills  and  team  work.  A  strong  defence 
provided  by  Rachel  and  Elspeth  was  well 
organised  by  Erinn  who  had  a  great  season. 
They  supplied  the  ball  to  a  midfield  unit, 
Katherine,  Kate  and  Claire,  who  tackled 
fiercely  and  distributed  the  ball  quickly  to 


the  wings.  The  width  provided  by  Michelle 
and  Julie  stretched  the  opposition.  There 
was  competition  for  the  forward  places 
between  Juliette,  Danielle,  Vanessa,  Jill, 
Sam  and  Kelsey.  They  worked  hard  but 
were  often  thwarted  by  the  cross  bar. 

The  2nd  XI  finished  a  successful  season 
on  a  winning  roll.  They  were  victorious  in 
their  final  three  games  which  brought 
impressive  wins  over  Shawnigan  and  a 
team  from  Ontario. 

The  2nd  XI  have  been  great  fun  to  coach; 
their  commitment  and  enthusiasm  in  games 
were  excellent.  Training  sessions  were 
also  enjoyable,  though  I  did  tend  to  ‘fluff  it 
up’  whilst  explaining  the  importance  of 
moving  into  space;  I  dived  into  the  mud 
before  sliding  to  a  stop.  I  was  lucky  to  have 
a  great  group  of  girls.  The  fluffettes  should 
be  proud  of  their  achievements. 

Mark  Ronan 
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Fluff  and  the  Fluffettes 


3rd  XI:  Back  Left  to  Right:  S.  Benson,  K.  Kuntz,  M.  Boyer,  K.  Blake,  R.  Wickett,  S.  Phillips,  A.  Maw,  L.  Chen-Wing,  J.  Wilke,  A. 
Haidar.  Front:  E.  Skinner,  D.  Sarbit,  S.  Smyth,  I.  Gaines,  C.  Baker,  L.  Fritz,  A.  Albertini,  J.  Van  Holst,  M.  Ronan,  H.  Martin  (coaches) 


The  ‘Not  Listed  Aboves’  had  an  anony¬ 
mous  start  to  the  term.  The  problem  of 
finding  the  3rd  XI  fixtures  made  it  difficult 
initially  to  motivate  the  team.  However, 
the  I.S.A.  Tournament  held  at  Brentwood 
was  a  ‘watershed’  for  the  Thirds;  playing 
1st  XI  teams  they  rose  to  the  occasion. 
They  were  superbly  led  by  Rachel  Kingsford 
who  encouraged  the  team  non-stop  through¬ 
out  all  their  matches. 

This  event  bonded  the  3rd  XI  squad,  and 


they  began  to  train  with  much  more  enthu¬ 
siasm.  They  finished  their  season  off  with 
two  ‘ding-dong’  battles  against  Shawnigan 
Juniors.  Jen,  Anita,  Kate,  Erin  and  Heidi  in 
particular  worked  hard  on  developing  their 
games. 

I  would  like  to  thank  all  3rd  XI  members 
for  making  practices  enjoyable.  I  only  wish 
you  could  have  played  more  fixtures. 

Mark  Ronan 


199 


Junior  Girls 


JUNIOR  GIRLS'  A:  Back  row  left  to  right :  M.  Ronan  (coach),  S.  Stott,  C.  Mackinnon,  S.  MacArthur,  A.  Forster,  S. 
Stewart,  C.  Anderson,  S.  Bell,  H.  Martin  (coach)  Front  row.  K.  Stott,  K.  Timlick,  K.  Belobaba,  A.  Burrows,  K.  Blazecka, 
D.  Bourbonnais,  K.  Dufton,  A.  Sentfleben. 


This  year,  the  field  hockey  season  was  a 
very  busy  and  exciting  one  for  the  junior 
girls.  In  September,  Brentwood  hosted  a 
hockey  festival,  inviting  teams  from  George 
Bonner,  Mt.  Prevost,  Quamichan,  Queen  of 
Angels  and  Bench  Elementary.  Most  of  our 
junior  girls  took  part  in  the  tournament, 
defeating  Mt.  Prevost  and  Quamichan. 

During  the  hockey  season  the  2nd  XI, 
composed  of  mostly  first  year  players, 
defeated  Queen  of  Angels  twice.  They 
travelled  to  St.  Margaret’s  and  defeated 
them  2-0.  The  Shawnigan  Lake  junior  team 
proved  to  be  the  ideal  competition  for  our 
2nd  XI.  We  initially  played  against  them  in 
the  Mid-Island  Tournament  at  Mt.  Prevost, 
where  they  defeated  us  1-9.  However,  in  a 
rematch  at  Shawnigan,  there  was  no  score. 
Christine  Jackson  and  Sarah  Davis-Long 
led  the  attack  on  the  forward  line  while  Erin 
Hockin,  Aimee  Comrie,  Bridget  Remai, 
and  Christa  Pears  were  always  solid  on 
defence.  I  really  enjoyed  coaching  this 
team.  They  were  keen  to  listen  and  learn. 


They  never  complained  and  never  stopped 
trying  their  best,  even  amid  torrential  rain 
in  the  final  game  of  the  Mid-Island  against 
Shawnigan. 

On  October  1 3 ,  the  1  st  XI  took  part  in  the 
Junior  Girls  Independent  Schools  Tourna¬ 
ment  at  the  University  of  Victoria.  We 
placed  third  overall,  losing  a  close  and 
exciting  match  to  the  first  place  team,  St. 
Michael’s  University  School,  1-0.  We 
defeated  St.  Margaret’s  and  finally,  Crofton 
House  in  our  playoff  game.  Thanks  to 
Kathryn  Blazecka,  Shannon  Stewart  and 
Cathy  Anderson,  who  all  took  turns  in  goal 
and  did  a  fine  job. 

Two  weeks  later,  both  teams  took  part  in 
the  Mid-Island  Tournament  at  Mt.  Prevost. 
The  1st  XI  finished  a  respectable  third,  as 
the  top  three  teams  were  very  evenly 
matched.  These  three  Mid-Island  teams, 
George  Bonner,  Cowichan  High,  and 
Brentwood,  then  went  on  to  finish  third, 
fourth,  and  seventh  in  the  Island  Tourna¬ 
ment  at  V  ictoria,  a  very  promising  showing 


for  the  growth  of  hockey  in  the  Mid-Island 
zone. 

The  highlight  for  the  1  st  XI  this  year  was 
defeating  Lansdowne  Junior  Secondary 
School  in  a  challenge  match  on  Hallowe  ’en, 
which  then  gave  us  a  berth  in  the  Island 
Tournament.  Despite  the  rain,  the  mud,  and 
Kelly  Stott  spraining  her  ankle  the  night 
before  the  tournament,  we  had  many  excit¬ 
ing  matches.  In  penalty  flicks,  we  lost  to 
our  rivals,  Cowichan  High,  1-0,  and  de¬ 
feated  Spencer  1-0.  Memories  of  being 
jammed  in  my  V.W.  Van,  eating  lunch  and 
drinking  hot  chocolate,  laughing  at  the 
candid  photos  taken  by  Mr.  Jeffery  from 
Bonner,  and  trying  desperately  to  keep 
aching  bodies  and  clothing  dry,  will  stay 
with  us  always. 

Thanks  to  the  Grounds  Staff,  for  main¬ 
taining  the  fields  in  superb  condition,  and 
all  of  the  girls  for  a  great  season. 

Laura  Ferreira 


200 


JUNIOR  GIRLS'  B:  Back  Row  from  Left:  H.  Martin  (coach),  R.  Nixon,  H.  Else,  A.  Comrie,  E.  Hockin,  S.  Davies-Long, 
K.  Wickland,  M.  Ronan  (coach).  Front  Row:  C.  Jackson,  E.  Moody,  B.  Remai,  C.  Pears,  S.  Hartley 
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We  travelled  to  Vancouver  to  compete  match  and  advanced  to  the  final  best  two 
in  the  I.S.A.  Senior  Girls  Volleyball  Tour-  out  of  three  game  match  against  Crofton 
nament.  This  was  a  one  day  tournament  House  School.  Crofton  House  won  the  first 
hosted  by  York  House  School.  At  the  end  game,  Brentwood  won  the  second  and 

L.  JL  of  tournament  play,  Brentwood  finished  in  Crofton  House  won  the  third  and  deciding 
second  position  in  their  pool.  In  the  playoff  game  by  a  score  of  16  to  14.  Thus  we 
round  our  semi-final  match  was  against  finished  in  second  position  overall  having 
Collingwood  School.  Brentwood  won  this  played  a  total  of  1 1  games  during  the  day. 

279  1 
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Over  a  two  day  period  we  travelled  back  juring  her  ankle  which  would  prevent  her 
and  forth  from  the  school  to  Victoria  to  from  playing  for  several  weeks.  We  played 
participate  in  the  28  team,  University  of  a  total  of  14  games,  finished  in  fifth  position 
Victoria  Senior  Girls  Volleyball  Touma-  in  our  pool,  and  were  beginning  to  work 
ment.  At  the  end  of  the  first  day,  Erin  had  well  together  as  a  team, 
become  our  first  casualty  by  seriously  in- 
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We  went  back  to  Vancouver  to  compete  three  long  and  very  hard  fought  games, 
in  the  grueling  40  team  U.B.C.  Senior  Girls  Due  to  illness  and  injuries,  our  team  con¬ 
i'^  Volleyball  Tournament.  Brentwood  played  sisted  of  eight  players  who  finished  in  the 

!  well  and  finished  third  in  their  pool.  In  the  nineteenth  position  overall  and  played  a 

play-off  round,  we  won  our  first  match  but  total  of  16  games  in  the  two  day  touma- 
lost  the  second  which  was  contested  in  ment. 

With  eight  players,  we  travelled  to  playoff  round  on  the  third  day.  We  lost  the 
Wilcox,  Saskatchewan  to  participate  in  the  second  game  in  the  bronze  medal  match  by 
-  ^  ten  team,  Western  Canadian  Independent  a  score  of  17 : 15.  Lisa  Palmer  was  selected 

/u  1111  1  y  Schools  Senior  Girls  Volleyball  Touma-  by  the  tournament  organizers  as  our  most 

■V  8  u  8  1  III  ment.  After  two  days  of  play,  Brentwood  valuable  player.  We  finished  the  touma- 

had  a  record  of  14  wins  and  4  losses  putting  ment  in  fourth  position  having  played  a 
us  in  third  place  overall.  Fatigue  and  illness  total  of  22  games, 
took  its  toll  on  our  team  as  we  entered  the 

89  k 

in 

Our  next  stop  was  Salt  Spring  Island  to  game  match  were  exciting  with  very  close 
compete  in  the  one  day,  Mid-Island  Senior  scores  in  each.  It  was  Brentwood  who 
Girls  Volleyball  Tournament.  Eight  teams  emerged  victorious  to  regain  the  Mid-Is- 
1  from  our  Mid-Island  Zone  gathered  to  land  trophy  for  the  ninth  time  in  ten  years. 

1.  compete  in  this  tournament.  Eventually  it  Unfortunately,  Heidi  injured  her  ankle  in 

was  Brentwood  and  Gulf  Islands  Secon-  this  tournament  and  was  not  able  to  play  for 
dary  Schools  that  worked  their  way  through  the  remainder  of  the  season.  We  played  a 
the  competition  to  play  in  the  final  match,  total  of  1 1  games  in  this  tournament. 

All  three  games  in  this  best  two  out  of  three 
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The  top  eight  teams  on  Vancouver  Is-  the  playoff  rounds  until  eventually  we  had 
land  met  in  Victoria  to  compete  for  two  to  play  Pacific  Christian  Secondary  School 
days  in  the  Vancouver  Island  Senior  Girls  for  the  gold  medal  and  the  berth  to  the 
Volleyball  Tournament.  Only  the  first  place  Provincial  Tournament.  The  first  game  of 
team  from  this  tournament  would  extend  the  match  was  very  close  and  at  one  point 

their  season  and  advance  to  the  Provincial  was  tied  13:13.  Brentwood  won  this  first 

1-  M.  Championships.  Our  last  match  on  the  first  game  and  continued  with  tenacious  play  in 

day  took  three  games  to  decide,  but  the  win  the  second  to  win  the  match  in  two  games, 

for  Brentwood  meant  that  we  had  finished  We  played  a  total  of  13  games  during  the 

the  day  in  first  place  in  our  pool.  On  the  course  of  this  competition, 

second  day,  we  worked  our  way  through 

With  nine  players,  we  left  Brentwood  but  Brentwood  qualified  for  the  playoff 
and  drove  to  Lumby,  B.C.  for  the  three  day  round  which  involved  the  top  eight  teams. 

"■  Provincial  Championship  Tournament.  At  the  end  of  the  third  day,  Brentwood  had 

This  tournament  was  comprised  of  twelve  finished  in  seventh  place  overall,  having 
M  ^  |\  JL  JL  Ji.  teams,  each  representing  their  respective  played  a  total  of  17  games  in  the  touma- 

zones  around  the  province.  The  first  two  ment. 
days  of  the  competition  were  exhausting. 
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Sr.  GIRLS'  VOLLEYBALL:  Back  Left  to  right:  H.  Hackman,  E.  Klassen,  T.  Milne, 
S.Reddington.  Middle:  A.  McKinnon,  J.  Weeks,  W.Eyton.C.  Dyck.  Front:  L.  Palmer, 
K.  Gale,  Mr.  Stang  (coach). 


This  year  ’  s  volleyball  season  can  best  be 
depicted  by  the  question  I  heard  most  fre¬ 
quently  during  the  first  term,  “Where  are 
we  going  next?”  We  constantly  seemed  to 
be  boldly  going  where  no  team  had  gone 
before  (probably  because  they  did  not  want 
to  go  to  these  places)  to  play  in  numerous 
tournaments.  Our  team  was  fortunate  to 
have  two  senior  members  who  were  exem¬ 
plary  in  their  hard  work,  skill  and  dedica¬ 
tion  to  the  sport.  Thus  Lisa  and  Kandee  co¬ 


captained  the  team  as  we  logged  kilometer 
after  kilometer  during  our  season. 

Over  and  above  our  regular  league 
games,  the  eight  week  long  season  ended 
with  the  Senior  Girls  Volleyball  team  hav¬ 
ing  travelled  in  excess  of  6550  km  to  com¬ 
pete  in  a  total  of  104  tournament  games. 
Not  only  have  I  enjoyed  coaching  these 
players,  but  I  have  the  greatest  admiration 
for  their  determination,  composure,  sup¬ 
port  for  each  other  as  a  team,  and  the  way  in 


which  they  have  represented  our  school.  In 
addition  to  the  games,  there  were  many 
memorable  moments  and  people  that  we 
encountered  during  our  travels:  the  col¬ 
lapsible  chairs  in  Wilcox,  the  snowplow 
parade,  Tamar’s  friends,  and  Wendy’s  ex¬ 
posure  to  snow.  These  are  but  a  mere 
smattering  of  the  memories  each  of  us  shares 
about  this  adventurous  season. 

Michael  Stang 
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UNDER  16  SOCCER: 
Back  row  from  left:  C. 
Marston,  J.  LaPointe,  J. 
Medori,  R.  Chen-Wing, 
I.  Moore,  H.  Ho,  M. 
Ohara,  Mr.  Lynne 
(coach).  Front  Row:  M. 
Salmon,  C.  Walker,  S. 
Boyte,  S.  Pidckock,  L. 
Wilton,  V.  Biondo,  B. 
Stone. 


UNDER  15  SOCCER: 

Back  row  from  left:  J. 
Tillie,  Q.  MacAulay,  J. 
Pugliese,  K.  Lakhani,  J. 
Polard,  J.  Burrows. 
Front  Row:  A.  Coster,  J. 
Tighe,  K.  Moore,  R. 
Dixon,  K.  Sanderson,  C. 
Newcombe,  M.  Cuddy. 


JUNIOR  GIRLS'  VOLLEYBALL:  Back  row  from  left:  R.  Bucsis,  R.  Hall,  Ms.  G.  Mathlin  (coach),  K.  Anderson,  C.  Watson,  J. 
Schulte.  Middle  Row:  C.  Brilanti,  S.  Yamamoto,  C.  Ponting,  D.  McDermott,  J.  Crowley,  A.  Wolfe.  Front:  G.  Dorbrzensky,  J.Liu, 
V.  Peacock,  S.  Sutton. 


Above:  JUNIOR  BOYS'  BASKETBALL:  Back  row  from  left:  C.  Zee,  M.  Jaims,  J.  Latta,  R.  Elhom,  R.  Van  der  Weij,  D.  Burton,  W. 
Boyte.  Middle  Row:  J.  Tillie,  T.  Killian,  M.  Stollery,  C.  Richters,  S.  Fauth,  S.  Sakdinan,  J.  Murthy.  Front:  R.  McNea,  M.  Cuddy,  A. 
Krekovic,T.  Jung,  R.  Chan,  N.  Saric,  M.  Parker. 

Left:  JUNIOR  GIRLS’  BASKETBALL:  Back  for  from  left:  S.  Hartley,  T.  Burrows,  K.  Anderson,  S.  McArthur,  S.  Davies-Long. 
Middle  Row ;Mr.  Stang  (coach),  C.  Ponting,  D.  McDermott,  E.  Hockin,  A.  Forster,  K.  Wickland.  Front  Row:  K.  Blazecka,  A.  Wolfe, 
R.  Bucsis,  S.  Bell,  S.  Yamamoto,  A.  Comrie. 
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GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 


Girls  Basketball:  Back  left  to  right:  A.  Armand,  S.  Reddington,  C.  Carlos,  J.  Wilke,  L.  Weisner.  Middle :  K.  Gale,  L.  Palmer, 
S.  Relf,  H.  Hackman,  K.  McDonald.  Front:  M.  Gaffney,  W.  Eyton,  Mr.  C.  Ogilvie  (coach)  J.  Weeks,  A.  Senftleben. 


With  only  three  Grads  on  the  team,  we 
were  still  quite  successful.  We  placed 
second  in  the  ISA  and  second  in  the  Island 
Tournament.  Katherine,  Lisa  and  Heidi 
calmed  the  excitable  Grade  11s  enough  so 
that  the  game  was  in  control.  Wendyl  Skitz 
(top  scorer  and  Island  all-star),  and  Jen-Lo 
were  our  speed  demon  guards.  Weezie, 
Mere,  Wilkster,  Red,  Carlos  and  Lianne  all 
supported  the  team  with  strong  perform¬ 
ances  whenever  they  were  on  the  floor.  Our 
Grade  10  giant,  Putz,  will  be  an  asset  to  the 
team  for  the  next  two  years. 

The  year  was  filled  with  lots  of  memo¬ 
ries,  thanks  to  Spunky  (Clyde),  who  kept 
his  cool  even  the  night  we  had  to  practise  in 
the  dark  (thanks  to  Shauna),  and  the  time 
we  stayed  up  all  night  in  Campbell  River. 

To  end  off  our  sports  season,  we  cele¬ 
brated  at  Spunky’s  with  gourmet  food  and 
uncalled  for  comment.  (Jeremy,  how  did 
you  get  that  thing  off  WendyTs  pants??). 


Heidi  and  the  gang 
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BOYS'  BASKETBALL 


Boys  Basketball:  Back  left  to  right :  M.  Hartley  (manager),  F.  Assu,  K.  Sou,  K.  Muendel,  R.  DeCicco,  J.  Anderson, 
J.  Kalef.  Front:  J.  Wilde,  M.  Mazzella,  C.  Jackson,  R.  Sharp,  T.  Cochrane,  Mr.  S.  Cowie  (coach). 


This  year,  Brentwood  was  the  site  of 
some  of  the  most  entertaining  and  exciting 
basketball  in  the  School’s  history.  The 
quality  of  play  in  league  games  and  tourna¬ 
ments  at  both  junior  and  senior  levels  was 
the  best  I  have  seen  in  my  years  of  coach¬ 
ing.  The  seniors,  playing  in  the  revived 
Mid-Island  League  produced  a  remarkable 
record  of  nine  wins  to  one  loss  in  winning 
the  league  championships.  Only  the  awk¬ 
ward  timing  of  playing-off  for  the  North  Is¬ 
land  Tournament  after  the  mid-term  break 
thwarted  our  attempt  to  go  further.  Never¬ 
theless,  with  our  limited  practice  time,  the 
senior  boys’  effort  was  commendable. 
Leadership  on  the  court  came  from  Frank 
Assu,  the  floor  leader  at  guard,  and  our  top 
scorer,  Chris  Jackson.  Power  and  strength 
under  the  boards  was  provided  mainly  by 
Ted  Cochrane  and  Karl  Muendel.  The 
other  member  of  the  starting  five  was  excit¬ 
ing  guard,  Mike  Mazzella,  who  led  the 
team  in  steals  and  was  the  key  man  on  the 
fast  break.  His  contribution  is  made  more 
notable  by  the  fact  that  he  was  also  in  the 
First  XI  soccer  team .  Able  and  enthusiastic 


support  for  this  starting  five  came  from 
guards,  John  Anderson,  Anson  Kirby  and 
Josh  Kalef  and  forwards,  Kevin  Sou  (when 
not  injured),  Jon  Wilde  and  Rob  DeCicco 
(also  a  soccer  player). 

We  hosted  the  six  team  Independent 
Schools  Tournament  and  finished  tied  for 
fourth  but  lost  two  very  close  games.  The 
tournament  provided  many  excellent  games 
for  the  spectators  to  watch.  However,  the 
most  interesting  rivalry  from  the  fans’  point 
of  view  was  our  competition  with  Shawni- 
gan.  The  home-and-away  series  against 
Shawnigan  attracted  tremendous  basket¬ 
ball.  We  won  both  games  but  our  victory  in 
the  second  one  was  marred  somewhat  by 
some  over-zealous  reactions  to  the  excite¬ 
ment  by  a  few  players  and  some  fans.  I 
hope  this  incident  will  not  threaten  the 
event  in  the  future  because  it  produces, 
most  often,  the  best  from  both  schools.  In 
the  end,  I  feel  the  season  for  the  seniors  was 
a  highly  successful  one  and  I  thank  the 
players  for  their  wholehearted  support  and 
hard  work. 

The  junior  boys  were  fortunate  to  have 


noted  ex-Canadian  National  Team  player, 
Bill  Robinson,  as  their  coach  this  year.  He 
took  a  very  inexperienced  team  and  turned 
them  into  an  excellent  unit  in  a  very  short 
time.  They  barely  qualified  for  the  Mid- 
Island  Tournament  hosted  by  us  and  then 
succeeded  in  upsetting  teams  that  had  beaten 
them  in  the  league.  The  juniors,  led  by 
guard  Sean  Fauth  and  towering  center,  J ason 
Latta,  earned  their  place  in  the  eight  team 
tournament.  This  team  has  a  strong  nucleus 
for  next  year  with  players  like  Arsen 
Krekovic,  Mackenzie  Jaims  and  Jon  Tillie 
returning.  The  senior  team  will  certainly 
benefit  from  the  addition  next  year  of  Fauth, 
Latta  and  David  Burton.  These  players 
were  supported  by  a  large  squad  of  enthusi¬ 
astic  boys  who  should  help  us  develop  the 
basketball  program  at  the  School.  I  cer¬ 
tainly  enjoyed  working  with  this  group  this 
year  and  I  hope  they  will  continue  to  play. 
I  would  also  like  to  thank  Bill  Robinson  for 
his  enormous  contribution  this  season. 

Steve  Cowie 


207 


Squash  Group:  Back  Row,  Left  to  right:  R.  Pierce,  K.  Rao,  R.  Hoesli,  D.  Rubinoff,  N,  Krezanoski,  E.  Mais. 
2nd  Row:  C.  Lee,  F.  Vallejo,  S.  Briggs,  T.  Kilian,  C.  Haigh,  K.  Osborne,  C.  Watson.  3rd  Row:  C.  Lu,  J.  Sunesra,  S. 
McElgunn,  K.  Lakhani,  D.  Trojan,  C.  Martini,  A.  McKinnon.  Front  Row:  L.  Lu,  A.  Read,  D.  Williams,  Mr.  MacLean,  K. 
Gordon,  R.  McGill,  C.  Tsui. 
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UASH 


The  highlight  of  this  year’s  squash  sea¬ 
son  wastheB.C.  WinterGames.  Over  3500 
athletes  came  to  the  Cowichan  Valley  to 
play  31  different  sports.  Brentwood  Col¬ 
lege  was  asked  by  the  Winter  Games 
Committee  to  offer  the  use  of  the  sports 
complex  and,  in  addition,  the  Squash  Club 
was  asked  to  arrange  the  squash  event.  For 
me  the  most  satisfying  aspect  of  the  entire 
experience  was  the  tremendous  response  of 
the  squash  playing  community,  Brentwood 
staff,  and  the  Brentwood  students  in  acting 
as  volunteer  hosts,  referees,  scorekeepers, 
and  security  personnel.  The  Cowichan 
Valley  sense  of  community  was  greatly  en¬ 
riched  by  the  warmth  of  our  spirit  towards 
our  guests  and  towards  each  other. 

A  bonus  to  the  event  was  the  inclusion  of 
a  Brentwood  team  as  participants  in  the 
Games.  The  province  is  divided  into  eight 


zones  for  thepurpose  of  competition.  When 
it  transpired  that  one  region  could  not  field 
a  team,  the  host  area  was  given  the  first 
opportunity  as  the  replacement  team.  Al¬ 
though  our  team  was  matched  against  the 
best  players  in  B.C.,  we  were  competitive 
in  every  match.  For  example,  Kelly  Osborne 
played  the  match  of  his  life,  narrowly  los¬ 
ing  to  a  much  more  experienced  player. 
Our  team  was  led  by  Kiran  Rao,  and  in¬ 
cluded  Ru  Hoesli,  Kelly  Osborne,  Chuck 
Haigh,  Ananda  Sentfleben  and  our  delight¬ 
ful  ‘ringer’  from  Duncan,  Denise 
McDonald.  In  addition.  Alexia  McKinnon, 
Eliza  Mais,  Frank  Vallejo  and  Sean  Fauth 
all  played  at  this  level. 

The  following  weekend  saw  the  club 
hosting  the  Senior  I.S.A.  championships  in 
which  we  finished  second.  The  junior  team 
travelled  to  Shawnigan  Lake  and  won  the 


I.S.A.  championship  for  the  second  time  in 
three  years. 

Over  the  winter  and  spring  terms  the 
squash  club  also  did  some  traveling,  attend¬ 
ing  public  tournaments  in  Nanaimo,  Victo¬ 
ria  and,  on  two  occasions,  Vancouver.  The 
competition  is  always  very  fierce;  our 
stronger  players  have  had  to  cope  with  the 
province’s  top  juniors  who  play  three  or 
four  times  a  week  in  men's  leagues  in  Vic¬ 
toria.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Brentwood 
team  always  gains  more  than  its  share  of 
prizes  at  the  novice  level.  Lately  a  new 
category,  the  “B”  level,  has  provided  our 
students  with  tough,  but  more  equitable, 
competition.  The  school’s  unmatched  fa¬ 
cilities  continue  to  be  well  used.  We  are 
lucky  in  many  ways. 

R.  MacLean 
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Inter-House  Cross 

Country  Results 

Junior  Boys: 

1.  D.  Stroble 

2.  J.  Medori 

Junior  Girls: 

1.  C.  Jackson 

2.  T.  Secerbecovic 

Senior  Boys: 

1.  G.  Hughes 

2.  J.  Subda 

Senior  Girls: 

1.  K.  McDonald 

2.  J.  Snyder 

Boys'  Total: 

1.  Whittall  (1584) 

2.  Rogers  (1572) 

Girls'  Total: 

1.  Whittall  (631) 

2.  Rogers  (623) 

210 


CROSS  COUNTRY  RUNNING 


The  recreational  group  this  year  num¬ 
bered  twenty-four,  represented  all  grades 
and  contained  both  sexes.  The  task  set  was 
to  complete  two  hundred  miles  in  the  short 
eight-week  second-term.  The  terrain  was 
varied  and  only  rarely  did  we  take  to  the 
local  roads.  The  prolonged  snowfall  early 
in  the  term  provided  some  excitement  on 
the  forest  and  lake  trails.  Fortunately,  the 
weather  sparkled  for  the  weekend  at  Long 
Beach  in  mid-March  and  the  season  ended, 
barefoot,  on  the  broad  expanses  of  Wickan- 
ninish  Bay. 

Even  on  the  longest  and  most  arduous 
runs,  Jill  Wilton,  Joey  Snyder  and  Kim  Hsu 
showed  remarkable  tenacity  and  all  three 
completed  the  two  hundred  miles.  Among 
the  boys,  Quinn  Rollins,  Andrew  Housser 
and  Chris  Van  Seters  were  the  best,  but 


mention  must  be  made  of  Jason  Lu  and  Chi- 
Jen  Hung  who  found  themselves  often  in 
deep  bush  in  weather  conditions  that  would 
be  quite  foreign  to  their  homeland.  Of  the 
junior  athletes,  Michael  Shepherd  displayed 
the  greatest  promise.  Absence  and  illness 
interrupted  the  program  for  Cate 
Richardson,  Kirstin  de  West  and  Christine 
Jackson  but  all  three  are  competent  long¬ 
distance  runners  who  will  have  better  days 
in  the  future. 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  entire  group  for 
their  good  nature,  humour  and  dedication. 
This  activity  attracts  a  certain  type  of  indi¬ 
vidual  and  not  once  did  I  experience  the 
loneliness  of  the  long-distance  runner. 

R.S.  Wynne 
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ICE  HOCKEY 


ICE  HOCKEY  TEAM.  Back  row  left  to  right:  B.  Redmond  (coach),  C.  Milner,  T.  Cochrane,  C.  Jackson,  B.  Coxford,  M.  Coles, 
S.  Long,  K.  Joliffe,  J.  Crosby.  Front:  S.  Jackson,  A.  John,  K.  Simonett,  R.  Heighington,  D.  Stroble,  M.  Byzyna,  G.  Dickinson. 


Several  of  last  year’s  stronger  players 
returned  and  helped  produce  an  exciting 
senior  team.  Mr.  Blaine  Redmond,  a  gifted 
skater  and  player,  was  again  recruited  to  act 
as  coach. 

The  team  was  at  its  best  when  on  the 
attack.  The  speed  and  skills  of  Scott  Jackson, 
Matt  Coles,  Jamie  Crosby  and  Andrew 
John  often  made  our  perennial  rival,  Shawni- 
gan  Lake,  appear  slow  and  cumbersome. 
We  beat  them  four  times  during  the  season, 
twice  coming  close  to  scoring  double  fig¬ 
ures. 

Richard  Heighington  came  to  the  School 
as  a  very  experienced  and  capable  goal¬ 
keeper.  At  his  best,  he  would  seem  to  be 
‘professional’  material.  His  task  was  some¬ 
times  a  difficult  one  because  the  team  lacked 
depth  in  defence.  Ted  Cochrane  and  Chris 
were  not  always  available,  but  when  they 
were,  Brentwood  could  put  a  powerful  team 
on  the  ice. 

Thel.S.A.  Tournament  was  a  three-way 
tie.  A  rather  meaningless  goal-averaging 
scheme  placed  us  officially  second  behind 
St.  George’s.  An  unfortunate  series  of 
penalties  late  in  the  game  against  St. 
George’s  cost  us  the  championships. 


Howard  Martin  (gopher) 
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BOYS  SOCCER 


- 1st  XI - 

The  1991  Senior  Boys  soccer  season 
promised  to  be  one  of  our  best  ever.  In 
January  there  was  a  good  blend  of  talent, 
experience  and  flair  among  the  players 
available.  By  mid-season,  the  1st  XI  were 
beginning  to  gel  as  a  team  and  were  show¬ 
ing  some  fine  skills.  By  season’s  end,  we 
had  gained  another  I.S.A.  Championship. 
This  was  one  of  our  best  teams  ever,  but  we 
were  left  with  an  empty,  unfulfilled  feeling. 
Did  we  really  win? 

The  circumstances  in  the  I.S.A.  soccer 
changed  this  year.  With  S.M.U.  dropping 
out  of  the  senior  competition,  the  title  was 
to  be  decided  by  a  home-and-away  league 
schedule  rather  than  the  normal,  but  unsat¬ 
isfactory,  one-day  tournament.  There  are 
many  benefits  to  such  a  method.  The  league 
play  allows  each  team  a  fair  balance  be¬ 
tween  playing  at  home  and  playing  in  their 
opponent’s  backyard.  The  league  involves 
more  playing  time,  full  length  games  and  a 
mix  of  playing  conditions.  We  therefore 
approached  the  league  play  optimistically. 

In  January,  we  began  with  some  exhibi¬ 
tion  games  against  some  strong  Duncan 
mens'  teams.  James  Wilke,  our  goalkeeper 
and  captain,  anchored  a  solid  defence  con¬ 
sisting  of  Patrick  Sinclair,  Aaron  Sweet, 
Matt  Zeitler  and  Charlie  Bruce.  They 
weathered  the  storms  of  attack  from  the 
opposition  and  gave  us  the  opportunity  to 
counter  and  score  some  goals  to  secure  a 
win  and  a  tie  in  those  first  tests. 

In  our  first  major  league  challenge  was 
St.  Georges  at  home.  We  had  to  rely  again 
on  our  defence  early  to  keep  us  in  the  game, 
as  St.  Georges  had  the  edge  in  attack.  In¬ 
deed,  James  Wilke  pulled  off  two  excellent 
saves  in  the  first  10  minutes.  Eventually, 
we  settled  down,  and  played  better  soccer, 
but  it  was  still  tentative  and  lacking  in  flow. 
Despite  some  close  chances  for  both  teams, 
the  game  remained  scoreless. 

Injuries  now  changed  the  face  of  the 
team.  Jarrett  Wilke,  a  promising  striker, 
suffered  a  serious  back  injury  that  kept  him 
out  for  the  rest  of  the  season.  Soon  after¬ 
wards,  came  the  coach’s  nightmare:  the 
goalkeeper,  James  Wilke,  was  out  with  a 
broken  thumb.  Some  players  are  easy  to 
replace,  but  James  is,  in  my  opinion,  the 
best  goalkeeper  Brentwood  has  seen. 
ANYBODY  BUT  THE  GOALKEEPER! 
I  was  anguished.  But  as  can  sometimes 


happen  in  a  re- shuffle,  the  new  deal  of  cards 
came  up  trumps.  James  could  not  play  in 
goal,  but  he  could  play  out  of  goal.  Tim  Van 
Vliet,  a  stalwart  of  the  soccer  group  for 
years,  was  ready  to  step  between  the  sticks. 
The  new  combination  proved  to  be  success¬ 
ful.  Tim  played  so  well  in  every  game  that 
James’  absence  in  goal  was  not  apparent, 
while  inserting  James  as  a  striker  added 
some  punch  to  the  forward  line,  because  of 
his  strong  running  and  deadly  finishing. 
His  presence  helped  spring  Mike  Decore 
free  for  many  spirited  runs  at  goal. 

After  mid-term,  we  had  a  free  weekend 
and  so  played  a  historic  game  -  the  first 
soccer  match  against  the  Old  Boys.  And 
this  Old  Boys  team,  consisting  of  some  of 
our  best  players  in  the  early  1980s  (perhaps 
the  strongest  era  of  soccer  at  Brentwood  in 
my  memory)  was  in  good  form.  In  an 
excellent  match,  the  Old  Boys  handed  the 
1st  XI  their  only  loss  of  the  season.  But 
there  was  no  loss  of  honour  for  the  1  st  XI  in 
this  defeat.  In  fact,  they  raised  their  game 
considerably  just  to  compete  against  the 
likes  of  Bruce  Foreman,  David  Duke  and 
Marshall  Ferris. 

The  experience  of  this  match  enabled 
them  to  dominate  when  they  next  faced 
schoolboy  competition.  Shawingan  saw 
the  attacking  power  of  our  team  right  from 
the  first  whistle.  In  a  superb  first  half,  we 
scored  five  excellent  goals.  The  midfield 
really  started  to  take  control  of  the  game, 
with  Dars  Albertini  winning  much  posses¬ 
sion  and  Wido  Hartmann  the  architect  of 
many  inspired  attacks.  Mike  Mazzella, 
now  attacking  from  a  midfield-wing  posi¬ 
tion,  found  he  had  all  sorts  of  room  and 
regained  his  scoring  touch.  Stephen  Green¬ 
berg,  too,  was  overpowering  on  our  right 
wing.  Two  more  goals  in  the  second  half 
gave  us  a  7-0  lead.  We  then  got  a  little 
casual  to  allow  S  .L.S .  back  into  the  game  as 
we  conceded  2  goals. 

So  we  were  set  for  the  return  against  St. 
Georges.  Both  teams  were  tied  in  points, 
but  we  had  a  much  better  goal  average, 
courtesy  of  the  big  win  over  Shawnigan. 
This  game  would  likely  decide  the  champi¬ 
onship.  Our  team  was  confident  that  the 
improvement  made  over  the  past  month 
gave  us  an  edge.  And  then,  two  days  before 
the  game,  in  MARCH,  it  snowed. 

The  game  was  postponed.  Then,  St. 
Georges  did  not  accept  our  offer  to  return  to 
Vancouver  later  to  play  the  game,  and  can¬ 


celled  the  game  completely.  One  game 
remained  against  Shawnigan,  who  now 
showed  more  resistance  on  their  own  small 
field.  A  Mike  Mazella  hat-trick  gave  us  a  3- 
1  lead,  which  slipped  late  in  the  contest  to 
3-2  when  S.L.S.  scored  on  a  Maradonna- 
like  Hand-of-God  punched  shot.  A  key 
defensive  header  by  Stephen  in  the  closing 
minutes  preserved  the  win  and  gave  us  the 
decisive  two  points.  The  season  ended  with 
both  Brentwood  and  St.  Georges  tied  in 
points,  but  with  us  winning  the  I.S.A.  title 
on  goal  average. 

It  was  an  unsatisfactory  end  to  a  fine 
season.  The  team  had  matured  into  a  very 
strong  unit.  There  were  no  holes  or  weak 
positions::  Patrick  Jones,  Jamie  Stothert 
and  Rob  DeCicco  played  consistently  well 
whenever  we  needed  them.  This  1st  XI 
would  have  to  rate  very  highly  in  compari¬ 
son  to  other  Brentwood  teams.  The  defence  j 
was  not  only  strong  in  the  tackle,  but  they 
also  showed  considerable  finesse  with  the 
ball.  The  midfield  unit  was  hard-working 
and  effective.  But  perhaps  the  real  strength 
of  this  team  emerged  in  the  later  games: 
they  could  score  goals,  lots  of  them  (they 
averaged  3.9  goals/game!),  they  were  un¬ 
defeated  against  their  peers,  and  beat  three 
senior  mens  teams.  They  won  those  games 
by  seizing  upon  many  opportunities  in  at¬ 
tack  and  scoring  frequently.  Very  few 
Brentwood  teams  have  had  such  a  potent 
forward  line.  The  only  other  one  that  springs 
to  mind  featured  Bruce  Foreman,  Marshall 
Ferris  and  David  Duke  ....  Let’s  hope  the 
1991  Brentwood  team  return  some  day  to 
help  the  Old  Boys  teach  the  youngsters  a 
lesson! 


J.B.  Garvey 


1st  XI  Results 

Duncan  Saints 

Tied  2-2 

Duncan  Saints 

Won  5-1 

St.  Georges 

Tied  0-0 

Old  Boys 

Lost  2-6 

Shawnigan 

Won  7-2 

Shawnigan 

Won  7-2 

Shawnigan 

Mens  XI 

Won  6-5 

Staff 

Won  6-3 
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1st  XI  SOCCER:  Back  ,  left  to  right:  Jarrett  Wilke,  S.  Greenberg,  J.  Stothert,  M.  Zeitler,  P.  Sinclair,  R.  DeCicco,  P.  Jones, 
J.  Garvey.  Sitting :  C.  Bruce,  M.  Decore,  T.  Van  Vliet,  James  Wilke  (captain),  D.  Albertini,  A.  Sweet,  W.  Hartmann. 
(Absent:  M.  Mazzella). 


2nd  XI  SOCCER:  Back  row  left  to  right :  D.  Rodgers,  D.  Blazecka,  J.  Williams,  T.  Senftleben,  S.  Made,  J.  Slater,  J.  Myrfield, 
J.  Garvey.  Sitting:  F.  Charania,  D.  Timmermans,  D.  Schulz,  M.  Whitney  (captain),  D.  Lee,  D.  MacLeod. 
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Triathalon,  March  1991 

From  left  to  right  across  page:  Getting  their  feet  wet.. .25  Lengths?. ..Drying  off  Jon... 
Erin  sans  helmet.. .The  long  and  winding  road.. .That  way,  Tanis...A  moment  in  the 
shade.. .Shoe  change  pit  stop.. .Greg  leads  the  pack..  Jeremy  makes  it  look  easy. ..Laura 
leads  the  run,  but  Tanis  finishes  first  as  female  triathalete... Scoring  in  two  official 
languages. ..Male  triathalete  of  the  year,  Greg  Hughes. 
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Now  Playing  in  Bermuda 


379  years  after  the  first  settlers  arrived 
on  uninhabited  Bermuda,  eighteen  adven¬ 
turous  Brentwood  girls  flew  in  from  the 
west  to  test  the  settlers’  descendants  on  the 
hockey  field.  They  came  also  to  inspect 
their  beaches,  survey  their  roads  by  moped, 
marvel  at  their  forts,  castles  and  caves, 
purchase  goods  from  their  quaint  stores  and 
to  lay  their  fair  skin  in  direct  line  with  the 
warm  sun.  Erin  also  laid  hers  directly  onto 
the  tarmac  when  her  moped  threw  her  off! 

The  friendly  and  very  informal 
“Brightside”  in  the  village  of  Flatts  was  our 
home  for  two  weeks.  The  front  garden  was 
where  we  kicked,  pedaled,  swore  at  and 
adored  our  two-wheeled  transport  as  we 
tried  to  get  the  mopeds  to  start.  Eventually, 
they  always  did.  It  was  seven  minutes  to 
ride  to  the  hockey  field  and  fourteen  min¬ 
utes  to  the  capital  city,  Hamilton.  Kelly 
was  able  to  cut  both  times  in  half...  unless 
the  police  caught  her. 

Bermuda  Ladies  Hockey  Association 
were  tremendous  hosts;  in  particular  Ann 
Mailer  looked  after  us  like  a  mother.  Over 
the  two  week  tour  we  played  nine  games, 
winning  five,  tying  three  and  losing  only 
once.  We  scored  fourteen  goals  through 
seven  different  players  and  conceded  only 


six.  We  also  organised  out  own  inter-squad 
6-a-side  competition  on  one  of  our  few 
“off’  days.  We  dubbed  it  the  “Hemlet 
Tournament”  in  honour  of  our  compulsory 
moped  headgear  used  to  mark  out  the  goals 
and  the  dimensions  of  the  playing  field. 

The  Bermuda  teams  were  from  senior 
women’s  clubs  apart  from  the  National 
Under-23  team  (tied  1-1).  We  also  played 
and  won  two  games  against  American  stu¬ 
dents  visiting  the  island  from  Washington, 
D.C. 

The  tour  members  individually  played 
some  excellent  hockey.  The  skill  and  inten¬ 
sity  were  as  great  or  greater  than  that  exhib¬ 
ited  in  any  of  the  previous  six  overseas  field 
hockey  tours  I  have  managed  over  the  last 
thirteen  years.  This  touring  team  had  no 
weaknesses  on  or  off  the  field. 

Bermuda  1991  is  a  wonderful  collection 
of  happy  memories  and  experiences  for  my 
wife  and  me  as  manager/coach  and,  I  am 
sure,  for  the  eighteen  young  explorers  who 
recently  discovered  this  tiny  coral  island  in 
the  Atlantic  that  is  shaped,  appropriately, 
like  a  field  hockey  stick. 

H.J.  Martin 
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Now  Showing  in  the  Caribbean 


This  Spring  Break,  Mr.  Wynne  was 
blessed  with  the  company  of  16  fine  young 
Brentonians  on  his  Caribbean  vacation.  The 
only  things  he  asked  of  us  were  a  small  sum 
of  money  and  seven  short  appearances  on 
the  field  hockey  pitch.  He  also  politely 
requested  that  we  remain  alive  and  reasona¬ 
bly  intact  for  our  return  to  school. 

Although  a  seemingly  simple  task,  we 
somehow  managed  to  make  it  a  near  impos¬ 
sibility.  Whether  roaring  down  a  side  street 
in  a  Tobagan  taxi  cab  at  200  mph,  being 
attacked  by  a  large  native  woman  wielding 
a  chair,  or  narrowly  escaping  the  boss  of 
Sunrise  Scooter  Rentals  after  our  destruc¬ 
tion  of  three  of  his  prize  scooters,  we  al¬ 
ways  seemed  to  be  right  on  the  brink  of 
disaster.  Had  it  not  been  for  our  friendship 
with  the  Tobagan  Army  and  A-Team,  our 
treatment  of  the  scooters  would  have  left  us 
swimming  in  the  Caribbean  with  cement 
shoes. 

I  Barbados,  our  next  stop,  was  a  kinder, 

gentler  land,  and  presented  fewer  prob¬ 
lems.  However,  just  to  maintain  our  repu¬ 
tation  we  made  certain  to  find  one  type  of 
mischief  or  another.  In  Barbados,  our  rooms 
were  finally  equipped  with  kitchenettes. 
The  mere  thought  of  16  adolescents  cook¬ 
ing  their  own  meals  would  cause  one  to 
cringe;  believe  us,  the  sight  of  it  was  ten 
times  worse.  Despite  the  blazing  sun,  we 


played  seven  games  of  field  hockey  and 
didn’t  fare  too  badly.  Twice  we  were  shut 
out  with  scores  of  0-2  and  0-6,  we  lost  a 
close  one  1-2,  and  then  completely  de¬ 
stroyed  and  demoralized  our  opponents  in 
wins  of  2-1, 1-0  and  6-0.  We  also  tied  one 
game  2-2. 

On  behalf  of  the  entire  team,  we  would 
like  to  thank  our  two  chaperones  Mr.  Wynne 
and  Pat  Haslett  for  an  excellent  vacation. 
By  the  time  the  next  tour  goes  in  1993,  we 
hope  the  Caribbean  will  have  recovered 
from  ours! 

Jeff  Blake  and  Scott  Jackson 


CARIBBEAN  TOP  TEN: 

1.  Harbour  Lights 

2.  Sunday  School 

3.  Dinner  Mints 

4.  Turtles 

5.  No-Man’s  Land 

6.  Half-times 

7.  Flaming  Hoop 

8.  Bus  Ride  Sing-Alongs 

9.  Eyebrows 

10.  April  Fool’s 
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2nd  XI:  Back  left  to  right:  J.  Lo,  L.  Liu,  C.  Lukasek,  J.  Medori,  K.  Simonett,  J.  Blake,  H.  Mindell,  H.  Martin  (coach).  Front:  A.  Sweet, 
S.  Isdell-Carpenter,  F.  Assu,  G.  Aitken,  K.  Cameron,  T.  MacPherson,  M.  Hartley. 


Junior  XI:  Back  left  to  right:  Mr.  S.  Wynne  (coach),  K.  Moore,  R.  McGill,  J.  Medori,  R.  Van  Der  Weij,  T.  Dimich,  G. Dickinson,  Mr. 

G.  Lilly  (coach).  Front:  B.  Boyte,  B.  Henderson,  K.  Joliffe,  C.  Williams,  T.  MacPherson,  D.  Harris,  K.  Sanderson 

I 
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1st  XI:  Back  left  to  right:  M.  Whitney,  R.  Pierce,  K.  Rao,  D.  Timmermans,  M.  Zeitler,  J.  Wilke,  D.  Lee,  R.  Wright,  H.  Martin  (coach). 
Front:  W.  Lee,  A.  Read,  J.  Crosby,  D.  Trojan,  M.  Coles,  S.  Jackson,  J.  Chappie. 


The  popularity  of  field  hockey  in  the 
summer  term  continues.  Three  coaches 
were  spread  across  80  players,  the  majority 
of  whom  had  played  the  game  before. 
Several  features  of  the  game  at  Brentwood 
were  very  satisfying  in  1991. 

A  pleasing  aspect  was  the  increased 
number  of  Grade  8  and  9  boys  who  became 
involved.  If  they  can  be  persuaded  that 
pulling  an  oar  is  not  to  be  their  total  athletic 
pursuit  in  future  years,  we  shall  have  the 
basis  of  strong  teams  for  several  years  into 
the  nineties. 

Some  newcomers  in  Grade  10,  notably 
Jon  Medori,  Tim  MacPherson,  Laurie 
Wilton  and  Craig  Williams  gave  the  Junior 
XI  added  strength  and  all  would  seem  likely 
candidates  for  the  1st  XI  next  year. 

The  1st  XI  had  an  outstanding  season. 
Although  the  team  lost  narrowly  to  St. 
George’s  on  the  first  meeting,  it  played 
superb  hockey  to  beat  our  V ancouver  rivals 
4:2  at  the  end  of  the  season.  It  is  some  years 
since  we  have  beaten  St.  George’s.  We  beat 


Shawnigan  convincingly  on  the  three  occa¬ 
sions  we  played  them.  This  was  arguably 
the  best  boys’  team  Brentwood  has  ever 
produced.  It  possessed  skill  and  speed  that 
kept  all  our  opponents  off  balance,  allow¬ 
ing  our  goal-scores  to  succeed  regularly. 
S  cott  J ackson,  Robert  Pierce  and  Matt  Coles, 
the  leading  goal-scorer,  were  particularly 
dangerous  forwards.  In  defence,  Dirk  Trojan 
(captain),  and  Jamie  Crosbie  used  their  ex¬ 
perience  to  steady  the  back  lines  and  to  give 
leadership  to  the  others.  Julius  Chappie 
was  excellent  in  goal,  showing  large  meas¬ 
ures  of  agility  and  courage. 

Several  girls  chose  to  join  the  group 
again  this  year.  The  younger  ones  made  up 
a  team  and  became  involved  in  the  local 
summer  league  that  operates  in  the 
Cowichan  Valley.  The  experience  will  be 
invaluable  next  September. 

Rogers  were  favourites  to  win  the  House 
Tournament  and  did  not  disappoint. 

HJ.  Martin 
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Jr.  Girls  XI:  Back,  left  to  right:  Mr.  G.  Linn  (coach),  V.  Peacock,  K.  Wickland,  A.  Forster,  A.  Senftleben,  A.  Greer,  S.Kiltz,  A.  George. 
Front:  C.  Anderson,  S.  Stott,  T.  Burrows,  C.  Ponting  (capt.),  K.  Stott,  K.  Blazecka,  C.  Jackson. 
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'IRLS'  SOCCER 


Girls  1st  XI:  Back,  left  to  right:  S.  Reddington,  L.  Fritz,  J.  Wilke,  A.  Haidar,  T.  Milne,  L.  Chen-Wing,  W.  Eyton, 
Mr.  W  J.  Burrows  (coach).  Front:  A.  Albertini,  C.  Dyck,  A.  McKinnon,  T.  Stocco,  J.  Weeks,  E.  Ramsay,  K.  Becker. 


This  Spring,  the  School  fielded  Senior 
and  Junior  Girls’  soccer  teams.  The  jun¬ 
iors,  comprised  of  Grades  8-10,  competed 
in  their  own  league,  whilst  the  seniors  took 
on  High  School  opponents.  This  program 
enabled  more  than  30  young  ladies  to  de¬ 
velop  their  soccer  skills  in  games  with  their 
peers.  A  cross-graded  development  pro¬ 
gram  operated  during  January  and  Febru¬ 
ary  with  the  league  schedules  beginning  in 
early  March.  Many  newcomers  played  for 
the  first  time,  whilst  “veterans”  improved 
their  skills  and  stamina. 

The  senior  team  settled  down  well  in 
March  with  Andrea  Wynne  and  Alexia 
McKinnon  sharing  the  goal-keeping  chores. 
Tania  Stocco,  at  sweeper,  anchored  a  deter¬ 
mined,  if  at  times  “exciting”,  defence. 


Wendy  Eyton  and  Sarah  Reddington  helped 
control  midfield  play  and  provided  the 
platform  for  a  direct,  open  style  of  play. 
Tamar  Milne,  Kelsey  Becher  and  Jennifer 
Weeks  provided  lots  of  pace  in  the  for¬ 
wards,  scoring  a  number  of  very  attractive 
goals. 

The  team  participated  in  a  local  Valley 
league  and  placed  second  to  Co  wichan  High 
School,  beating  Queen  Margaret’s  School, 
Shawnigan  and  Chemainus  quite  hardily. 
At  the  North  Island  tournament  we  opened 
very  well  against  Karalikem,  the  eventual 
champions,  losing  3:1.  Tania,  on  defence, 
and  Jennifer  Weeks  deputizing  for  the  in¬ 
jured  Sarah,  were  simply  superb.  At  the 
end  of  the  game,  Tania  damaged  her  ankle 
and  Jennifer  moved  to  defence,  earning  a 


place  on  the  All-Star  team.  In  the  final  two 
games,  the  girls  played  with  great  heart, 
despite  losing.  It  was  clear  that  with  a  fully 
fit  team  we  could  well  have  placed  5th 
rather  than  8th. 

I  should  like  to  thank  the  girls  for  their 
commitment  and  hard  work  over  the  sea¬ 
son.  The  Grade  12s  were  admirable  role- 
models  and  the  Grade  1  Is  grew  in  confi¬ 
dence  and  effectiveness,  game  by  game. 
They  were  a  spirited  and  humorous  group 
to  coach  and  travel  with.  Finally,  my  thanks 
to  Tania  for  a  captain  ’  s  job  well  done  on  and 
off  the  field.  I  look  forward  to  seeing  a  fine 
crop  of  Grade  10s  meet  the  challenge  of 
Senior  Girls'  soccer  next  Spring. 

W.J.  Burrows 


GOLF 


OPERATION  DESOLATE  STORM 


Through  the  haze  of  a  scorching  sun 
marched  the  Brentwood  troops  laden  down 
with  their  weapons.  The  Cowichan  Golf 
and  Country  Club,  once  a  veritable  oasis, 
was  enduring  its  annual  invasion.  It  would 
not  emerge  unscathed.  Tranquility  would 
seem  but  a  mirage  as  these  mercenaries 
plundered  the  land.  Each  soldier  was  armed 
with  his  own  arsenal  of  missile  launchers 
and  lethal  spheroids  designed  to  search  and 
destroy.  Soon  explosions  of  turf  could  be 
seen  everywhere  as  the  green  recruits  un¬ 
leashed  a  deadly  random  barrage.  Club 
members  gave  up  trying  to  defend  their 
home  soil  and  scurried  for  safety.  Some 
fled  to  bunkers  where  they  found  little 
respite  from  the  shelling,  as  the  Brentwood 
marksmen  seemed  to  have  an  unerring 
ability  to  find  these  sandy  hiding  places. 
Nor  were  the  troops  safe  from  each  other  as 
missiles  sailed  out  of  control  endangering 
life  and  limb.  Shell-shocked,  some  green 
recruits  like  Wolfe,  Spring  and  Myrfield, 
took  to  the  cover  of  the  trees  only  sallying 
forth  occasionally  for  brief  forays  on  to  the 
battlefield. 

Meanwhile  the  captains  of  artillery  such 


“The  Story  of  the  Golf  War  1991 ” 

as  John,  Jones  and  Greenberg,  seemed  to 
prefer  to  launch  howitzers  from  long  range, 
usually  off  target.  Some,  like  Tillie,  Rich¬ 
ters  and  Boyte,  found  they  could  make  their 
shots  veer  sharply  right  or  left  around  ob¬ 
stacles  banana-style.  They  stood  back  and 
admired  these  flares  rocketing  off  into 
nowhere.  Other  snipers  such  as  Lapointe 
and  Moore,  employed  heat-seeking  mis¬ 
siles  to  target  the  clubhouse  or  the  men’s 
latrine.  Inevitably  others  with  less  pop  in 
their  guns,  like  Briggs  and  Walker,  enjoyed 
watching  their  shells  splash  down  in  the 
water. 

The  best  snipers,  however,  were  Osborne 
and  Ohara.  They  were  able  to  hit  their 
targets  (distinguished  by  their  green  col¬ 
our)  more  often  than  the  rest,  without  wast¬ 
ing  much  ammunition.  At  the  same  time, 
less  experienced  gunners,  like  Buchholz, 
felt  it  was  more  effective  to  fire  more  often 
with  less  distance  and  accuracy  -  hence 
carpet  bombing.  The  theory  behind  all  of 
these  tactics  seemed  to  be  that  it  was  best  to 
confuse  the  opposition.  In  this  regard, 
Gordon  and  Cochrane  aided  the  cause  by 
performing  bizarre  war-dances  and  scream¬ 


ing  wild  battle  cries.  More  often  these 
actions  attracted  the  attention  of  their 
commander  who  had  to  remind  them  that 
the  element  of  surprise  was  more  important 
and  that  they  should  be  slightly  less  obtru¬ 
sive. 

Into  the  chaos  of  this  maelstrom,  a  new 
force  was  introduced  at  the  peak  of  the 
campaign.  The  staff  reserves  were  ready  to 
turn  the  tide,  but  this  army  of  grizzled 
veterans  only  turned  the  war  into  a  game. 
They  also  sent  missiles  scudding  along  the 
earth’s  surface  and  performed  a  variety  of 
trick  shots  such  as  embedding  missiles  in 
vertical  obstacles.  At  the  end  of  the  day, 
who  is  to  say  whether  or  not  we  won  the 
war.  I  could  invoke  old  military  cliches 
like:  “War  is  hell"  or  "To  Aron  is  human 
but  the  four-wood  divine"  or  “We  came, 
we  saw,  we  confused" ,  but  as  the  sun 
finally  set  on  the  battleground,  I  can  only 
remember  the  fire  in  the  eyes  of  the  combat¬ 
ants,  and  I  sympathize  with  the  club  mem¬ 
bers  who  have  finally  found  peace  -  until 
next  year. 

Steve  Schwartzkof  Cowie 
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TENNIS 


Senior  Tennis  Team:  Top:  M.  Mazzella Back  left  to  right:  Mr.  Dienert  (coach),  J.  Kalef,  D.  Rubinoff,  C.  Angus,  J.  Sunesra, 
C.  Haigh,  V.  Biondo.  Front  Row:  E.  Hockin,  J.  Mackinnon,  J.  Lloyd,  L.  Palmer,  K.  Gale,  V.  Carlson. 


The  tennis  group  involved  75  players 
from  our  very  fine  senior  team  to  the  abso¬ 
lute  beginner.  The  players  were  able  to 
combine  a  good  degree  of  intensity  with  a 
sense  of  fun,  thereby  making  the  team  a 
pleasant  experience  for  everybody  involved. 

At  the  elite  level,  the  most  noteworthy 
aspect  of  this  year’s  team  was  the  leader¬ 
ship  set  by  our  young  players  both  in  skill 
and  sportsmanship.  Vince  Biondo,  a  grade 
9  student  from  Duncan,  remained  the 
school  ’  s  best  player  but  he  was  hard  pushed 
by  Javed  Sunesra,  a  grade  8  student  from 
India.  Both  boys  possess  a  wonderful 
temperament  for  the  game  in  that  neither  is 
going  to  beat  himself.  At  present  Vince  has 
the  more  powerful  game  but  we  will  watch 
Javed’ s  career  with  interest  as  he  pursues 
his  tennis  ambitions  next  year  in  Florida. 

Supporting  these  boys  area  strong  group 
of  Grade  10  players  anchored  by  Chuck 
Haigh,  who  also  played  regularly  on  the 
senior  team.  Chuck  would  be  the  first  to 


admit  that  he  is  always  tested  by  Jaya 
Murthy,  Morio  Ohara  and  Kelly  Osborne, 
who  won  the  Junior  Angus  Cup  this  year. 

The  girls  mirror  the  talent  of  the  boys  in 
the  lower  grades.  In  Erin  Hockin,  Bren¬ 
twood  boasts  a  grade  10  student  who  is  an 
outstanding  player.  Stalking  Erin  are  more 
fine  junior  players:  Alysha  Forster,  Aimee 
Comrie  and  the  winner  of  the  Junior  Girls 
Porter  Cup,  a  grade  8  from  Vancouver, 
Janice  Schulte. 

Despite  this  accent  on  youth  the  tennis 
club  will  miss  the  graduating  seniors.  Josh 
Kalef  played  solid  tennis  at  Brentwood  for 
five  years  while  Kandee  Gale  (three  years), 
Jen  Lloyd  (two  years)  and  Lisa  Palmer  in 
just  one  term  all  developed  into  effective 
team  players.  The  boys  senior  team,  I.S.  A. 
Champions  and  the  anchors  of  yet  another 
sixth  place  finish  at  the  Provincial  Champi¬ 
onship  were  led  by  Vince,  Javed,  Chuck 
and  Josh,  but  the  contributions  of  Mike 
Mazzella,  Dan  Rubinoff  and  this  year’s 


exchange  student  from  Trinity,  Carter 
Angus,  were  also  important. 

Tennis  at  Brentwood  is  more  than  com¬ 
petition,  however.  It  is  enjoying  the  fine 
sport  on  our  eight  excellent  courts  in  good 
weather  (and  this  year,  occasionally  in  poor 
weather)  irrespective  of  the  student's  ex¬ 
pertise. 

I  hope  these  concluding  images  repre¬ 
sent  that  spirit: 

-  Interhouse  tennis  slowed  but  not  stopped 
by  rain 

-  Chad  Milner,  losing  all  his  balls,  but 
always  there  to  play 

-  Rhonda’s  quiet,  low-key  approach  to 
the  game 

-  Jen  MacKinnon  surprising  herself  with 
her  improvement 

-  Vanessa’s  determination  to  improve 

-  Greg  Dienert’s  philosophy  and  Sean 
Hem’s  unfailing  support. 

R.  MacLean 
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RAMBLING 


If  it’s  self-propelled,  environmentally 
correct,  enjoyable,  exciting:  it’s  part  of 
rambling  -  or  could  be.  This  year,  55  stu¬ 
dents  were  active  in  the  program. 

Our  activities  included:  rock  climbing, 
kayaking,  surfing,  mountain  biking,  sur¬ 
vival  games,  hiking,  obstacle  courses,  and 
wilderness  survival  skills. 

We  were  able  to  take  six  overnight  or 
longer  camping  trips.  During  first  mid¬ 
term  we  spent  four  days  river  and  surf 
kayaking  and  rain  camping  at  Long  Beach. 
The  highlights  included  camping  in  Mr. 
Boyers’  hay  bam  and  warming  up  in  the 
Tofino  Bakery.  A  very  wet  trip. 

In  March,  twenty  of  us  went  kayak  surf¬ 
ing  at  Jordan  River  on  the  West  Coast  of  the 
Island.  The  surf  was  great,  the  food  was 
good,  but  most  people  remember  exploring 
the  haunted,  abandoned  power  station  in 
the  dark. 

Still  in  March,  we  climbed  Mt.  Tzou- 
halem  with  full  packs  for  two  days  of  rock 
climbing  combined  with  the  concept  of 
ZERO  IMPACT  CAMPING.  The  phrase 
of  the  weekend  was:  Do  we  really  have  to 
drink  our  dishwater?? 

Our  best  trip  of  the  year  was  the  six  days 
spent  on  the  West  Coast  Trail  and  in  the 
Nitinat  Triangle.  We  towed  our  canoes  up 
creeks  over  killer  portages  and  down  de¬ 


serted  lakes;  we  caught  trout,  harvested 
mussels,  and  bought  crabs  from  the  natives 
-  we  ate  well.  We  struggled  through  the 
West  Coast  rain  jungle  to  the  beach.  There 
we  met  the  other  half  of  our  team  and  told 
them  lies  about  how  hard  the  portage  was. 
We  built  a  sauna  and  bathed  in  the  Falls. 
Hugo  played  much  Led  Zeppelin  on  the 
guitar  we  brought.  After  a  day  of  exploring 
weheadedWesttowardPachenaBay.  There 
is  a  Tarzan  swing  at  Darling  River  which 
should  not  be  missed.  Climbing  up  a  fallen 
Sitka  Spruce  to  the  take-off  point  is  tough 
but  then  you  free-fall  3  meters  and  rocket  to 
a  height  of  12  or  14  meters  out  over  the 
rocks  and  logs.  Beautiful  and  exciting. 

In  May,  Rob  Luco  organised  a 
windsurfing  trip  to  Cowichan  Lake. 
Twenty-three  of  us  had  a  great  time  doing 
wipe-outs  in  all  possible  positions  for  the 
two  full  days. 

For  June,  there  is  a  trip  to  the  Stanamus 
Chief  in  Squamish  for  some  serious  rock 
climbing.  The  Chief  is  one  of  the  most 
famous  and  difficult  rock  climbing  areas  in 
North  America.  Tim  Starr  did  all  the  organ¬ 
izing. 

Rambling  also  included  day  hikes  up 
river  and  creek  beds,  local  mountains  such 
as  Findlayson,  Baldy,  McDonald  and  Tzou- 
halem,  to  lakes  and  on  beaches.  Many  stu¬ 


dents  will  remember  the  140  ft.  (40m.) 
rappel  from  the  Cowichan  Railway  Trestle. 

Eight  students  earned  awards  in  the 
program.  Rob  Luco,  Tim  Starr,  Gavin 
Hume,  Trevor  Gallagher,  Tim  Lethin.Ryan 
Kuypers  and  Jesse  Chenard  received  the 
Purple  Prusic  Award  for  rock  climbing 
skill.  Michelle  Boyer  and  Rob  Luco  re¬ 
ceived  Sport  Service  Awards  for  their 
continuous  work  for  the  program. 

Rambling  is  involved  completely  with 
outdoor  pursuits.  We,  therefore,  should 
take  a  leadership  role  in  maintaining  or 
even  improving  the  environment.  This 
year  the  group  adopted  5  kilometers  of 
beach  from  the  School  to  the  Ferry  Termi¬ 
nal.  From  the  beach  we  collected  30  bags  of 
garbage.  Each  year  we  vow  to  maintain  its 
current  junk  free  state.  Special  mention 
should  go  to  Vanessa  Van  Der  Valk  for 
writing  the  newspaper  article  about  our 
efforts. 

Each  year  I  enjoy  managing  this  pro¬ 
gram  more.  My  thanks  this  year  to  my 
assistants.  Ally  Candy  and  Sheila  Sover¬ 
eign.  I  am  amazed  at  how  skilled  and  re¬ 
sponsible  the  students  can  be  without  los¬ 
ing  the  ability  to  have  fun.  It  has  been  a 
great  year. 

Dan  O’Brien 
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Chariots  of  Fire 

Track  and  Field-June  1991 


230 


231 


Water  Polo:  Back,  left  to  right:  Mr.  B.  Clarke  (coach),  C.  Taylor,  N.  Sisett,  I.  Gaines,  E.  Mueller,  Mr.  K.  Vollmerhause  (coach) 
Front:  J.  Northey,  C.  Anderson,  M.  Clarke,  P.  Anderson,  J.  Chakravorty,  A.  Albertini,  D.  Moisey. 
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Swim  Team:  Back,  left  to  right:  N.  Sisett,  I.  Dufton,  J.  Dufton,  G.  Sherkin,  P.  Anderson,  R.  McElgunn, 

T.  Bateman,  D.  Norris,  Mr.  B.  Clarke  (coach).  Front:  T.  Secerbegovic,  H.  Page,  S.  Brock,  C.  Angus,  G.  Mackie, 
C.  Jackson,  C.  Anderson. 


Eraiwntrea 


Plaudits  are  due  to  the  new  coaching 
faces  who  guided  our  swimmers  through  a 
successful  year  in  the  pool.  Bruce  Clarke 
recruited  Dave  Smith  from  Nova  Scotia  to 
lead  the  Royal  Life  Saving  Programme, 
and  Kurt  Vollmerhause,  an  ex-Brentonian 
studying  in  Australia,  to  coach  water  polo. 
James  Ainsworth  also  initiated  what  we 
hope  will  become  an  annual  Triathalon 
event 

In  Swimming,  the  season  was  high¬ 
lighted  by  team  victories  at  the  Ladysmith 
Relay  Meet  and  the  Brentwood  Invitational. 
Special  commendations  are  due  to  the  team 
captain,  Paul  Anderson,  who  stroked  his 
way  to  the  B.C.  High  School  Champion¬ 
ships  with  a  creditable  7th  place  finish  in 
the  50m.  Butterfly. 

Outstanding  efforts  by  Nolan  Sisett  and 
Cathy  Anderson,  along  with  the  sparkling 
debut  of  Eric  Mueller  in  goal,  earned  Bren¬ 
twood  a  5th  place  finish  at  the  B.C.  High 
School  Water  Polo  Championships.  Un¬ 
fortunately,  the  medal  hopes  of  this  young 
team  ended  in  an  overtime  period  loss  to  St. 
George’s. 

Hard  work  and  perseverance  paid  off  for 
a  core  group  of  six  swimmers  who  success¬ 
fully  navigated  their  way  from  Bronze 
Medal  to  National  Lifeguard  certification. 
Jamie  Stothert  and  Kevin  Gordon  finished 
with  strong  performances  in  this  challeng¬ 
ing  endeavour.  No  dog-paddles  on  this 
team! 

Special  thanks  to  Bruce  Clarke  for  his 
inspirational  couaching  and  for  balancing 
the  chlorine  which  made  doing  lengths  easy 
on  the  eyes. 

“Last  one  in  the  pool . ” 

Edna  Widenmaier 
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Sailing:  Back,  Left  to  right:  S.  Pidcock,  G.  Hume,  K.  Simonett,  Capt.  Bligh,  I.  Basskin,  B.  Stone. 

Front:  T.  Gallagher,  J.  Latta,  H.  Shebbeare,  J.  Maxwell,  A.  Webster,  R.  Sharp,  C.  Ponting,  M.  Shepherd. 
(Absent:  D.  Belobaba). 
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Favourable  winds  at  the  Maple  Bay  Laser  Regatta 
Photos  by  Mrs.  Barbara  Stone 


SAILING 


Glancing  through  the  sailing  articles  from 
previous  years,  I  was  horrified  to  find  words 
such  as  riff-raff,  press-gang  rejects,  simian 
and  neanderthal  sprinkled  liberally  about 
the  annual  description  of  the  Sailing  Club 
members,  together  with  the  suggestion  that 
most  of  them  were  refugees  or  rejects  from 
the  more  demanding  sports  and  activities  - 
table  tennis  and  the  Reading  Club. 

The  membership  of  the  Club  this  year 
was  originally  quite  different;  in  fact  few  of 
them  could  have  risen  to  the  heights  of 
qualifying  for  any  of  the  aforementioned 
epithets  or  status.  Unbelievably  cleancut 
and  healthy,  eager  to  learn,  co-operative, 
competitive  -  it  was  all  like  a  horrible  dream 
for  an  old  sailor  such  as  your  scribe  who, 
raised  on  Coleridge,  had  long  since  ac¬ 
cepted  that  most  sailors  fitted  the  descrip¬ 
tion: 

Yea,  slimy  things  did  crawl  with  legs 
Upon  the  slimy  sea. 

As  predicted,  this  state  of  affairs  did  not 
last.  A  regatta  in  Vancouver  took  the  starch 
out  of  a  few  pairs  of  shorts.  Some  cold 
blustery  weather  brought  the  usual  results: 
Somone  told  me  sailing  had  been  cancelled 
today.  The  bell  didn't  go  off  in  our  House, 
sir  -  Honest.  I  had  to  see  M rs.  Arthurs  about 
my  French.  Matron  never  told  me  I  had 
been  taken  off  the  sick  list.  Listening  to  all 
this  while  searching  for  Ashley  in  the  store, 
and  prying  Brant  and  Simon  loose  from 
their  skateboards,  was,  strange  though  it 
may  seem,  comforting.  Things  were  back 
to  normal. 

Memories  of  that  first  term  include:  Mr. 
Bishop  shouting  instructions  to  be  trans¬ 
lated  into  Japanese  by  Morio  for  Ham,  the 
thirty-second  lag-time  always  being  just 
enough  to  let  Ham  collide  with  something 
a  moment  before  the  translation  arrived; 
Tarik  Haidar  pleading  with  Ms.  Shennan 
for  admission  to  the  Reading  Club;  Hugo 
Shebbeare  rejoicing  at  the  sight  of  white- 
caps  while  lesser  men  were  having  their 
fingers  pried  loose  from  the  dock;  Gavin 
dropping  a  Laser  for  the  first  time. 

During  the  second  term  the  Club  mem¬ 
bers  divided  into  those  studying  coastal 
navigation  with  Mr.  Bishop,  and  those 
engaging  in  the  brand  new  venture  with 
your  scribe,  boatbuilding.  I  had  discussed 
the  boatbuilding  with  Rolfe  Grass,  my 
opposite  number  at  Shawnigan  Lake  School, 
for  I  knew  he  had  tried  this  out  a  few  years 
ago.  Pointing  at  his  grey  hairs  with  a  shaky 


hand  he  went  through  the  stages  of  the  project: 

(a)  Great  enthusiasm 

(b)  Expensive  mistakes 

(c)  Everything  gets  glued  to  everything 
else 

(d)  Why  can’t  we  go  sailing? 

(e)  Five  volunteers  and  two  hours  to 
fetch  a  hammer 

(f)  The  instructor  builds  the  boat. 

Is  there  anybody  out  there  who  would  like  to 
buy  a  couple  of  small  rowing  dinghies?  If  you 
can  find  some  way  of  getting  them  unglued 
from  the  floor  or  you  don  ’  t  mind  accepting  one 
that  has  a  hammer  epoxied  to  the  transom,  I  am 
sure  we  can  come  to  some  agreement  on  price 
-  $1.49  o.b.o. 

April  brought  the  Kitten  Cup;  Gavin 
bounced  a  Laser;  Drew  sacrificed  a  rudder  to 
the  deep  water  god  of  English  Bay.  Neverthe¬ 
less,  we  did  gain  valuable  experience  in  cop¬ 
ing  with  a  wide  variety  of  weather  conditions. 

May  brought  the  Maple  Bay  Laser  Regatta 
and  the  Rogers  Cup  matches  against  S.L.S. 
We  fared  well  in  these  competitions,  particu¬ 
larly  in  the  Rogers  Cup  where  our  depth  of 
team  performance  held  us  together  over  a 
seven-race  series  to  win  by  a  narrow  margin. 
Perhaps  it  was  Gavin’s  attempt  to  sacrifice  a 
Laser  to  a  logging  truck  that  finally  made  the 
Lord  take  pity  on  us. 

Looking  back  over  the  year  as  I  make  out 
the  certificates,  I  note  individuals  who  have 
completed,  from  scratch,  four  levels  of  sailing, 
coastal  navigation,  and  VHF  radio  operators 
licensing.  We  must  be  doing  something  right. 

Sadly,  we  must  say  farewell  to  a  few  ship¬ 
mates:  to  Mr.  Bishop  who  has  been  an  invalu¬ 
able  help  to  me  and  an  excellent  instructor 
these  last  two  years.  Many,  many  thanks.  He 
leaves  -  for  what  else  to  go  sailing.  To  Kevin 
Simonett,  our  captain,  who  has  done  his  best  in 
a  demanding  academic  year  to  give  help  and 
support;  and  to  Ryan  Sharp  and  Jason  Lo  who 
graduate  this  year  -  our  thanks  and  good  wishes 
go  with  you. 

Oh  I'll  be  going,  leaving  the 
noises  of  the  street 

To  where  a  lifting  foresail-foot  is 
yanking  at  the  sheet 

To  a  windy,  tossing  anchorage 
where  yawls  and  ketches  ride 

Oh  I’ll  be  going,  going,  until  I  meet 
the  tide. 

Captain  R.V.  Lironi 
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ROWING:  THE  YEAR  IN  REVIEW 


This  was  another  busy  and  active  year 
for  the  Club  which  attracted  130  members, 
most  of  whom  raced  for  the  School  in  the 
regatta  season.  The  racing  on  the  west  coast 
was  very  close  in  almost  all  divisions  and 
although  we  were  successful  in  winning  the 
Boys'  Division  at  the  local  regattas,  we  had 
to  defer  to  Victoria  City  for  the  overall 
regatta  points  on  two  different  occasions. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  quality  of  rowing 
in  Seattle,  Victoria  and  Vancouver  is  im¬ 
proving  rapidly  and  we  will  be  pushed  to 
maintain  the  premier  position  we  have  held 


in  the  last  decade. 

We  were  well  served  by  our  coaches  and 
administrators  throughout  the  year.  It  makes 
the  job  of  the  senior  coach  a  very  easy  one 
when  the  preparation  in  the  early  years  is  so 
well  done.  The  following  is  a  list  of  the 
coaches  and  the  crews  they  coached: 


Bo  Curtis 
Jane  Forsyth 
Rob  Marland 
Kevin  Cook 
Kim  Palmason 
Frank  Purdon 
Andy  Beauchamp 
Pat  Kelly 


Jnr.  Boys  and  Girls 
Jnr.  and  Lightwt.  Girls 
Snr.  Girls  in  the  fall 
Jnr.  Boys 
6.4  kg.  Boys 
Novice  and  J.V.  Boys 
Snr.  Lightwt.  Boys 
Snr.  Girls 


The  Club  was  again  run  very  well  by  Mr. 
J.L.  Queen,  ably  assisted  by  Mrs.  Lisa 
Beauchamp.  The  captain  of  rowing  was 
Gregg  Sherkin.  I  would  like  to  thank  all  the 
above  for  the  wonderful  work  they  did  dur¬ 
ing  this  year. 


A.C.  Carr,  Head  Coach 


The  Brentwood  advantage  -  count  the  rowers. 
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BOYS'  ROWING 


This  year  followed  closely  on  a  very 
successful  rowing  tour  to  Henley  Royal 
Regatta  with  what  I  consider  to  be  the  best 
8  that  ever  represented  Brentwood.  What  a 
surprise  to  this  coach  when  a  sturdy  group 
of  young  men  decided  to  challenge  for  this 
Number  One  position  and  even  more  sur¬ 
prising  when  they  achieved  it!  There  were 
not  many  candidates  for  the  seats  in  the 
crew  and  by  the  beginning  of  April,  only 
eight  oarsmen,  one  woman  coxswain  (a 
first  for  Brentwood)  and  this  coach  re¬ 
mained  in  the  Varsity  program.  The  racing 
season  was  marred  by  much  illness  and 
were  it  not  for  the  additional  input  from  one 
lightweight  -  Greg  Hughes  -  we  would  not 
have  won  half  the  races  we  did.  Greg  was 
the  first  non-Varsity  oarsman  ever  to  win 
his  1st  8  Pin. 

The  normal  program  of  technique  im¬ 
provement  and  aerobic  development  began 
in  the  Fall  and  we  introduced  some  long 
distance  racing  both  in  Mill  Bay  and  in 
Seattle.  As  we  had  no  opportunity  to  select 
our  best  personnel,  we  gained  experience 
but  little  success.  A  new  race  for  the  whole 
Club  was  the  Mill  Bay  Six  Classic.  Only 
six  people  out  of  any  eight  oared  crew  could 
row  at  one  time  and  the  other  two  kept  the 
balance.  The  Novice  crews  were  able  to 
participate  but  the  Colt  crew  won  the  event. 
After  Christmas,  we  repeated  this  race  with 
all  eight  rowing  and  we  invited  the  other 
Island  clubs  to  attend.  U.Vic  Novices  won 
the  8  Event  and  Brentwood  won  the  4  Divi¬ 
sion. 

The  racing  season  began  in  March  with 
the  Shawnigan  Lake  Head  Race  and  the 
Victoria  Spring  Regatta.  The  Varsity  crew 
won  their  division  on  both  occasions  and 
were  only  slightly  behind  theU.  Vic  Varsity 
crew  in  the  Open  Division.  In  the  five- 
week  break  before  our  own  Brentwood 
Regatta,  we  then  had  time  for  specific  train¬ 
ing  and  endurance  development.  The  crew 
was  finalized  and  the  break  downs  into 
fours  and  pairs  also  set  themselves  on  a 
speed  order. 

At  Brentwood  we  expected  a  strong 
challenge  from  Green  Lake  who  had  just 


- Varsity  Crew - 

come  off  a  resounding  victory  at  the  San 
Diego  Crew  Classic  in  the  High  School  8 
Event.  In  the  coxed  4vwe  expected  a  tough 
race  from  Upper  Canada  College  and  in¬ 
deed  we  got  one  from  them  and  also  from 
the  stem  4  of  the  Green  Lake  8.  The  Bren¬ 
twood  4  prevailed  in  a  closely  fought  race 
but  it  was  a  struggle  down  the  whole  length 
of  the  1500m.  course. 

The  8  race  at  Brentwood  was  an  absolute 
classic.  Eight  different  crews  lined  up  on 
the  starting  docks  and  each  one  got  away  to 
a  clean  start.  Within  one  minute,  Green 
Lake  and  Brentwood  had  nosed  ahead  by 
one  half  a  length  over  the  rest  of  the  field.  A 
tough  tussle  ensued  and  the  outcome  was  in 
doubt  until  the  final  100  metres  when  the 
Brentwood  crew  edged  ahead  and  finished 
very  strongly,  slightly  over  a  length  in  front 
of  Green  Lake. 

One  week  later  we  met  again  at  the 
Opening  Day  Regatta  in  Seattle.  Long 
Beach,  who  had  won  the  California  State 
Championships,  lined  up  beside  Green  Lake 
and  ourselves.  We  had  a  change  in  our  line¬ 
up  because  of  illness  and  had  Greg  Hughes 
from  the  lightweight  crew  in  the  boat  The 
crew  again  rose  to  the  occasion  and  edged 
ahead  of  the  field  to  win  by  open  water. 

At  a  dual  meet  with  the  Green  Lake  Cl  ub 
the  following  day,  we  proved  to  be  good 
guests  by  allowing  our  hosts  to  win  the 
sprint  races  in  both  the  coxed  4  (our  Grade 
1 1  combination)  and  the  8.  The  illness  was 
spreading  through  the  crew  and  we  often 
practised  with  two  or  three  missing  in  the 
following  few  weeks.  Our  stalwart  spare 
man,  Greg  Hughes,  raced  one  week  on  port 
side  and  the  next  one  on  starboard;  inside 
one  seven-day  period  the  crew  was  steered 
by  Sara  Gifford,  Frank  Vallejo  and  Chris 
Park.  In  the  same  period,  the  crew  won  the 
B.C.  J unior  and  Open  Championship  8  while 
boating  these  unusual  combinations. 

The  West  Coast  season  came  to  an  end  at 
the  Shawnigan  Regatta  and  our  crew  had  to 
pack  their  Empacher  shell  off  to  St.  Cathar¬ 
ine’s  on  the  Saturday  morning  of  that  week¬ 
end.  We  had  requested  a  change  in  the  time 
of  the  Varsity  8  race  to  the  early  hours  of 


Saturday,  so  that  we  could  compete  with 
our  racing  shell.  This  was  turned  down  and 
we  went  to  work  with  Plan  B,  using  our  10- 
year  old  wooden  Kaschper  shell.  To  the 
great  credit  of  the  crew,  they  accepted  the 
challenge  without  a  murmur,  went  out  to 
check  the  rig  and  raced  to  a  thrilling  win  by 
only  a  few  feet  over  the  2000  m.  distance. 
Members  of  the  same  crew  went  on  to  win 
the  coxed  4  and  straight  pair  at  the  same 
regatta  and  this  helped  us  win  the  Boys 
Overall  Points  Trophy. 

Finally,  we  came  to  St.  Catharine’s  and 
had  three  separate  entries  coming  out  of 
this  Varsity  crew:  the  Senior  Coxed  4, 
Junior  Heavy  8  and  Senior  Heavy  8.  There 
was  a  huge  number  of  entries  at  the  regatta 
and  all  boats  had  to  qualify  through  heats, 
semi-finals  and  finals.  Having  survived  the 
very  tough  West  Coast  League,  our  crews 
had  no  trouble  getting  through  to  the  finals. 
On  the  Sunday,  a  brisk  headwind  blew  for 
the  whole  day  and  this  cooled  down  the 
race-course  to  an  almost  Mill  Bay  tempera¬ 
ture.  With  all  the  elements  in  our  favour,  it 
was  gratifying  to  see  our  Varsity  boys  come 
down  the  course  in  first  place,  thus  earning 
three  Gold  Medals.  In  the  Senior  Heavy  8, 
our  crew  moved  out  in  the  first  500  metres 
and  had  a  clear  lead  to  the  halfway.  They 
finished  15  seconds  ahead  of  Ridley  Col¬ 
lege  and  the  rest  of  the  field.  It  was  a  very 
proud  moment  when  the  prestigious  Calder 
Cleland  Trophy  (by  some  reports  worth  in 
excess  of  a  quarter-million  dollars)  was 
raised  above  the  heads  of  the  Brentwood 
crew. 

As  this  Yearbook  goes  to  press,  two 
young  men  are  competing  for  places  in  the 
U.S.  Junior  Team  at  Cornell  University.  I 
wish  Terran  Senftleben  and  Peter  Stroble 
the  best  of  luck  in  their  efforts  to  make  the 
U.S.  team.  At  the  same  time,  I  will  be 
coaching  the  Canadian  Junior  Mens  team 
with  four  of  the  Brentwood  8  in  the  squad. 
I  wish  them  all  good  racing  and  must  keep 
a  special  extra  wish  for  Canada. 

A.C.  Can- 

Mens  Head  Rowing  Coach 
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SENIOR  HEAVY  8:  Left  to  right:  T.  Bellamy,  G.  Sherkin,  K.  Muendel,  J.  Cook,  S.  Gifford,  T.  Senftleben,  K.  Lethin,  J.  Dufton; 
P.  Stroble,  A.C.  Carr  (coach). 


SENIOR  HEAVY  8:  Gold  medallists,  St.  Catharines,  May  1991.  Winners  of  the  Calder  Cleland  Trophy 
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SENIOR  LIGHTWEIGHTS:  Left  to  right:  C.  Pitcher,  A.  Housser,  D.  McLeod,  P.  Sinclair,  G.  Hughes,  R.  Hockin,  K.  Remai, 
R.  DeCicco,  A.  Beachamp  (coach). 


Senior  Lightweight  Crew 


The  season  began  in  eager  anticipation, 
with  six  of  the  70kg  Junior  St.  Kitts  Gold 
Medalists  returning.  In  the  Fall,  the  senior 
program  (heavyweight  and  lightweight) 
trained  together,  giving  the  lightweights 
something  to  measure  their  performance 
against.  I  was  very  pleased  with  the  overall 
improvement.  It  seems  from  this  experi¬ 
ment  that  separating  boys  into  weight  divi¬ 
sions  early,  may  hamper  their  progress  and 
growth. 

The  winter  term  was  the  time  to  focus  on 
selection  and  conditioning  development. 
We  raced  at  the  Elk  Lake  Spring  Regatta 
and  won  both  the  lightweight  sprint  and 
1850m  races. 

The  Brentwood  Regatta  was  intensified 
by  the  inclusion  of  Upper  Canada  College, 
who  have  been  a  most  successful  crew  in 
recent  years.  Between  the  Brentwood  and 
U.C.C.  crews,  some  26  St.  Kitts  gold  med¬ 
als  had  been  won.  In  a  very  exciting  race, 
U.C.C.  won  by  a  deck. 

In  the  following  regattas,  Shawnigan, 


B.C.  Championships  and  Green  Lake,  saw 
undefeated  performances,  highlighted  by 
wins  in  the  pair  by  30  seconds,  and  the  eight 
at  the  BCs  by  14  seconds. 

The  lead  up  to  the  Nationals  saw  some 
attitude  problems  in  the  boat,  which  cer¬ 
tainly  took  the  polish  off  our  final 
preparation.  The  opposition  at  St.  Cathar¬ 
ines  was  also  bigger  than  us ,  due  to  the  crew 
averaging  system;  losing  to  U.C.C.  by  9 
seconds  (same  crew  as  at  the  Brentwood 
Regatta)  proved  this  point.  The  four  rowed 
very  well  to  place  3rd  in  very  good  quality 
competition. 

In  summary ,  the  season  was  one  of  mixed 
performances.  The  importance  of  team 
work  is  fundamental  in  fast  rowing.  In  fact, 
it  is  the  cornerstone  by  which  good  crews 
build.  Often  the  fluctuation  in  performance 
can  be  identified  by  attitude.  I  wish  all  of 
the  boys  the  best  of  luck  in  their  future 
endeavours  in  the  sport. 

Andy  Beauchamp 
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Above:  LIGHTWEIGHT  4:  left  to  right: 
P.  Sinclair,  C.  Pitcher,  R.  Hockin,  G. 
Hughes,  A.  Beachamp  (coach). 

Far  Right:  SENIOR  LIGHTWEIGHT 
PAIR:  Left  to  right:  P.  Sinclair,  G.  Hughes. 

Right:  LIGHTWEIGHT  SCULLER: 

R.  Pierce. 
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JUNIOR  HEAVY  8:  Left  to  right:  J.  Dufton,  P.  Stroble,  T.  Senftleben,  J.  Wilde,  S.  Shymko,  D.  Burton,  M.  Stollery, 
J.  Russell,  Q.  Rollins,  A.C.  Carr  (coach). 


6.4  Kg  BOYS:  Left 
to  right:  C.  Zee,  C. 
Park,  M.  Singer,  W. 
Coats,  S.  Smyth,  Miss 
K.  Palmason  (coach), 
Q.Rollins,B.  Duncan, 
D.  Rogers,  A.  John. 
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JUNIOR  HEAVY  COXED  4:  Bronze  medallists,  C.S.S.R.A.  Left  to  right:  M.  Stollery,  J.  Russell,  S.  Shymko,  J.  Wilde,  D.  Burton, 

F.  Purdon  (coach). 


COLTS:  Back  from  left:  Mr.  McCarthy  (coach),  R.  Kuypers,  J.  Murthy,  R.  Laurie,  D.  Stroble,  V.  Biondo,  J.  Russell,  D.  Burton, 
N.  Sisett,  L.  Wilton,  D.  Moisey,  G.  Turnbull,  C.  Haigh,  M.  Burgener,  J.  Sunesra,  Mr.  Cook  (coach).  Front:  D.  Harris,  E.  Tsui,  I.  Dufton, 
A.  Coster,  S.  Shymko,  C.  Piper,  B.  Henderson,  M.  Cuddy. 
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NOVICE  8:  Left  to  right:  J.  Slater,  J.  Subda,  J.  Wilde,  T.  Jung,  R.  Parsons,  K.  Joliffe,  T.  Cochrane,  T.  Lethin,  C.  Bruce,  P.  Jones, 
Mr.  Purdon  (coach). 


Novice 


“Sit up!  -Areyouready? -Row!!"  were 
the  commands  to  unleash  a  harmonized  and 
fluid  application  of  raw  unadulterated 
power.  Controlling  this  Lamborghini  of 
Novice  8s  was  the  coxswain  Krishna,  known 
to  his  crew  as  ‘Sunshine’.  His  strokeman, 
Patrick  Jones,  was  the  man  with  all  the 
rhythm  having  spent  several  years  as  a 
calypso  instructor  in  Port  McNeil.  Behind 
him,  going  stroke-for-stroke  and  knowing 
the  precise  moment  to  ‘drop  the  hammer’ 
was  Char\ie-Don  t-Surf-Bruce.  In  the 
engine  room  -  the  middle  four  -  there  was 
Ted-/’ve- Just-Had-  Another-Accident- 


Cochrane,  Tim-Silent-But-Deadly-Le\hin, 
Sbbastian-Any-Seat-Any-Time-Jung  and 
Jon-Let’  s-Pull-Another-Erg-WMe.  Keep¬ 
ing  the  boat  straight  and  looking  out  for  any 
wayward  dinghies  were  Julian-/’  m-going- 
for-Another-Run-Subda  and  Jami e-I-dig- 
it-up-here-in-the-Bow-Slater. 

Their  record  of  first  place  finishes  at 
Brentwood,  Victoria  and  Delta  was  im¬ 
pressive.  They  were  an  enjoyable  crew  to 
coach  and  a  credit  to  their  School. 

Frank  Purdon 
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WELCOME  TO 
BRENTWOOD 
REGATTA 

27-28  APRIL 
1991 

BRENTWOOD 

COLLEGE 

SCHOOL 


"o.K.  GUYS. 
now,  me^e  Qf?e 
Two  wqys  To  MQKe 
q  c^ew  qo  Tq&teR. . . 
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— From  the  Coach  — 

In  September  faithful  rowers  returned, 
many  new  girls  joined  the  sport,  and  we 
gladly  welcomed  Ms.  Jane  Forsyth,  Mr. 
Rob  Marland,  and  Mr.  Bo  Curtis. 

Regattas  were  as  busy  as  usual.  The 
comic  highlight  was  the  novice  girls  getting 
themselves  into  the  wrong  race  because  of 
some  confusion  at  the  start  -  and  thereby 
racing  against  U.Vic.  and  UBC  and  some 
other  women’s  crews.  They  surprisingly 
placed  ahead  of  some  other  crews  ....  that 
was  a  good  sign.  As  the  year  progressed,  it 
became  evident  that  our  junior  crews  would 
be  quite  strong.  The  best  performances 
were  produced  in  St.  Catharine’s  with  the 
Junior  4+  winning  Gold  and  both  the  Senior 
4+  and  Junior  8+  winning  Silver.  Both  the 
senior  and  junior  crews  worked  hard  this 
year  and  both  performed  well. 

Now  I  must  say  farewell  to  the  Grads: 
Heidi,  Katherine,  Claire,  Joey,  Samara, 
Kelsey,  Tasha,  and  Gillian  and  I  wish  them 
much  success. 

Heidi,  Katherine  and  Christina  will  row 
on  the  Provincial  Crew  at  the  National 
Championships  and  all  three  have  been 
invited  to  the  Junior  National  Team  Selec¬ 
tion  Camp.  Perhaps  they  will  row  in  Barce¬ 
lona  this  summer! 


Patricia  Kelly 

- From  the 

This  year  was  a  rebuilding  year  for  the 
girls’  program ,  which  was  made  easier  with 
the  addition  of  enthusiastic  novices.  Eight 
of  these  girls  and  Ellen  Moody  formed  the 
JV-8  that  won  a  Silver  in  St.  Catharine’s, 
and  Gold  at  the  B.C.  Championships. 

Despite  having  a  very  fit  crew  this  year, 
it  seemed  that  it  was  just  not  meant  to  be  for 
the  Varsity.  We  had  all  the  bad  luck  a  crew 
could  have  had.  Even  with  the  seagull 
leaving  his  Good  Luck  Juice  on  Erin’ s  head 
and  the  Good  Luck  Spider  crawling  on  a 
frantic  Katherine,  we  ran  into  the  problems 
of  sickness,  equipment  breakages  and  in¬ 
consistencies. 

We  started  the  year  off  well  winning  all 
the  events  at  the  Elk  Lake  Spring  Regatta. 
Then  Christina,  our  stroke,  fell  ill  and  we 
had  to  race  at  the  Brentwood  Regatta  with¬ 
out  her.  At  the  B.C.  Championships  we 
were  second  in  both  the  4+  and  the  8+ 
againstvery  strong  Victoria  City  boats.  At 
the  Shawnigan  Regatta  we  again  ran  into 
problems  for  our  8+  with  bad  luck  in  the 


Captain - 

equipment  department  and  Erin  fell  ill. 
Then  it  was  St.  Catharines.  There  was  keen 
competition  in  both  events  and  we  came 
second  in  the  coxed  4  and  fourth  in  the  8+. 

I  would  like  to  thank  Ms.  Forsyth  and 
Mr.  Marland  for  taking  over  when  Mrs. 
Kelly  left  to  have  her  baby  and  for  doing  a 
terrific  job  with  the  JVs  -  as  well  as  Mr. 
Carr,  Mr.  Queen,  and  Mr.  &  Mrs. 
Beauchamp,  for  their  support  of  our  crew 
and  in  all  of  our  fund-raising  activities. 
Yes,  once  again  we  sold  and  ate  thousands 
of  chocolate  almonds  and  put  together  85 
No  Fuss  Care  Packages  (for  the  parents  it 
was  No  Fuss). 

On  behalf  of  the  girls  who  are  graduat¬ 
ing,  I  would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Kelly  for  all 
that  she  has  done.  Although  some  of  us 
have  only  been  here  for  a  year,  she  has 
pushed  us  and  taught  us  so  much.  Gillian 
now  knows  where  to  sit  in  the  boat,  and  she 
knows  what  a  ‘Power  10’  is. 

Heidi  Hackman 


SENIOR  GIRLS  8+:  Left  to  right:  Mrs.  P.  Kelly  (coach),  C.  Carlos,  E.  Klassen,  K.  McDonald,  H.  Hackman,  G.  Mackie,  C.  Crooks, 
S.  Brock,  J.  Snyder,  S.  Phillips. 


SENIOR  GIRLS  4+:  Silver  medallists,  St.  Catharines.  Left  to  right:  C.  Carlos,  H.  Hackman,  G.  Mackie,  K.  McDonald,  E.  Klassen, 
Mrs.  P.  Kelly  (coach). 
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JUNIOR  4+:  Gold  medallists,  St.  Catharines.  Left  to  right:  R.  Hall,  A.  Senftleben,  E.  Moody,  R.  Wickett,  J.  Stronck,  Ms.  J. 
Forsyth  (coach). 


Celebration  of  the  Golden  Girls, 

St.  Catharines,  Ontario,  May  1991. 
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JUNIOR  8+:  Silver  medallists,  St.  Catharines.  Left  to  right:  R.  Hall,  C.  Robertson,  T.  Secerbegovic,  A.  Senftleben,  E.  Moody, 
R.  Wickett,  S.  McArthur,  B.  Remai,  J.  Stronck,  Ms.  J.  Forsyth  (coach). 
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JUNIOR  VARSITY:  Left  to  right:  K.  Hennessey,  K.  Becker,  K.  Timlick,  C.  McKinnon,  K.  Blazecka,  S.  Reddington,  Ms.  J.  Forsyth 
(coach). 


NOVICE  GIRLS:  Left  to  right:  Mrs.  P.  Kelly  (coach),  A.  Wolfe,  A.  Sentfleben,  C.  Pears,  T.  Secerbegovic,  C.  McKinnon,  A.  Forster, 
R.  Hall,  S.  McArthur,  E.  Hockin. 
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Clockwise  from  top  left:  Ruff  acts  formal 
at  the  Christmas  Luncheon... Australia 
Bound:  Tina  and  Dimitri,  Jaqueline  Van 
Holst  and  (with  friends),  Tim 
Bateman. ..Patrickoff  to  aparty.  Far  Right: 
Ontario  socialites  Dan  Rubinoff  and  Carter 
Angus. 
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GUEST  APPEARANCES 


GINA  MATHLIN,  PATRICK  HASLETT,  MARK  RONAN 

Brentwood  staff  and  students  were  again  fortunate  this  year  to  have  the  enthusiastic  support  of  a  trio  of  trav¬ 
elling  teacher  trainees.  For  six  weeks  in  the  fall,  Gina  Mathlin  joined  us  from  Australia  to  coach  junior  girls’ 
volleyball,  and  to  help  out  in  Mackenzie  house.  From  England,  affectionately  labelled  “Fluff’,  was  Mark 
Ronan,  who  taught  Business  Education,  coached  girls’  field  hockey,  and  assisted  Mr.  MacLean  with  the 
Debating  Club.  Patrick  Haslett,  from  Edinburgh,  Scotland,  assisted  in  Privett  House  (where  else?),  attended 
i  every  possible  social  function,  and  filled  various  coaching  roles  throughout  the  year.  To  Gina,  Mark  and 
Patrick,  our  thanks  and  best  wishes  as  they  continue  galavanting  across  the  globe. 

TINA  NEILSON  AND  DIMITRI  POULOS 

G’Day, 

So  Dimitri  and  I  have  come  to  the  end  of  our  stay  here  at  Brentwood.  We’ve  both  had  a  fantastic  time,  we’ve 
made  some  lifelong  friends  and  have  been  treated  so  well  by  everyone.  Dimitri  would  like  to  thank  all  the 
people  who  hosted  him  over  the  Christmas  break,  and  made  his  time  in  Canada  one  he  will  never  forget.  He 
would  also  like  to  thank  Mr.  Allpress  and  Mr.  Purdon  and  the  whole  of  Rogers  House  for  making  him  feel  so 
at  home. 

I  would  like  to  thank  Anita,  Laura,  Wendy,  Rachel  and  Ryan  for  having  me  in  their  houses  over  the  holidays. 
Thanks  too  to  all  the  girls  in  Mackenzie  house,  Mrs.  Jackson,  and  my  roommates,  Astra  and  Ingrid,  for  put¬ 
ting  up  with  me,  and  all  my  Australian  bad  habits.  Thank  you  to  all  our  teachers,  especially  Mr.  Purdon  for 
making  class  so  interesting  with  his  fish  impersonations.  Thank  you  everyone  so  much;  we’ve  had  the  time 
of  our  lives  and  we  shall  never  forget  our  stay  at  Brentwood. 


CARTER  ANGUS  and  JULIAN  NORTHEY 

Our  stay  at  Brentwood  was  one  of  the  most  wonderful  and  exciting  experiences  we’ve  ever  had.  As  neither 
of  us  had  ever  attended  a  co-ed  school,  Brentwood  taught  us  a  number  of  things  which  will  be  helpful  in  the 
years  to  come  at  Trinity,  as  the  school  prepares  to  break  tradition  after  126  years  of  all  boys.  We  would  like 
to  thank  all  the  students  and  staff  that  made  our  trip  so  wonderful.  Their  generosity  and  hospitality  was 
overwhelming.  Thank  you  all  and  good  luck  in  the  future. 
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